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Scene, Sir ] 
Em 


acob's hou/e at Gai 
er Sir Jacob. 
So- Jacob. 


Tat. 



RoGCT.— 

EniA- Roger. 
Jtog. Anan, Sir— '■ ' 

Sir Joe, Sir, fiirah ! and why not Six }«*&, "VW 
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rafcal >. I* that all youi manners ? Has his Majcfty 
diibb'd me a Koight for you Vo. make me a Milter \ Are 
the candidates near upon coining 7 

Riy, Nic Goofe the taylor from Putney, they fay, 
will be here in a crack, Sir Jacob. 
. Sir Jac. Has Margery felch'd in the linen ? 

Rog. Yes, Sir Jacob. 

Sir Jac. Are the pigs and the poultry lock'd up id 

Rog. Safe, Sir Jaco^. 

Sir Jac. And the plate and fpoons in the pantry ? 

Rog. Yes,. Sir Jacob- 
Sir Jac. Then give me the key ; the mob will foon 
be upoifus ; and all is filh that comes to their net. Has 
lUlph laid the cloth in the hall ? 

.Rog. Yes, Sir Jacob. 

Sir Jac. Then let him brin^ out the turkey and 
-chine i and be fure tbtre is.pleoty of muftard ; and, d'ye 
hear, Roger, do you fland youifelf at the gate, and be 
careful mho you let in. 

Rog. I wUI, Sir Jacob. lExit Rog. 

Sir Jac. So, no^w I believe thing* are pretty fecure : 
but I can't think vrhat makes jny daughters To late e'er 
they ' {^Knocking at the gate. 

Who is thbt, Roger ? 

Rag. (jiviihoui) Mafter Lint, the jKrtter carrier, Sir 

Sir Jac. Let him in ; what the deuce can he want ? 

Sirjae. Well, Mifter Lint, your will ? _ _ 

Lint. Why, I come, Sir Jacob, partly to in inquire af- 
ter your health, and partly, as I may fay, to fettle the 
burmefsoftheday. 

Sir Jac. What burmer^ > 

Lint. Your worfhip knoweth, this being the day of 
eleftion, the rabble may be. riotous ; in whicB cafe, 
maims, bruifes, contufioos, dillocations, fraflures fimple 
-and compound, may likely enfuc:. now your worfti^i 
need not be told, that 1 am act only a pharmacopolift, 
or vender of drugs, but likewife cbinirgeon, or healer 
«f.»»oE«tds. . 

.'■■"■■ Sir 
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£r ^itr. Troe, MaAer Liot, and cquaUjr ILiIful in 

both. 

Lint. It U your notllup^s pleafure to {aj lb. Sir \x- 
cob. Is h your worihip's will that I lead ft minillennf 
hand to the mum'd ^ 

Sir ^ac. By all meaoi. 

Lini. And to whom mull I biing tn my bill i 

Sir "Jac. Boubtlefs the veftry. 

Lmi. Your woWhip knows, that kill or care, I hsTC 
eoatia&tA to pby&c the parilh-poor by the great : but 
thit muft be a fcparate charge. 

Sir Jac. No, no ; all under one : come, Mafter.Unt, 
iaa\ be unrcafonable. 

LiiU. Indeed, Sir Jacob, I can hardly afford it. Whtt 
with the deamefs of drugs, and the number of patient* 
the peace has procured me, I can^t get fait to my pO(- 

&ir Jac. Bad this year, the better the next. ^W« 

tiuft take things rough and fiaooth as they run. 

Lial, Indeed I have a very hard bargain. 

Sir Jac. No fuch matter ; we are, neighbour Lint, a 
little better inltrufled. Formerly, indeeiL a fit of iU- 
ocfs was very expenfivej but now phyfic is^e^erthan 
£»d. N 

Lint. Marry, heaven forbid. 

Sir Jac. No, no ; your eiTences, elixirs, emetics, 
fweats, drops, and your pKRcs, and youc pills, have 
fileDced your peilles and mortars. Why, a fever that 
would formerly have coil you a fortune, you may now 
cure for a penn'orth of powder. 

Line. Or kill, Sir Jacob. 

Sir Jac. And lix.a as to your fcnrvies and gouts, 
iheumatifms, confumptions, coughs, and catarrhs, tar- 
water and turpentine will make you as found as a roach, 

Linl. Noftrums. 

Sir Jac. Specifics, fpedScSj Mailer Lint. 

Lint, I am very forry to find a man of your wor- 
flup' s —Sir Jacob, -a promoter <£ puffs; an eucouiager 
of quacks. Sir Jacob. 
Sir Jac. Regulars, Lint, regulars ; look at their 

them but t» cither P. L. or M. D, 

A a ^ . ISnt. 
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JmU. Vligoy liars ; murdecous dogs ! 
Roger iritigt the Newt. 

Sir Jac. Liars ! Here, look at the lift of their 
curei. The oath of Margary Squab,' of Ratcliff-Higb' 
way, fpinfter. 

Linl. Perjuries. 

Sk- Jae. And fee here, the churchwardens have fign- 
cd it 

Lint. Tiaitioos, Sir Jawb. 

Sir Jae. Snorn before the vrorlbipful Mr. Juflice 
Drowfy this thirteenth day of — 

Lint. Porgery. 

Sir yac. Why, hark'ye, ^rrah, do you think Mr. 
Jultice Drowfy wonld fet his hand to a forgery ' 

Zhi. I know, Sir Jacob, that woman j Ihc has been 
cured of £fty difeafes in a fortnight, and every one of 
Tern -mortal. 
, Sir "jac. You impudent— 

Lint. Of a dropfy, by Weft — 

Sir Joe. Audacious— 

Lint. A cancer, by Clcland— 

Sir jae. Arrogant- 

Liai. A palfy, by Walker — 

Sir yac. Impertinent — 

Lint. Gout and Icijtic, by Rock-^ 

Sir^Jac. Infolent — 

Lint. Confumption, by Steves'*! drops.^ 

Sir Joe. Paltry — 

Lint. And fquinting, by the Chevalier Taylor.— 

Sir Jac. Pill gilding puppy ! 

Lint. And as to the jutiice, fo the affidavit brings him 
k ftiilliag— 

Sir Jac. Why, hsrk'ye, tafcal, bow dare you abufe 
the copamtffion ? — You blood-letting, tooth -drawing, 
■ corn-cutting, worm-killing, bliftering. gliftering— 

Lint, filefs me, Sir Jacob, I did nut think to — '■ 

Sir Jaf, What, lirrah, do you iofult me in my office i 
Here, Roger, out with him— Turn him out. 

Linl. Sir, as I hope to be— 

Sir Jac, Away with him. You fcoundrel, if my 

derk was within, I'd fend you this inftant to Bride- 

-HclL Thing! axe cove to a pretty pa& indeed, if after 

all 
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all tay reaijlag in Wood, ind NeUon, and Burn j ti 
liter twentj years attendance at turnpike meeting*, fef- 
ioDS, petty and quarter; if after fettling of rate*, li- 
ccafing ale-houfes, and committing of vagrantl.— But 
ill refpe^ to authority ii lod, and UnMt ^onmt, now- 
a-days, is no more regarded than a petty coaftablc 
[Kniciing'} Roger, fee nho is at the gate * Why, the 
fellQwisdeaf. 

Rpf. Jullice Sturgeon, the fiflunonger, &om Brent- 
ford. 

Sirjae. Gad^s my life ! and Major to the Middlefex 
militia, Uther him in, Roger, 

Enter Major Sturgeon. 

Sir Jac. 1 could have ni&'d you had ccnne m Itttltt 
boner Major Sturgeon. 

Maj. W^hy, what has been the nutter, Sir Jacob ? 

Sir Jac. i'hcre has, Major, been hrre an impudent 
(ill monger, \vho has dared to fcaudalizc the whole foody 
rfdie beach. 

Mmj, Infblent companion ! had I been here, I would 
luve mittimus'd the rafcal at once, 

S'rjM!. No, no, he wanted the Major more than the 
mzgtltrate ; a few fmart ftrokes from your cane would 
have fiiUy anfwer'd the purpofe,^— Well, Major, our 
wars are done ; the rattling drum and fqueaking Gfc dow 
wonnd our ears no more. 

M«j. True, Sir Jacob, our corps is difembodied, fo 
the FiencTi may fleep in fecurity. 

Sirjac. But, Major, was it not rather late in life for 
you to enter upon the profeffioQ of arms > 

iSaj. A little aukward in the beginning. Sir Jacob : 
the great difficulty they had was to get me turn out 
my toes ; but ufe — u(e reconciles alt them kind of 
things', why, after my Grft campaign, X no more minded 
the Qoife of the guns than a flea-bite. 

Sir Jac. No ! 

Maj. No, There is more made of thefe matter* than 
they merit. For the generrl good, indeed, I am glad of 
the peace ; but as to my fingle felf— And yet we have 
had fome defpeiate duty, Sir Jacob. 
Sir Jac. No doubt. 

Haj. Oh fuch marchings and counter mardiings ! 
A 3 liom- 
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from Brentford to £lin, frdm Ella to Adon, from Ac- 
. too to Uibridge' : The duft Sying, fun fcorching, men 
fweating— Why, there was otar lall expedition to Houn<- 
flow, that day*} work carried off Major MolofTas. Bun- 
hill-fidds never faw a braver commander ! He was an 
irreparable lofs to the fervice. 

ir- Jac. How came that about P 

Maj. Wlty, it was partly the Major's own fault : I 
advlfed him to pull offhis fpurs before He went upon ac' 
tion \ but he was refolute,, and would not be rui'd. 

Sir Jac. Spirit ; zeal for the fecvice. 

Maj. Doubtlefs — But to proceed : In order to get 
our men in good Ipirits, we were quarter'd at Thiitle- 
worth the evening before ; at day-break, our regiment 
form'd at Hounllow town's end, as it might be about 
here. The Major made a line difpofition ; on we 
march'd, the men all in high fpirics, to attack the gib- 
bet where Gaidel is hanging ; but turning down a nar- 
row lane to the left, as it might be about there, in or- 
der to poflefs a pig's ftye, that we might take the gal- 
lows in flank, and at all events fecnre a retreat, who 
Jhould come by but a drove of fat oxen for SmithEeld. 
The drums beat in the front, the dogi bark'd in the 
Tear, the oxen fet up a gallop ; on they came thundering 
upon us, broke through our ranks in. an inflant, and 
threw the whole corps in confofion. 

Sir Joe. Terrible ! 

Mej. The Major's borfe look to hia heels ; away he 
fcour'd over the heath. That gallant commander liuck 
both Tlis fpurs into the ifank, and for fome time held, by 
his mane ; but in crolHng a ditch, the borfe tbicn up 
>his head, gave the Major a dowfe in the chops, and 
plump'd him into a gravel pit, juft by the powdcr- 
villi. 

Sir Jac. Dreadful ! 

Maj. Whether from the fall or the fright, the Major 
mov'd off ill a months— 'Indeed it was 'an unfoitunabe 
day for uj all. 

Sir Jac. As how ! 

Maj. Why, as captain Cucumber, Lieutenant Patty- 

Pan, Enfign Tripe, and mjfelf, were returning to towa 

in the Tumham-Green ftage, we were ftopp'd near the 

HaiB- 

\ 
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Hammerlmith's tnrapike, and fobb'd and itrippM bj a 

Sn- Jac. An anfortunate day indeed I 
JUq/. But in feme meafure to make me UMudi, I got 
tite Major's comnuQion. 
Sir "Jae. You did. 

Maj. O yet. I was the onl^ one of the cotpi that 
CooU lidc ; othefwife we always fuccceded of couife : no 
juinpiDg over heads ; no nnderband WM'k among us ; all 
mea of honour ^ and I mult do the regiment the jufUce 
to fay, there never was a fet of more amiable oSiccrs. 
Su' Jac. Quiet an4 peaceable. 

Maj. As lambs, Sir Jacob. Exceptli^ o«e boDDg- 
bout at the Three Compares in Adon, between Cap- 
taia Sheers and the Colonel, cooceming-a game at aU- 
fours, 1 don't remember a fingle dtTpule. 

Sir Jac. Why, -that was piere mutiny ; the Captus 
oi^bt to have been broke. 

Ho}. He was : for the Colonel not only took away 
his cockade, but his cuitom \ and I don't think poor 
Ciptain Sheers has done a flitch for him fincc. 
Sir Jae. But you foon fupplied the loft nS MoloSai ^ 
iLi/. la part only : no. Sir Jacob, he bad great ex- 
peri4ace ^ he was trained up to armifiom his youth : at 
fixteen, he ' trail'd a pkc in the aitillery ground ; at 
eighteen, got, a tximpany in the Smithfield pioneers ^ and 
by the time he ^as twenty, was made aid-de camp to 
Sir Jeffrey Grub, knight, aldennan, and colonel of the 
Yellow. 
Sir Jac. A rapid rife ! 

Mqj. Yes, he had a genini for warj b«it what I 
wanted in praflice, I made up by doubling my dili- 
gence. Our porter at home had been a fcrgcant of 
marines : fo after (hop was (hut up at night, he ui'd to* 
teaqh me my cxetcifc ; and he bad not to deal with a 
dunce. Sir Jacob. 

Sir Joe. Your progrefs was great ? 
Maj. Amaziag. In a ^eek I could (boulder, and reft, 
and potie, and turn to the right, aiid whed to the left ; 
aad in lefs than u month, I. could fire without winking 
or blinking. 

Sir Joe. A perfea Hannibal !: 

A4 MwV 
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Mq/.Aii, and th(.n I leatnt to form lines, and hol- 
lows, and fquares, aod evolutions and revolutions ; Lpt 
ne tell you, Sir Jacob, it was lucky that Mcnfieur kept 
his myrmidons at home, or we (hould have pcpper'd lus 
flat bottom'd boats. 

Sir Jac. Ay, marry, he had a marvellous efcape. 

Maj. We would a taught him what a Briton can do, 
who is 6ght.\ng firoaruis and/oeus. 

Sir Jac. Pray now. Major, which do you look upon 
as the beft difciplio'd troops, the London regiment!), or 
the Middlefex militia ? 

MaJ. Why, Sir Jacob, it doe« not bec(»ne me to 
fay ; but lack-a-day, they have never feen any fervice — 
Holiday foldien ! Why, I don't believe, nnlefs indeed 
, upon a lord mayor's day, and that mere matter of ac- 
cident, that they were ever wet to the Ikin in their 
lives. 

Sir Jac. Indeed ! 

Maj, No: foldiers lor fun -{bine ^ Cockneys; they 
have aot the appearance, the air, the freedom, the Jenny 
'fequi that — Ob, could you but fee me falute ; You have 
never a fpontoon in the houfe ? 

Sir Jac'. No ; but we could get you a (hov»^ike. 

Maj. No matter. Well, Sir Jacob, and ho* are 
your fair daughters, fweet Mrs Sneak, and the lovely 
Mr;. Bruin ? is fhe as lively and as brilliant as ever > 

Sir Jac. Oh ho, now the murder is out; this villt 
was intended for them ; come, -own now. Major, did not 
you expefl to meet with them here i You officers are 
teen of fuch gallantry ! 

Maj. Why, we do tickle up the ladies. Sir Jacob ; 
there is no refiAing a red coat. 

Sir Jac. Trae, true. Major. 

Maj. But that is now all over with me. " Farewell 
" to the plumed fleeds and neighing troops," 3% the 
black man fays in the play ; like the Roman eenfurer,, 
I lliall retire to my favin field, and there cultivate cab- 
bages. 

Sir Jac. Under the (hade of your laurels, 

Maj. True ; I have done with the major, and now 
teturn to the magiftrate ; Cedunt anna togge. , 

Stv Jac. Still in the .fervice of your country. 
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Mif/, True } man' was not nude ht hinUelf J uid Sot 
(biokiDg that this nould prove a bnf^ daj in the jufil- 
cing- way, I aia come, Sir Jacob, to lend you a hjtnd. 

Sir Jae. Done like a neighbour. 

Maj. I have brought, as I fuppofe ntofi of our bofi- 
nefs will be in the battery way, lome warranti, and nut' 
timufes ready fill'd up, with all bi^ the name* t£ the 
puijcs, in order to lave time. 

^ Jac, A provident magiftrate. 

Jlaj. Pray, bow fiiall we manage as to the article of 
fAtaiiag ; for I leckon we Ihall havo oaths as plenty a* 

Sir Joe. Why, with regard to that bnncb ot our 
ba£nels to-day, I believe the law muft be fuSei'd to 
Uttp. 

Maj. I Stould think we might pick up {bmething 
that's pretty that way. 

Sir Joe. No ; poor rafcah, they nould not b« able 
topiy; and as to the ftocks, wc (hould never find nam 
lor their legs. 

Haj. Pray, Sir Jacob, is Matthew Abrrowboac, tha. 
botcher of your toTTa> living or dead I 

Sir Jac, Living.. 

Maj. Aod fwears- as-much as he uJed i 

Sir Jac. An.alter'd man. Major; not an oath ccmes- 
out of his mouth. 

Maj.. Vou furprife me; why, when h« frequented 
iMir town of a market-day, be has taken out'* .guinea in 
oaths — And quite chang'd ? 

Sir Jac. Entirely : they fay his wife has made him - 
a methodift, and thai he preacbea at Kennington Com- 

i£9/'. Whata deal of mlfchit^ thole rafcali do in the 
country 1— — "Why then wc have entirely loA him i 



•r Jac. In that way ; but I got i 



ovets fromhim laft week for a couple of bafiards. 

MqJ. Well done, Mailer Matthew — but pray now, 
Sir Jacobs IMei viitbout, buxaaj 

Sir Jac. What's the matter now, Roger I 

EiUtr Roger. 
Rog. The electors defire to know if your TTorfliip has - 
any body ta recammcnd. 

As. ^■ 
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Sir Jac. By no means ; let them be free in their 
' choice ; I ihan't interfere, 

Rog. Aiid if your worftiip has any objection to. Crif- 
pin Heel-tap the cobter's being returning officer ^ 

Sir Jac. None, provided the rafcal keep himfelf fo b«r. 
Is he there ? 

ifoj*. Yes, Sir Jacob, make way there ; Itand farther 
•EF from the gate : here is Madam Sneak in a chair 
alon{^ with her hufband. 

MaJ. Gad's fo, yiHi will permit me to convoy her in. 
[Exit Major. 

Sir "jac. Now here is one of the erils of war. "Hiis 

Sflurgeoii nas as pains-taking a Billiugfgat»bioker as 

any in the bills of mortality. Biit the fifh is got out of 

, llis element ; the foldier has quite demoltlh'd the ciUsen. 

Enitr Mri. Sneak, banded hy the Major. 

Mrt. Sneak. Dear Major, I demand a million of par- 
dons. I have given you a piofuHon of trouble ; but my 
hufband is fuch a goele-cap, that I can't get no good 
out of him at home' or abroad— Jerry, Jerry Sneak— 
Your blefling, Sir Jacobl. 

Sir Jac. Daughter, you are welcome to Garratt. 

Mri. Sneak. Why, Jerry Sneak ! I fay— 
Enter Sneak, with a band-box, a bo^-fitiliatat under bit 
amt and cardinal, &c. &c. &c. 

Sneak. Here, lovy. 

Mrs. Sneak. Here, looby :. there, lay diefe things ia 
Ae hall, and then go and- took after the horfe. Are 
you fure you have got. all the things out of the cl^ife f 

Sneai. Yes, chuck,' 

Mrs. Sneak. Then give me my fan. ' 
[Jerry drefis the things in fearcbing hii pocket far the fan, 

Mrs. Sneak. Did ever mortal fee fuch a — I declare, I 
sm quite aSiamed to.be feeawtth him abroad : go, get 
you gone out of my fight.. 

Sneak. I go, lovyi Good-day to my father-in-law. 

.Sir Jac. I am glad to fee yen, fon SnedL : but where- 
ii youi brother Bruin and his wife ? 

£mrai. He will be here anon, father Sir Jacob; he-' 
did but juft Itep into the alley to gather how tickets, 
wwe fold. 

SkJacW^tj well,, foo Sneak- {Exit Sneak- 

Mrs,. 



J£i L TRG MAXOft OF GMUTT. II' 

Mrt. Satai. Son \ jei, and a pretty fill} yoo have 
provided. 

' Sir Jae, I ht^e all for the bcS : why, wliat tanible 
' work there nould have been, had you swric^ fiicli a 
' ODC as your filler ; one houfe could never have con- 
* taioedyou — Now, I thought thit meek mat^— 

' Mrt. Sm*mk. Meek ! a muflirooBi, a milk'lbp.' 

Sir ^ac. Look ye, Molly, I have nurried you to a 
man ; take care you. don't make him a monftcr. 

[£*i Sir Jacrff. 

Mr*. SMtak. Monfler! Why, Major^ the fellow has 
no more heart than a moufe. Had my kind Aan, in- 
deed, allotted me a miRtary man, I (hould doubtlcis 
hare deported myfelf in a befeemingly manner. 

Maj. LJnquefHon^ly, Hadam. 

Mri. Siteai. Nor would the Major have found, had it 
been my fortune to interrmairy with him, that Molly 
Jollup would have dilhonoured hii cloth. 

Maj. I (hould have been too happy. 

Mrt. Sneak. Indeed, Sir, I reverence the army : th^ 
are all fo bmvc, lib polite, fo. every thing a woman can. 
wilb. — 

Mig. Oh ! Madam^ 

A&v. &Mtff. So elegan^ fo genteel, le oUiging : and' 
then rank } why, who would dare to affront the wife 

■ Maj. No man with impunity } that I take the fcee- 
dom to fay, Hadam. 

Xri. Smeak. I know it, good Sir. Oh! I am no. ' 
firangei to what I have mifsM. ' 

M^.- Oh, Madam It— Let me die but Ihe haa infinite 
merit. [.tt^.. 

Mrt.Sneat'. Then- to be joined to afncakiag Itsirenly 
cit } a paltry, prying*, pitiful piB>mafeer \ . 

Maj. Melancholy ! 

Mri.SHetA. To be jbftled' and ciamm'd with the 
Crowd} no re^efl, no place, bo precedence; to be/ 
ohoak'd with the fmoke of the city ; no coontry jauntk . 
but to Idington ; no balls.but at.Pewterer's 1»I1. , 

Maj. Intolerable ! 

Mrs. Saeai. L ttt, Sir, you ha.v« a proper, fenfe oli 
nyfuffeiiogs.. 

A 61 ;^ M4lj: 



la TM MATOII. or OAKIUTT. ^ ^£t L 

M»j, And would ftied my beft blood to relieve them. 

Mri. Sneak. Gallant gentleman ! . , 

Maj. Tlie brave mull favour tbe &it. 

Mrs. Sneak. Intrepid Major \ 

Maj, Divine Mrs. Soeak ! 

Mrs. Sneak. Obliging commander ! 

Maj, Might I be permitted the honour— 

Mrs. Sneak. Sir — - . 

Maj. Juft to ravijh a kiTs from yawt hand. 

I^s. Sneak, You have a right to all we can grant. 

Maj. Courteous, condefcendiiig, complying— Hum 

Mmer Sneak. 

Sitsah, Chuck, my brother and £fter Bruin aK ju& 
turning the corner ; the Clapbam flage was quite iull, 
and fo they came by water. 

Mrs. Sneak'. I with they had alt beea . Jbufed - in the- 
Thames — A prying, impertinent puppy ! 

Maj. Nest time I nil! dap a centinel to fecure the 

Mrs, Smtai. Major Sturgeon, permit me to wiihdraw 
for a moment ; my drefs demands a little repair. 

Miy. Your ladyfliip'* moft entirely devoted. 

JUtj. Saeai, Ladyfhip I he is die very Broglio and 
BeUeiHc of the army L 

Sneak. Shall I wait upon you, dove !' 

Mrs. Smeai. No, dolt -,. what, would' yeu leave the. 
Major alone ? is that your manners, you mongrel ? 
- Maf. Oh,. Madam, I can never be alone ; yoar fikeet 
idcta will be my conllant companias. 

Mrs. Sneai, Mark. that: I am forry. Sir, I am obli- 
gated to le^ve you. 

Maj. Madam — ^ 

Mrs. Satai. E^eciafiy. with Rich a wretched, cpmpa- 
nion. 

Mv. Oh> Madam— 

Mrs; Sneai. Butas loon aamy diets is relloreJ,.I:fliall 
Hy to relieve your dillrcfs. 

Maj. For thst moment I Jhall wait with the.gicateft 
impatience. 

Mri^Sntai, Courteous cranmander \ 

Mfi, Bairagon of women J , 
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Mrj. Snfai. Adieti I 

Maj. Adieu ! [£ku! Mti. Soeak. 

£rf0J. Notwithflanding, Sir, all mj chicken tui £aid, 

am fpecial company nhen Ihe ii not hf, 

Maj. I doubt not, Mr. Sneak. . 

Sniai. If you would but come one Tliurfdij niglit to 
our club, at the NiggVHead in the Poultry, you would 
meet fome roaring, rare boys, i'iaith : There'i Jemmy 
Perkins the packer, little Tom SImkiu the grocer, ho- 
nell mailer Muzzle the midwife—. 

Maj, A goodly company 1 

Siuai. Ay, and then fomctimes we have the Choice 
Spirits from Comus^s Cwirt, and ne crack jokei and 
are £b jolly and funny : I have learnt myfelf to fing 
" An old woman clothed in gray/* But I duiH not Jing 
out loud, becaufe my wife would overhear me j and Qte 
Jays as how I bawl worler than the broom-man. 

Maj. And you muft not think of difobliging your 
lady. 

Sruai. I never does : I never contradifb her, not I. 

Maj. That's right : flie is a woman of infinite me< 
lit. 

Sneah. O a power ! And don't you think flie ii very 
petty withal > 

Maj. A Venus I 

Siieai~ Yes, werry like Wenus— Mayhap you have 
known her Tome time ? 

Maj. Long. 

Sneai. Belike before fhe was married ^ 

Majr I did, Mailer Sntak. 

Sneai. Ay, when Ihe wax a idrgiu. I thought yov 
was an old acquaintance by your kifling her hand i for 
we ben't quite fo familiar as that— But, then, indeed we 
han't been married a year. 

Maj. The mere honcy^noon. 

Smeai. Ay, ay, I fuppofe we {hall come, to it by de- 
grees. 

Bruin (tuiihta.) Come along, Jane ; nhy, you are as 
Krfy and lazy, you fade — 

Anier Bruin anii Wife : Bruin vittb a colloa cap in ,- his 
wife viith bh wig, great'coal, andjijhing-rod. 
Bjtii«. Come, Jane, give me my wig : yon flut, 
how. 
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how you bave toulled th« curls ! Maftet Sneak, s goi 
morning to you. Sir, I ?,m youi humble fervant u. 

Enter Roger. 
£0;. Mrs. Sneak begs to fpcak with the Major. 
JUsj. 1 will waif on the lady tmtnediately. 
Sneat. Don't tarry an inll'ant ; you can't think }iO' 
impatient (he is. lExit Major.] A good laortoyr t 
yrfu, brother Bruin ; you have had a- warm walk aero, 
the fields. 

Mrs, Bruin. Good Lord, I am alt in a muck— 
Bruin. And who may you thank for it, hnffy ? I 
you had got up time enough, you might have fecured th< 
Sage ', but you are a lazy lie-a-bed — 

Mrs. Bruin. There's Mr. Sneak keeps ray fifter i 
chay. 

Brain. And fo he may j but 1 know better what tfl 
do with my money : Indeed if the war liad but continued 
awhile, I don't know what mought ha' been done ; but 
this plaguy peace, with a poK to't, baa knock'd up all 
the trade of the Alley. 

Mrs. Bruin. For the matter of that, we can afford it 
well enough as it is. 

Brain. And how do you know, that ^ Who told yoat 
as much, Mrs. Mixen > I hope I know the world better- 
than to trull my concents with a wife : no, no, thank, 
you for that, Atrs. Jane. 

Mrs. Bruins And pray, who is more Gtterer to be: 
trufted > 

Bruin. Hey-day 1 Why, the wench n bewitched : 
Come, come, let'i have none- of your palaver here^ 
Take twelve-pence and pay the waterman .-^—But firft 
fee if he has broke none of the pipes — And, d'ye hear, 
Jane, be fure to lay the fi(hing-iod fafe. 

[£«i> Mrs. Bruin.. 
Sneat. Od's me, how finely flie's managM ! What: 
would I give to ha-ve my wife as much under I 
Bruin. It is all your own fault, brother Sneak. 
Sneat. D'ye think fo i She is a fwcet prett;^ civa- 
tnre. » 

Bn^n. A vixen. 

&«ai.- Why, to/ay the tiulh, fhe docs now andtheB. 
heaor 
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bedora Ettle ; asd, bctwctn ooHelTei, dnainccn Uk' 
the denl. O Lord, I lead the life of a dog. Wby (kc 
tUtini me but two flulllags a-weefc for mj pocket. 

Bmim. No! 

£M«i. No, nuD } Hia Ihe that receivei and paya all : 
and tben I am forcM to trot after her to church, with 
Iter cardinal, pattens, aaA pra jcr-book, for all the world 
a'-iX was ftUl a 'prentice. 

Snai, Zounda 1 I would fonfe them all in the Len. 
Bd. 

Snat. I durft not— And then at table I sever geti 
what I lovea. 

finriW. The devil < 

Sitefii. No ; (he alwayi helps mc hcrTelf to the tough 
drumOicka of turkies, amd the damn'd ht flaps of Iboul- 
den of mutton. I don't think I have eat a bit of under- 
cmft lincc we have been married. You fee, brother 
Bttnn, I almoft as thin as a lath. 

Brta'a. An abfolute IkeleCon ! 

Siieai. Now, if yon think I could carry my pmot. I 
mold Sa fwinge and leather my lambkin ; God, I would 
fccarrr and claw her. 

Brum, By the Lord Harry, flie richly defcrves it. 

Sutat. Will you, brother, lend me a Ult. 

Brmn. Command roe at all time*. 

Saeat, Why, then, I will verily pluck up a fpitit ; and 
the ficft time (he offers to — 

Ifr-/, Snemi Qwititiii.) Jerry, Jerry Sneak. 

Siuai. Gad's my life, a* Aire as a gun that's her voice ! 
Look ye, brother, I don't choofe to breed a diftnr- 
bance in another body's hoi|&, but a* (oon»t ever Iget 
home — 

Bnii. Now if your time. 

Siuat. Np, No ; it would not be decent. 

Mrt. Sneak (■witbt'i/.) Jerry I Jeri^ ! 

Siuai. I come, lovy; But you will be fure to Aand 

Bnda, Trot, nincottqioop. 
Sntai. Well, if I dontwl wilh — 
JUrj. Sum (witbtn-X Where it tUt lazy pt)p|7 a l<u- 
teringt 

Stuai. 
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Sacai. I come, chuck, as £all as I can— Good Lord, 
vthat a fad life' do I lead ! - [Exii Saeak. 

Bruia. Ex quauis lingito : who can make a filk purle 
of a fow's ear ? 

Enter Sir Jacob. 

Sir Joe. Come, fon Bruin, we ate all Teated at table, 
man ; we have but juA time fbt a fnack : tbe candidates 
^re near upoa coming;. 

Bruin. A poor, paltrj, meaa-fpiirted— Damn it, t^e- 
fore I would fubmit to fuch a— 

Sir Joe. Come, come, man j don't be fo crufty. 

Bruin. I follow, Sir Jacob. Damme, when once a 
man gives up his prerogative, he might as well give up 
—But, however, it is no bread and butter of mine- 
Jerry, Jerrj— Zaunds, L would Jerry and Jerk her too. 
Exit. 



ACT 11. 

Scene continues. Sir Jacob, Mq/or Sturgeon, iff-, ainf 
Mrt. Bruin, Mr. anJ Mrs.. Saeak, difctroered. 
Mks. .Shear, 
Indeed, Major, not a grain of cuiioliiy ! Can it be 
thought that we, who have a lord-mayor's (hew every 
year, can take any pleafure in. this \ 

Maj, In time of war. Madam, tbefe meetings are not 
amifs. I fancy a man might pick up a good many re- 
cruits -f but in thefe piping tim»of poace, I wonder Sir 
Jacob permits it.. 

Sirjac. It would, Major, coll me my popularity to. 
qualh it : the common people are as fond of their cuf- 
toms, as the barons were of their Magma. Charta: belides,. 
my tenants make Tome little advantage. 
Enter Koger> 

Rog. Crifpin Heel-tap, with the elefiors, are fet'outi 
from the Adam and Eve. 

Sirjac, Gad fo, then they will foon be upon us ^ 
Come, goodfolk-B, the bftkony will ^ive us the. bed view- 
ofthe whole. Major, you will take the ladies uadec.-' 
grotcAion. 
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Ma/. Sir Jacob, I am upon gnaid. 
' &-Jae. I can tell yaa, this Heel-t^ ii aa arch 

nlnL 

' Snot. And plays the bed game at cribble io the 
' wliole corporatioD of Garratt. 

' lA-t. Sneai. That poppy will always be a chatteriiig* 

* Sneai. Nay I did but— 

' ISrt. Siteai. Hold your tongue, or 111 fend you 
' hone in an iollant — 

' Sir Joe. Pr'ythcc, danghter I — You may to-day, 
' Major, meet with fomething that itill put jaa in mind 
' (^more important traufaSiont. 

' Uaj. Perhaps fo. 

' Sir Jac, Lack-a-day, all men ate alike ; theu prin- 
' ciple* exadly the fame : for thoogh ait and educaiioa 
' may difguife or polifli the manner, the fame motives 
' and fprings are untTcrfally planted. 

' Maj. Indeed I 

' Sr Jae, "Why, in this mob, this group of Ple- 
' bdans, you will meet with matciiali to make a Sjllo, 
' a Cicero, a Solon, or a Cee£u : let them but change 
' conititioDs, and the world's great lord had been but 
' the beft wreftler on the green. 

' MaJ. Ay, ay ; I could have told thcfc things Sot- 
' merly ^ but fince'I have been in the aimj, 1 have CO* 
' tiiely neglc3ed the clafles. 

' Mo& •mitbaul buK'xa. 

' Sa-Jme. But the heroet are at hand. Major.* 

Sneai. Father Sir Jacob, might we not luve a taak> 
■rd of ftingo above ? 

^ Jac. By all means. 

^neak. D'ye hear, Roger^- 

[Kxeamt into ihe baJeosj. 
Scene, A Street. 
E«rtr Mob, •luiib Heel-tap at ibeir bead ; fime crying, 
■^Goofe; oibert, vi' Mug ; olheri, ^Piiiomer. 

ffff/. Silence there } liUncc. 

id Mob. Hear neighbour Heel-tap. 

arf Mob, Ay, ay, hear Cnfpin. 

31/ Mbb. Ay, ay, hear him, hear Crifpin : he nill put 
m mta the model of the tiling at once. 

Hee/, Why then, filent*, I fay, 

. . -*/• 
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jiU. Silence. 

Heel. Silence, and let us proceed, neighbodrs, 'vr. 
all the decency and confuGon ufual upon thefe oca 
fioas. 

ifl Moh. Ay, ay, there is no doing without that. 
^1/ No, no, no. 

Heel. Silence then, and keep the peace; wh^itl is tb« 
' no refpeft paid to authority > am not I the returnl: 

j4ll. Ay, ay, ay. 

Heel. Chofen by yoorfelves, and approved o£ by £ 
-Jacob ? 

jill. Tnie.true. 

Heel. Well then, be filent and cisil : Stand back thes 
that gentleman without a thirl, and make room fot yoi 
betters. Where's Simon Snuffle the feiton i 

Snuf. Here. 

HeeL Let him come forward -, we appMut him o\ 
fecretary : for Simon ie a fcolhid, and can read wiitte 
hand ; and fo let him be, refpefied accordingly. 

^ M06, Room for mader SnufRe. 

Heel. Here, ftand by me ; and let iM, ndghbonrt 
proceed to open the premunire of the thing; bat, firft 
your reverence to the lord of the manor ; > long life, am 
a merry one to our landlord Sir Jartib ! hozia I 

Motf. Huzza ! 

Saeai. How fares it, honeA Crifpin i 

Heel. Servant, M«fter Sneak. — tet us now open tb( 
premunire of the thing, which I (halt do briefly, with al 
the loquacity pofTible ; that is, in a medium way ; which, 
that we may the better do it, let the fecretary read the 
names of the candidates, and what they fay for them- 
felves J and then we Ihall know what to fay of them. 
Mafter Snuffle, begin. 

Snuf. " To the worthy inhabitants of the aOcient 
" corperatiou of Garratt ; Gentlemen, your votes an(| 
" intereft are humbly requefted in favour of I'imothy 
" Goofe, to fucceed your late worthy mayor. Mi. Rich- 
" ard Dripping, in the faid office, he being— 

Heel. This Goofe is but a kind of goiling, a fori of 
fneaking fcoundrel : who is he f 

Snuf. A journeyman taylot &otD Putney. 

Htrl- 



Htd. A JDunitvTiiaTV \»-s\ot '. A. x-afcal, l»aa lie th 
I imfoitKc lo XTunt^we l.o \>c ma-yor * D'ye coafider 
WglibiMn, iV w«x\i\. o5 \h\s o9v(^« > "^Vty , Ic i» a bur 
dmk^cb&cV. oSu^t^cr > a^nd can yoa think tha 
iliuci;&-\cgg''dc3ib\>»^«-«a,'Ui\£ fon o{ & cucumber, tiu- 
Kk7-Eu^iiAiuvy,'«t'\vo is 'but xbe ninth part of a nun 
W ftimritt to {uf^Tt \t * 
' i^llW.NoGorfe'-iKi Goofc \ 
iJ M. ft. Goole \ 

Hfrf. Ho\4 7001 'UGTing, and proceed to tlie next. 
Swf- " 'Xou.i 'o'^es aie dc&ied for Matthew Mug." 
iJJ Mat. A. Mug \ H Mug \ 

Hfe/. Oil, oh 1 what, you are all ready to have 1 

I Imich of the tankaTd ? 'But fait and foft good iKigh. 

I boars : let as tafte tliis Wlafter Mug before we fwaUow 

; sod ualcfs X am nuftaLco, you will End bin 1 

damo'd bitter draught. 

/ ij Mob. A Wlue \ a Mug '. 

!</ Mab. Hear lum *, hear Mafter Heel.tap. 
ijl Mob. A. Mug '. » Mug ! 

J?Mi!. Haxkye, you fellow witt your nonth foil oi 
Jj^oft. let me aih you a queiticw'**4>rtng nim forwards 
Pray, IS not this Matthew Mug a viduaUer ? 
3^ Mob. I beUeve he may. 

Heel. And lives at the figo of the Adam and Eve ? 
3^. Mob. I believe ic may. 

Heel. Now anfwer upoa yotiT Konout, and a» you ar< 
a geRtleman. ivhat is the prefcDt price of a .quart oi 
home bre-w'd at the Adam and Eve ? 
3*/ Mob. I don't know. ■ 
Heel. You lie, firrah j an't it a groat ? 
3^ Mob. I believe it may. 

Heel. Oh, may be fo. Now, neighbours, here's 1 
pretty rafcal ; this fame Mug, becaufe, d'ye fee, Oatc 
affairs would not jog glibly without laying a farthing i 
quart upon ale, this fcotindrel, not contented to taki 
tViiogs in a tncdimn way, has had the impudence to raifi 
It a peony. 

WoA. No Mug ! no Mug ! 

Heel. So, 1 thought I (hould crack Mr. Mug. Come 
proceed to the ne^t, Simon, 
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Situf. The ncjtt upon the lift is Peter Primmer the 
fchoolraaAer. 

Heel. Ay, neighbours, and a fufficient man : let me 
tell you. Mallet Primmer b the man for my money ; a 
man of learning, that can lay domii the law ; why, ad- 
zooks, he is wile enough to puzzle the parfoo ; and 
then, how you have heard him oration at the Adam 
and Eve of a Saturduy night, about Ruflia and Pruf- 
fia, Ecod, Geflrge Gage the excifeman is nothing at 
all to uD. 

^ih Mob. A Primmer ! 

HecL Ay, if the folks above did but know him :— 
why, lads, he will make us all ftatefmen in time. 

2,4 Mob. Indeed! 

Heel. Why, "he fwears as how all the mifcarriages are 
owing tu the great people's not learning to read. 
_ y Mob. Indeed ! 

Heel. For, fays Peter, fays he, if they would but 
ODce fubmit to be learned by me, there is no knowing 
to what a pitch the nation might rife. 

ijt Mob. Ay, I wifli they would. 

Sneak. Crifpin, what, is Peter Primmer a candidate ? 
■ Heel. He is, Mr. Sneak. 

Sneak, Lord, I know hira, mun, 'as well as my mo- 
ther : why, I ufcd to go to his lefluies to Pewterer's 
hall along with deputy Firkin. 

Heel. Like enough. 

Sneak. Ods me, brother Bruin, can you tell what is 
become of my vife ? 

Bruin. She is gone off with the Major. 

Sneai. Mayhap to take a walk in the garden : I will 
go and take % peep at what they arc doing.' 

lExli Saeak. 
Mob viiihout hu-sxa. 

Heel. Gadfo! the candidates are coming. Come, 
neighbours, ' range yourfelves to the right and left, that 
' you may be canvafs'd in order;' let us ice who comes 
firfl. 

ifi Mob. Mailer Mug. 

Heel. Now, neighbours, have a good caution that 
this Mailer Mug does not cajole you ; he is a damn'd 
palavering fellow. 
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Enter Matthew Mug. 
' Jisf. Gentlemen, I am the lowed of you flaTU : 
Mr. Heel-tap, have the hooonr of kifliug joBi hand. 
' Htf/. There, did I not tell you ? 

ibg. Ah, mj vcrj good friend, I hope jour iather 

«relP 

lyf MoS. He is dead. 

Mug. So he is. Mr. Gnih, if laj wilhes prevwl, 
joui verj goad wife i* in health ! 
' 2ii Mob. Wife I I never was mariicd. 

j&f. No more you were. Well, ncighlMuts and 
friends— Ah ! what, honeft Dick Benntt 1 

5^ Mob. Mj name is Gregory Gu!>bini. 

l&g. Vou are righf, it is fo ; and how biei it with 
good Mr. Gubbins ? 
' iJ Mob. Pretty tight, Mr. Mug. 

Mag. 1 am exceedingly happy to hear it. 

^b Mob. Hark'ye, Mailer Mug. 

Mug. Your pleafure, my very dear frieod ? 

^b Mob. Why as how and conccrniDg our young 

i< at home. 

Mug. Right, flie is a prodigious promiGng girl. 

^b Mob. Girl ! Zooks, why 'tis a boy. 
*" Mug. True, a fin^ boy ! 1 love and honour the 
child. 

4fi Mob. Nay, 'tis none fueh a child; hut you 

omii'd to get uq a place. ■ 

Mug. A place.! what place ? 

4/A Mob. Why, a gentleman's fcrvice you know. 

Mug. It is done J it it fixed; it is fettled. 

^b Mob. And when is the lad to take or ? 

Mug. He muft go in a fsrtnight at fartheft. 

^tb Mob. And b it a pretty goodilh birth, Malter 
Mug ? 

' Mug. The beil in the world ; head-butler to Lady 
Barbara Bounce. 

4/fi Mob. A lady ! 

Mug. The wages ate not much,- but the vails ate 
amazing. 
' 4/i Mob. Barbara Bunch '. 

Mug. Yes } flic has routs on Tuefdays and Sundays, 
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■ and he gathers the tables; onl}r he finds candles, care 

* coEfec, and tea. 

* Ath Moi. Is Lady Barbara i iroik pretty tight ^ 

' Mag. As good aa a finecure ; he only writes cari 

* to her corapanyi and diefles his.mifb'c&'s hair. 

' ^b Moi. Hair ! Zounds, why Jack was bred ) 

* drelTing of horfes. 

' ' Mi^. Xnie 3 but be is fuffeied to do that by d( 

* puty. 

■* 4/A Mei.- May be fo. 

* Mug- It is fo. Hark'yc, dear Heel-tap, who i 
' this fellow ^ I fhould remember bis ivst. 

* Heel. And don't you ? 

■ • Mug. Not I, I profefs. 

* Hee/. No ! 
' Mug. No. 

* Hee/. Well faid, Mafter Mug ; but t:oine, time 

* wears ; have you any thing more to fay to the corpo- 

Mug. Gentlimen of the corporation of Garrat, 
Hee/. Now twig him ; no* mind him : mark how he 

hawls his mufelcs abaut. 

Mug, The honour I this day folicit, will be to nie 
the moft honourable honour thatjcan be conferred ; and 
Ihould I fucceed, you, gentlemen, may depend on my 
uCng my utniolt endeavours to promote the good of the 
■ boroujjh -y for which purpofe, the encouragement of your 
trade and manufaftories will moft principally tend. Gar- 
ratl, it muft be owned, is an inland town, and has not, 
like Wanfworth, and Fulham, and Putney, the glo- 
rious advantage of a port ; but what nature hfts tfenied, 
indultry may fupply : cabbage, carrots, and cdiy-flowcrs, 
may he deemed at prefcut your ftaple commodities; but 
why fhould not your commerce be extended ? Were I, 
gentlemen, worthy to advifc, 1 fiiould recommend the 
opening a new branch of trade ; fparagrafs, gentlemen,^ 
the manufafturing of fparagrafs. fiatterfea, I own,* 
gentlemen, bears at prefent the bell ; but where lies the 
fault ? In ourfelves, gentiemen : let us, gentlemcD, but 
exert our natural flrength, and I will take upon me i 
to fay, that a hundred of grafs from the^corpontion of 
G»r- 
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Gatratt trill, ia a (hort time, at the London market, b« 
. held It leaft as an equivalent'to a BattCTfea bundle. 

Mob. A Mug ! ft Mug ! 

HkL Damn the fellow, what a tongue he has ! I - 
fflnft ftep in or be will carry the daf . Haik'yc, Maf- 
tcr Mug ^ 

Mug. Your pleafute, my Tcry good friend ? 

Heel. No flummcring me : 1 tell thee, Matthew, 
'Cwon't do: why, aa to this article of ale here, how 
come) it about, that ypu have lais'd it a penny a quart i 

Mug. A word in your ear, Crifpin ; you and your 
fnends (hall have it at threepence- 

Hee/. What, fmah, do you rfer n Iwibe ? D'ye dare 
to corrupt me, you fcoundrel i 

Mug. Gentlemen—^— 

Heel. Here, neighbours ; the fellow has offcr'd to 
bate a penny a quart, if Co be as how I would be con- 
(enting to impofe upon you. 

Mob. No Mug ! no Mug ! 

Mag, Neighbours, friends ' ■■ 

Mob. No Mug ! 

Mug. I believe this is the 6rft borough that ever was 
M by the returning officer's refuiing a bribe, 

[Exit J^ug. 

id Mob. Let us go and pull down his fign. 

Htel. Hold, hold, no riot : but, that we may not 
give Mug time to pervert the votes and carry the day, 
let us proceed to the elcAion. 

Mob. Agreed ! agreed ! t 

[£«« Heel-tap end Mob. 
• Sir Jacob, Bruin, and Wife, come from ibe balcooy. 

Sir Jac. Well, fon Bruin, how d'ye relHh the cor- 
pwation of Garratt f 

Bruia. Why, lookye, Sir Jacob ; my way U always 
to fpeak what I think : I dont approve on't at all. 

Mrt. Bruin. No ! 

Sir Jec And what's your objoflion ? 

Bniia. Why, I was never ovcr-fiind of your May- 
games ; beSdes, 'corporations arc too ferious things % 
they are edge-tools. Sir Jacob. 

■ The fetond aft nfoallj begun here ; and the whole forcgiMug 
fccM^ bom the end af i^ Ii uc omitud 
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Sir Jae. That they are frequently tools, I can readily 
grant : but I nw?er iieard much of their edge. 

Mrs. Bruin. Well now, I proteA, I am pleafed with 
h mightily. 

■ Bruin. And who the dcril doubts it ? — ^You womcR 
folks are eafily pleafed. 

Mrs. Bruin. Well, I like it fo well, that I hope to 
fee one every year 

Brain, Do you? Why then you will be damnably bit; 
you may take your leave, I can tell you ; for this is- tha 
laft you (hall fee. 

Sir Jot, fte, Mr. Bruin, how can you be fuch a 
bear ? is that a manner of treating your wife ? 

Bruin. What, I fuppofe you would have me fuch a 
fniveling fot as your fou-in-law Sneak, t« truckle and 
cringe, to fetch and to ■ 

Enter Sneak in a violent hurry. 

Sneak, Where's brother Bruin ! O Lord, brother, I 
have fuch a difmal ftory to tell you. 

Bruin. What's the matter >■ ^ 

Sneai. Why. you know I went into the garden to 
look for my vjfe and the Major, and there I hunted and 
bunted as (harp as if it had been toi oneof my a-^a mi-- 
nickens ; but the deuce a major or mada:n could 1 fee ; 
at laA, a thought came into my head to look for them 
up in the fummer-houre. 

Bruin. And there you fiaund tV.i-m ? 

Sneak. I'll tell you ; the door was locked ; and then 
I look'd through the key hole ; afid there, Lord a mer- 
cy upon us ! [Whifpers'^ as fure as a gun. 

Bruin. Indeed 1 Zounds, why did younot break open 
the door 1 

Sneak. I durfl not ; What, would you have me fet my 
wit to a fotdie'r f I warrant the Major would have 
knock'd me down with one of his boots, for I could fee 
they were both of them off. 

Bruin. Very well ! pretty doings ! You fee, Sir Ja- 
cob, thefe are the &uits of indulgence. You may call 
tne bear, but your daughter ihall never make me a 
beaft. 

Sir 
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i& 7«^. Hcy-dajr ! What, is the ele£tion ST«r al- 

, icadj? 

Ettler Crifpin, ivc. 

Heel. Where is Mailer Sacak >. 

Saeai. Here, Crifpin. 

Hal. The ancient coVpoTatun of Ganatt, in confi- 
dcration of your great parts and abilities, and out of re> 
^eS to their landlord Sir Jacob, have iinanimodly choC- 
ta jou Mayor. 

Sneak. Me 1 husea ! Good Lord, who would hava 
thought it } But how came Mr. Primmer to lofe it f 

HeiL Why, Phill Heam had told the eleaora, that 
Mafier Primmer was au Irilhman \ and fo they would ' 
Done of them gire their vote for a foreigner. 

Sneat. So then I have it for certain ; huzza ! NoWf 
brother Bruin, you Ihall fee how V\\ manage my madam : 
Gad, 111 make her know I am a man of authority j ftc 
flian't. think to bullock and dcmineer Over me. 

Bniiiu Now for it, Sneak ; the enemy's at hand. 

Sneak, you promife to fland by me, brother Bniia i 

Bruin. Tooth and nail, 

Sneai. Then aov for a, I am ready, let her come 
when flie will. 

Enter Mri. Sneak. 

Jfrj. Sneai. Where is the puppy ? 

Sneak. Yes, yes } fhe is axing for me. 

liri. Sneai. So, fot ; what, is this true that I hear f 

Sneai, May be 'tis, may be 't an't : I don't choofe to 
truft my affairs with a voraaa. Is that right, brothel 
Bruin ? 

BrioM. Fine ! don't bate her an inch. 

Sneat. Standby me. 

Mrt, Stteai. Hey-day ! I am amaced ! Why, what i( 
the meaning of this ^ 

Saeat. The mcaniag is plain, that I am grown a 
man, and vil do what 1 pleafe, without being stccount- 
■ble to nobody. 

Mrs. Saeai. Why, the fellow is furely bewitch'd 

Sneai. No, I am unwitch'd, and that you Ihall know 
to your coft ; and fince you provoke me, I will tell yoU 
a bit of my -mind : what, I am the husband, I hope i 
Bruin. Xhat's right ; at her again. 
Vol. II. B Sneot. 
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Sntoi. Yes } and you IhanH think to hedor aod di>. 
Tnineer over me as you have done ; for I'll go to the 

club TOhcn I pleafe, and ftay out as late as I lift, and 
row in a boat to Putney on Sundays, and wiftt my 
friends at Vitfontide, and keep the key of the till, and 
telp myfelf at table to vhat wittles 1 like; and I'll hav« 
s bit of the brown. 

Bruin. Bravo, brother ! Sneak, the day^s your own. 

Sneak. An't it ! Vhy, I did not think it> vaa in me : 
ftall I tell her aU I know ? 

Bruin. Every thing ; you fee flic is Aruck dumb. ' 

Saeak. As an oyfler. ficfides. Madam, I have fome-' 
-thing furder to tell you ; ecod, if fome folks go into 
gardens with majors, mayhap, other people may go into 
garrets with maids. — There, I gave it her home, brother 
Bruin. 

Mrt. Sneai. Why, doodle, jackanapes, harkee, wh» 

Sneak. Come, don't go to call names : Am I !— vhy, 
Biy wife, and I am your mafter 1 

Mri. Sneak, My mafter! you paltry, puddling pnppyj 
you fneaking, fhabby, fcrubby, fnivellirg whelp ! 

Sneai. Brother Bruin, don't let her come near me, 

Mri. Sveai. Have i, firrah, demeaned myfelf to wed 
fuch a thing, fucVi a reptile as thee 1 Have I not made 
myfelf a by-word to all my acquaintwice ! Don't all the 
■woild cry,;I.prd, who would have, thought it, Mifs Mol- 
ly Tollup to be married to Sneak! to take up at lali: with 
&cii a noodle as he ! . 

Sneai, Ay, and glad enougl) you could catch me :. 
you know you lyas pretty near j^ur lad legs. 

Mrr. Sneak. Was there ever fuch a confident cur > My 
laft legs ! Why, all the country knows, I could have ■ 
pick'd and choos'd where I would :* did not I refufc 
Sq^iire Ap-GrifRth from Wales > did not Counfellor Crab 
come a-couiting a twelvemonth > did not Mr. Wort, the 
great brewer of Brentford, make an offer that I fliould 
keep my pofl-chay ? . 

Sneak. Nay, brother Bruin, fhe has had werry good 
proffers, that is certain. — 

Mru Sntat. My lall legs ?— But I Can rein. my paC- 
fioa oo longer; let me get at the villain. 
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BndR. fie, fifler Sneak. 

S»e<i. Hold her &ft. 

Vri, Sneai. Mr. Bruin, unliand me : what, it is yos 

ikl have ftirred up thefe coals then j he is fet on hy 
jou to abufc me ? 

Srsiii. Not 1^1 would only hare a man to behave 
HLcaman. 

ISri. Smeat. What, and are yoo to tnch him I war- 
not— fiat here comes the Major. 

Enirr Major Sturgeon.. 
OkH^ri fuch a riot aad rnmpus! Like a man indeed! 
I wilH people would fflind their own affairs, and noC 
neddle with mLatteis that does not coacern them : but 
aU is good time ; I fhall one day catch hira alone, when 
be lias not his bullies to back him. 

Sutah, Adod, tbat'« true, brother Bruin ; what fliall 
I do when Aie has me at home, an4 nobody by but our- 
fclvcs ? 

BruJit. If you get her once under, you nay do witb 
Itt whatever you will. 

Maj. Look ye. Matter Bruin, I don't kflow bow 
tiiis behaviour may iiiit with a citizen ; but were you an 
•Seer, and M^or Sturgeon upon your court -martial— 

Bmni. What then ? 

Maj. Then ! why then you would be be bic^e^ 

Bmia. Broke- 1 and for what ? 

My, What ! read the articles of war : but thele 
thbgs are out of our fpear ; points of honour are for 
the fons of the fword. 

Sneai. Honour 1 if you come to that, where wai youf 
konour when you got my vife in the garden ? 

Maj. Now, Sir Jacob ; this is the curfe of our cloth : ~ 
»11 fufpeflcd for the faults of a few. 

Saeat, Ay, and not without teafon ; I heard of youT 
tricks at the king of fiohemy, when you vfas campsin- 
ing about ; I did, Father Sir Jacob, he is as wicious 

Maj.^Stop whilfl you are fafe, Matter Sneak : for 
t)ie fake of your amiable lady, I pardon what is paA— 
But for you — '■ — 

Brain. Well ! 

ilq;, Dreail the whole force of my fury. 

E 2 BruiH. 
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Brain, Why, look ye, Major Sturgeon, I don't much 
icare for your poppers and fliarps. bccaufe wTiy j they 
are out of my way* but if you will doff with your boots, 
and box a couple of bouts. 

Maj. Box ! bos ! — Blades, bullets, bagfhot ! 

Mr*. Sneak. Not for the world, my dear Major ! O 
'.rifk not fo precious a life ! Ungrateful wretches! and u 
this the lenard for all the great feats he has done ? Af- 
ter all his marches, his ibufrngs, his fweatings, his 
Swimmings } muft his dear blood be fpilt by a briber ? 

Maj. Be fatlsfied, fweat Mrs. Sneak ; thefe little fra- 
.cales we foldiets are fubje^ tO} tciScs, bagatailes, Mrs. 
Sneak. But that matters may be conduced in a mili- 
tary manner, I will get our chaplin to pen me-a chal- ' 
lenge. Eipefl to hear from my adjutant. 

Mrs, Sneak. Major, Sir Jacob j what, are you all 

leagued againft his dear A man, yes } a very-manly 

af^ion indeed, to (et married people a-quarelling, and 
ferment a difference between huftiand and wife : if you ' 
were a man, you would not fland by and fee a poor wo- 
:man beat and abiis'd by a brute, you would not. 

Sneai. Oh, Lord, I can hold out no longer ! Why 
brother Bruin, you have fet her.a veeping ; my life, my 
lovy, don't weep : did I ever think I fliould have made 
my Mcdly vcep ! 

1^1. Sneai. Laft legs ! you lubberly-" 

[Smiet ban. 

Sir Jae. Oh fie; Molly.' , ' 

Mrs. Sneai. What, are ^ou leagtfd againft me, Sir 

,, Sir Jac. Prithee, don't espofe yourfelf before' the 
whole parifh. But what has been the occafion of this ? 
Mri. Sneai. Why, has not he gone and made himfelf 
the foot of the ^ir * Mayor of Garratt indeed ! ccod, I 
could trample him under my feet. , 

Sneai. Nay, why fhould you grudge me my pvr- 
. &rment ! 

Mri. ineai. Did you ever heat fuch an oaff ? Why, 
thee wilt be pointed at wherever thee goeft. Look ye, 
Jerry, mind what I fay ; go, get 'em to choole *fame- 
Jbody elfe, or never come near me again. 
Snrai. What Ihall I do, father Sir Jacobs 

Sir 
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Sir Joe. Nay, daughter, you take thil thing in to* 
fciious a ligbt J n>y honeft neighbours thought to can- 
plimcnt me : but come, we'll fettle the bufineli at once. 
Noghbonrs, ta.j £>□ Sneak being feldom amoDgft ut, 
lie doty will never be done : fb we will gel our faoDcll 
ftieod Heel-tap to execute the. office ; he is, I think, 
every way qualified. 
Mob. A Heel-tap \ 

HefL What d'ye mean? as Mailer Jeremy's deputy? 
Sir Jac. Ay, ay, hit /oeum lenens. 
Sneak. Do, Crifpia ; do be my locum leitfnt. 
Heel. Give me your hand, Mr. Sneak; and taoblige 
yon, I will be the locum tentm. 

Sir Jae. So that is fettled : but now to heal the ottier 
breach : Come, Major, the gentlemen of your cloth, 
feldom bear malice ; let me uterpolc between you and 
nylon. 

Ma/, Your (ba-In-law, Sir Jacob, does defcrre a ca- 
ligatioD ; bat on recoUeAion, a clt would but fully my 
atiDi. I forgive him. 

Sir Jac. That's right ; as a token of amity, and to 
celebrate oui feaft, let us call in the fiddles. Now, if 
de Majpr had hut- his Ihocs, he. might join in a countiy- 

Maj, Sir Jacob, no fhoes ; a MajoT muft never be out 
of his boofs ; always ready for aSion. Mrs. Sneak will 
find me lightlbme eooagh. 

Siieat. What, are all the vomen engaged i Why, 
thai my loeum lenens and I will jigg together. ' Forget 
wd forgive. Major. 
Maj. Freely. 

Not be it faid, that after" all my toil, 
I ftaia'd my regimentals by a broil. 
To you I dedicate boots, fnord, and {hicld, 
&>- "jac. As haimlcfs in the chamber as the field. 
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"PROLOGUE. 

Spoken by Mr. MAVARD. 

AH anatid/agr, tuiai i&alt afpnatt'd lit M, 
Cmfii*'J it PUtt Ihi imtii bead ; 
And, that la^und a^ghl tifi ar prwvt ixtnil, 
tTilh iiraii and frayai bif^tfiiAdtbt Jrvil I 
Ta ndtbcT vevM nor fraj'i, •"■ riti Milm, 
Cauti ni-uNiyi fait tbejiaiur -from Jammjd'uM 

Tbai autbari, tcU'rii^ >■ iit irUi tffati, 
Tbt critic' J rage wit fraJtgM£i drfreeale i 
Yelafi Ibi irrailixg tar J imftura n vain, 
Tbt 11:1* pnfefi'i turiu tmtm dulte, ingraim t 
Ki pUa caK then awrt tbt drtadfi,l ftnltatt, 
Htm^fibi dam^'J inj^ite r/ all rtpe„laate. 

Here J,^iajetmtfram berjiraigbt liat It wry, 
Kt gxHt aOtrndi afaa iimlnMlary ; 
TUt mtxim lit lebtU iml cbargt d^rtje, 

Stplt^ aur calfrit ill Hi mm d^na, 
Tm eaiaalfmttir JaJlaeft h fitfitifi. 



m frefiattjtw mtb afta ragad. 
A dijb • ie ui t'tr yai relijb bit eiideavaiirit 
Jll/iitl oad < varitt) •fJUvmrt. 

Afint HUmuOM, aadftwvcimt Sad, 
Ttg^er itU in wr imbaaied pel. 
7i taiMt itt/i.viaudi wilb Ihi Irmtfimit, 

Tiiettit ingnOtiU might iw fTrUp marr 
Witiom famt atidjiua ,J Saglifi tar. 
Tt rta/i Iht affttitt lie dramfimU raUU, 
Aad tbt defertJbaU it a biatdlefi tattle. 

Wbal bear! will/ail In glrvi, vibateje U brigHeK^ 
Wbtn BrUaiiCe mrmtb artai'd, begliu 11 l^bleal 
Her thmwiert rei l ttr yearlefi Jamj adVojitr, 
And her red ea/^iu wav e'er ti' falrJIrvi'riafFraiUa. 

Suet gome Qvrfathereplayd in days of jartf 

Wbea Edaia.'^, banner, fa^a'd the GalUefierei 

. Wbea HoiiHirfe arm Eiisa'i veKgeanei barPd, 

Atd Droit ££a,'ibtrfaraearw<iad Iht -mrU. 

Still Jb^ll Ibol g^Uiie Jiomi jmir i^tmijire. 
Tie giHtrm fin JsiU emulate At ^rt. 
Her ancient JpitrJar Engiomijiall maintain, -y 

O'er difiant realmi eitend ier gtxiol riign, C 

Andrife -^bt nnrhiaifdemfte/Faftie n,ain, J 



ACT 

-.Coogk 



ACT I. 

JEnlfr Hba&tlT enJ Bhusd. 
Brush. 
"Will, if this be taking diverGon on the water, Heav'b 
J«iid mc fafe an Eoglilh grouad I aod if ever 1 come in 
fight of the fea again, may a watery grave be my por- 
tion. Firft, to be terrified with the thoughts of 

drowning — fecondly, to be tolTed and tumbled about 
like a fixii-ball — thirdly, to be drenched with fea-wa- 
ter — fourthly, to be ilunk to death with pitch and tar, 
and the favoury fcent of my fe 1 low -fufferers— fifthly, to 
be racked with perpetual puking ' till my guts are 
' turned iulidc out' — and, fisthly and laAly, to be tak- 
CD prifoncr and plundered fay the French I 

Heart. Enoughs-enough — 

Bni/b, Enough ! — aye, and to fparc.— I wifh I could 
give part to thofc who envy my good fortune. — But how 
will the good lady Bloomwcll moralize when Ihe finds 
her daughter Mifs Harriet is falltn into the hand* of 
Monfieur de Champignon ? 

Heart. No more — that refleftion alarma me ! — Yet I 
bave nothing to fear : — as there is no war declared, we 
ihall foon be releafed; and in the mean time the French 
■mil treat us with their ufual politenefs. 

Bnijh. Po.\ on their politenefs ! Ah, mafler, com- 
mend me to the blunt iincerity of the true fiirly Britiih 
. malliff, — The tafcallion that took my pucfe bowed fa 
low, and paid me fo many compiiiacnts, that 1 ventured 
' to aigue the matter, in bop«s of convincing him he . 
■was in the wrong — but he foon flopped my mouth with 
s vengeance, by clapping a cocked piftol to my ear, and 
telling me he Ihould have the honour to blow my brains 
out. — Another of thofe polite gentlemen begged leave 
to exchange hats with me — e third fell in love with my . 
filver Ihoe-buckles — nay, that very individual ntce but- 
, lock of beef, which I had juft begun to furv^y with- 
looks of defiie, after the dilmal evacuation I had under- 
gone, wa,s lavilhed fcQm m<^ fight by two fantilhed 
Fiench 
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FrtQcfa TColres, ^ho befaeU it with equal yij vaA afio- 
niflunent. 

Hfart. I muff confeTs they plundered us with gnat 
dexterity and difpatch ; and eren Monfieor de Cfaam- 
pjnon, the cammaodcr, did not keep hit bands dear of 
Ebe pillage :— ^An inflance of rapacioufncfs 1-did not es- 
pe3 to meet with in a gentleman and an officet.— ^ute 
he will behave ai fuch to Harriet. 

Brujb. Faith, not to flatter jou. Sir, I take him ta 
be one of thofc fellows who owe their good fortune to 
Bnthing lefs than their gab9 works. — He firft rifled your- 
suftreG, and then made love to her with great gallantry 
—hut yon was in the tight to call yourfelf her brother 
—If he knew you were his rival, you might pafs yout 
time very difagreeably. 

Heart. There arc two ofHeers on.board, who fecm to 
diupptove of his ctindud: ^ they would not be concerned 
in robbing us, nor would they fuffcr their Ibldiers to 
take any fhare of the prey, but condoled Harriet and 
Bie on our misfortune with marks of real concern, 

BruJb. You mean Lieutenant Oclabbcr and' Enlign 
Maclaymore : a couple of damn'd renegadooj— You lean 
upon a broken reed if you trull to their conipaflion, 

Hfdrt. Oclabber I knew at Paris, when I travelled 
nith my brother; and he then bore the charafier of an. 
konefl man and a brave officer.— -The other is an High- 
taudei, excluded (1 fuppofe) from his own country on 
account of the late rebellion ; fior that reafon, perhaps, 

nwre apt to pity the diiliefled.- 1 fee them walking 

thik#ay in clofe conference, — ^Vhile I go down to the 

cibitt to vifit my dear Harriet, you may lounge about,. 

and endeavour to overhear their converfation. [^eanu. 

Enter Oclabber and Maclaymore. 

Oe/ab. Arrah, for what ? — I don't value Monfieurdc 
Champignon a lUttcn potatoe ; and when the Ihip goes 
afliOTe, I will be after alkiug him a lliivil queftion, as L 
t<dd him to his face, when he tursed his back upon m« 
it the cabin. 

Mae. Weel, weel, MaJffer Oclabber, I wonna tgk 
i^on me to fay a'together ye're in the wrang — but ye . 
ken there's a .tifae for a' things ; and we maun gang hoo* 
h and fairly while we're under command* 

B S 
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Ociab. You TOAj talk as you plaife, Mr. Maclaymorfr, 
—you're a man of learning, boney. Indeed, indeed, I 
am always happy when you arc fpaiking, whether, I am 
afleep oi awake a gra; But, by my (houl, I will main- 
tain, after the breath is out of my body« that the Eng- 
lifh pleafure boat bad no right to be taken before the 
declaration of war, much inore the prifoners to be pluo- 
dered, which you know is tlic prerogative of pirates and 
piivateeis. 

Mac. To lae fuie, the law of nations does na prefcind 
that privilege in aftual war ; for ye ken, in ancient 
times, the viftor took i)\efpolia opima ; and in ray coun* 
try to this very day we follow the auld piaftite, pecu- 
dum priedat agere. But then ye maun tak notice, nae 
'gentleman wad plunder a leddy— awa', awa' !— fie for 
Ihame ! and a right Ibnfy damfel too. I'm fureit made- 
my heait wae to fee the iaut brine come happing o''er 
her winfome cheeks. ' 

Oclab. Devil bum me. but my howels wept dJt water 
to fee her fwect face look fo foriowful ! — Och,- the de- 
licate creature ! — ihe'a the- very moral of my own honey, 
der Sheelah □' Shannagbau, ' whom I left big with child 

* in the county of Feimanaghan, grammachree ! — * 
Ochone, my dear Sheelah. — ' Look here, flie made me 
'■this fword belt, ofthefltinof a fea-wolf that Ifliot 
' at the mouth of the Shannon — and I gave her at part- 
< ing a mm's difc^Une to keep her fweet flelh in order 

* —-Och, n^y dear honey captain, cried Ihe, I Ihall never 

* do penance but I will be thinking of you.'— Ah, poor 
Sheelah '. fhe once met with a terrible misfortune gia. ; 
we were all a merry-making at the oallle of Ballyclough ; 
and fo Sheela having drank a. cup too much, honey', 
fell down flairs out of a window. When 1 came to her, 
ihc told me ihe was fpeechlefs; ' and by my fhoul it wa» 
' tree- long weeks before Ibe got upon her legs again :* 
then I compofed a lamentation in the Irilh tongue — and 
fiing it to the tune of drwwtendoo j but a friend of mine, 
of the order of St. Francis, made a relation of it into 
Englifh, and it goes very well to the words of £len a 
Koon. 

'*Ji»f. Whether is't an elegy or an ode ? 
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' Oc!ai. How the devil can it be odd, wlm tlic retle* 

' are .11 tvta ! 
' Mac. Gtff it be an elei^j, It muft be written in the 

'cannen elegiacum ; or ^ff it be *a ode, it mmy be 

' momocoIcM, dicolos, tetrKllropIiot— ^v perfaapi it's looCe 

' Oclab. Arat upon 107 confcience I believe it i) finple 
' Ibambnicks, honey.* But hi foull hold jout toagoe^ 
70U Ihall fee with your own cyci. 

SONG. 
Ve firains of the Shannon, hii Sbeelafa Li gone^ 
Vc fnains of the Shannon, fair SheeUi i> s""** 
Ochone my dear jewel, 
Why was you fo cruel, 
Amidft my companton) to leave me oloDe i 

II. 
Tho' Teague' (but the cafement in Bally-clongh ball, 
IW Teague fhut the cafement in Bally-clough hall, 
la the dark flie was gioping, 
And found it wide open ; 
Och, the deyil.himfel could not itand fitch a fkU. 

111. 
hi beholding your charmn, I can fee them no more. 
In beholding your charms, I can fee them no more ^ 
If you're dead, do but own it, 
Then you'll heai me bemoan it ; 
For in loud Imientation your faie I'U deplore. 

IV. 
' Devil curfe this occalton with tumults and Ihife! 
' Devil curfe this occa£on with tumuhs and Urife ! 
' O the month of Novemjjer, 
' She'll have caufc to remember, 
' As a black-letter day all the days of her life.' 

V. 
With a rope I cou'd catch the dear creature Pve loft T 
With a rope I cou'd catch the dear creature I've loft J 
But withont a difmiflionf 
. I'd lofe my commifiion. 
And be hanged with diTgrace for defcrting my poR. 

^j.il I never fee you, my lovely Sheelah, thefe fevew 

B 6 
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long years ?— An it pUafed God to bring us withia forty 
miles of each other, I would never ddire to be nearer 
all the days of my life 

Mac, Hoot-fic, . Captain OcUbbar, whar's a' your' 
phiJofbpliy ; — Did you never read Seneca de cortfolationef 
-•or Volufenus, my countryman, lie tranqmliitate anard? 
-■ t -I'fe warrant we have left a bonny lafs too; in the . 
braes of Lochabber — my yellow hair'd deary .that wont- 
to meet me among the hether. — Heigh, Sirs ! how Ihe 
gtat and cried, Wae'i my heart that vie JhoulJ fun3er. 
Whiflit, what's a' that rippet ? [jlnoife of drums. 

Oelab. Arra-mon- deul \ they are beating our grena- 
dier's march, as if the enemy was in view : but I Ihall 
fetch them off long enough before tbey begin to charge ; 
or, by St; Patrick, I'll beat theu IkuUs to a pancake. 

' Idac. (To a bagrpiper croffing the Jijige.) Whare ate 
' y^ ga'ane with the moofic, Donald ? 

' Pip. Guid fait, an pleafe your honour, the com- 
' mander has feut for her to play a {pring to the fafe- 
' nach damfel ; but her nain fell wad na pudge the length- 
' of her tae without your honour's order— and ihc'll gar 
' a' the men march before her with the ^ritilli flag, and 
'the reft of the plunder, 

' S4^c. By my faul he's a gowk and a gawky,.to ettle 
'at diverting the t>oor lallie with the puppct-lhew of her. 
' ain misfortune — But^ howfcHoever, Donald, ye may 
' gang and entertain her with a pibroch of Macreeman's - 
'compofition ; and if {he has any tafle for mooiic, ye'ell 
'-{bon gar her forget her difaiter. 

' Ociab. Arrah, now fince that's the caufe, I would, 
'not be guilty of a rude thing to the lady; and if it be 
'■done to compofe her Jpirits, by my Ihoul the drum 
'•(hall beat till Ihe's both' deaf asd dumb, before I tell 
'it to leave off — But-we'll go and fee the proceflio^. ' 

{Exeunt, . 
' A ProcelTion. 
^•Tirji. the .bag-pipe — then a ragged dirty Jbeet for the ■ 
' French eolaurt—^-a file offoidiers in tatters — the Eag- 
' Jijb pri/onert—ube plunder, in the rnidjl of which it an 
'■EagHjb buttock of beef carried an the Jhoulders of four 
* meagre Freaebmen. The dmmfoUowed by a crew qf 
\-frtnehfaU9rt!. 

Enter,- 
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Enter ChampignoD aW Harriet. 

Cham, Madame, ;ou fee de fortune of de vrar — my fate 
be admirale capricieux — you be de prifoner of my arm 
•^I be de captive gf your eye — by gar, my gloiie turn 
to my difgrace. 

Har. Truly, I think To too — kx nothing c»a be more 
difgraceful than nhat you have done. 

Cbam, Den vat I have done ! — parblieUr I not under- 
ftand vat you mean, Madame — 1 ave de honor' .t9 catry 
off one great vidorie over de Eoglit. 

Har. Youhave carried off an unarmed l^^at, contrary 
to the law of nationa, and rifled the paflengerS, in oppo~ 
fition to the didates of juftice and hunuinity — I Ihoui^ 
be glad to know nhat a common robber could do kmJiB.' 

Cbam, Comioon robber I — Madame, your ferviteurtres 
bumble^-de charm of your efprit be a* brilliant "aji de 
attraits ofyour perlbmie : in one and t'oder you be pop- 
faitement adorable — fouffrez den dat I prefent my 'art. 
dt your altar. 

Har. ' If you have any heart to prefent, it mult be 
*- a very Hale facriSce — for my own part, I have no tafte 

* for thejWe/; fo,' you had better ke^ it for the la- 
,* dies of your own. country, Monfieur. 

Cbam. l\\i cruellel — de ladies en France will felicite 
dcmfclves dat you renonce de tendre of MtmEeur. de 
Champignon — ' Madame la duchefle — msi* taifons— «lte 

* la — et la belle marquife ! ah. quelles^ ames !' vauitS 
ap^rt, Madame, I ave de honeur to be one man a bonnes 
fortiinea— di^le m'empoite ! till I tecontre your in- 
vincible e.ye, Lave alwayde lame liiccds in love as in' 
war. 

Har. I.darefay 3WI h»ve been always equally lucky 
and wife. 

* CiflM- Ah ma charmante ! — dat is more ofyour 

* bont£ den of my merite — permettez done, dat I am.ufe 
' yoiT wid de traufports of my flame. 

* Har, In a proper place, I believe I (hould find tbem 
' very entertaining.' 

Cbam. How you ravilh-a-me, my piincefle !— .ayouez, 
done, you ave de fentimens for my petfonne.^-parblieu !' 
it it aU you gCQcroHtfi^^ere is nothing extraordinary in 
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my pcTfonne, dialile m'eniporte ! bai, hai ! 

{Cull a ea^er. 

Mar. Indeed, Monficur, you do yourfelf iiyufticc j 
for you are certaialy themoft extroordlDa.iy p«bn I had 
■ ever the honour to fee. 

Cham. Ah, ah, Madame! I die under the charge of 
your politefle — your approbation ave diSipS de brouil- 
lard dat envelope ma fantalie — your fmile infpire me wid 
allegreffe — alloas! vive t'amour !— la, la, la, la — - 

Har, What a delicate pipe! I find, Monfie;^, you're 
xlike perfeS in all your accompli thments. 

Cham, Madame, your flave eternelleinent — perfonne* 
of gout ave own dat me ling de chanfoDfiettes not alto- 
gether too bad, before I ave de honour to receive one- 
ball dc piftoyet in my gorge, *en I board de Englis man 
of war, one, two, three, four, ten years ago — 1 take 
poflefTion fabre a la main ; but by gar, de cnnemi be 
opiniatre — dey refufe to fubmit, and carry me to Pli- 
jnoul — Dere I apprehend your tongue, Madame — dere 
I dance, and ave de gallanteties parmi \t\ belles fillea- 
Anglolfcs — I teafli dero to love — they tealh me to- ling 
your jolies vaudevilles. — A coblcre din imj, and be live 
in one Jail — Hai, hiu 1 how you tafte my talens, Ma- 
dame i 

Har, CMt, you ling entlhanttngly } and f9 natural, one: 
would imagine you bad been acobler all thedays of your 
life— ha, ha, ha ! 

Cbam. Hai, hai, hai ! — If you not flatter me, Ma- 
dame, I be more happy than Charlemagjie— but I ave. 
' fear dat you mocquez de moi— teU-a me of grace, my 
princelTej vat foit of lover you cbouTe ^— I vil transform, 
tayfelf for your plaifir. 

Har. I will not fay what fort of lover I like; but 111 
fing what fort of lover I delpife. 
' Cham By gar, (he love me impeeduementt \_j/ij!de, 

SONG. 
I. 
From the man whom t Lave though my heart I difguife, 
I will freely defcribe the wretch 1 defpife ; 
And if he has fenf^ hut fc balance a ftcaiv. 
He '^iJl juie take th; hint from the piflure .1 ("raw. 
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II. 

Awitwitbout reufc, without fancy a beaa, 

L&e I parrot he chattns, and flruts like « croir 

i.j)eacack ia pride, in grimace a baboon, 

la courage a hind, in conceit a GaJcoon 

III. 
fa s vulture rapacious, in fairdiood a fox, 
IncMiAant as waves, and unfeeling as rocks; 
Al a tyger ferocious, perrerfe as an hog, 
Id mib^ief an ape, and in Owning a dog. 

IV. 
Is a word, to fum up all his talents together, 
Hii lieart is of lead, and bis brains is of feather : 
Yet, if he has (enfe but to balance a ftraw. 
He will fuie take the bint frOm the piduie I draw. 

Qiam. Morbleu, Madame, you fing a narreillM— 
bcgar, the figure be very fingulier. 
Enter Hcartly. 

Chjim. Monf, Artlic, I 'ave the honcur to be your mofi 
nmble ferviteur-~Madcm(iifelleyourCflerave des perfec- 
tions of an angc ; but (he be cold as de albatre. You 
da me good qfiice — I become of your alliance— you 
couunand my fervice. 

Heart. I hope my filler will f(t a proper value upon 
joor addieSes'; and you may depend upon my bcft eo- 
dtavours to perfuade her to treat your palEon as it de- 

Cham. As it deferve ! — mardy ! dat is all I defirC'^ 
den I treat you as one prince. ^Afervanl vibifpert and 
r((r».] Comment! que m' importe — Madame, I muft 
leave you for one moment to dc garde of Monfieur yaijr 
broder •■, but I return in one tvrinkle. [_Exii. 

Searl. My dearHarriet, have you good nature enough 
to fbtgive me for having expofed you to all tbefe dan- 
gtri and misfoituties f 

Har. I can't but be pleafcd with an event which has . 
introduced me to the acquaintance of the accomplished 
Clian^ignon, ha, ba, ha ! 

Heart, You can't imagine how happy I am to fee you 
bcai your misfortune with fucb good humour, after, the 
tUTor you underwent 'at our being taken- 

Bar. 
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Har. I was indeed terribly alaiMcd when a canons 
{hot came nhiftttng oTcr our hesd;, and not a Ihtls de- 
jefled when I found myfclf a prifoner—But I imagine. 
all danger diminiihes, or at. Icalt lo&s part of it» terror, 
the nearer you approach it: and as for this Champiguon, 
he is fuch a contemptible fellow, that, upon recoUeci- 
tion, I alraoH delpife myfclf for havit^ been afraid of.' 
him.— — O' my confcience, I believe all courage it acr- 
quired from pra£lice—L don't doubt but ia time.I Ihould. 
be able to Hand a battery myfelf. 

Heart. Well, my fair ThalcArri, Ihould you ever be 
attacked, I hope the aggreflbr will fall before you.-- " . 
Champignon hai certainly exceeded his ard«ri, and we. 
fhall be releafed as- foon as a leprefentatioo can be made 
to the French court. 

Har. I (hould be loth to trouble the. court of France.. 
with matter; of to little coofequence. Don^ you thinlt 
it praflicable to peifuade the captain to fet us at liberty. . 
There is one figure in rhetoric which I believe he would, 
hardly refill. 

Heart. I guefs your meaning ; and the experiment. 
fhall be tried, if we fail of fuccefs from another quarter, 
I intend to make myfelf knovrn to Oclabber, with whom 
1 wa^ formerly acquainted, and take his advice. He and . 
the Scotch cnjign are at variance with Champignon, and, 
diiapprove of our being made prifoneri . 
Eater Brulh. 

Heart. Well, Sir, you have been fifhing the bonny 
Scot ; h^e you caught any inteUigence f 

Brujh, Sir, I have done your bufinefs — Captain Ma-- 
claymore and I have been drinking a bottle of four wine 
to the health of Mifs Hariiet-and yourworlbip: in a.: 
word, he is wholly devoted to your fetvice.— - 

* Har. Pray, Mr. firulh, what method did you take- 
' to ingratiate youtlelf with that proud Italking High^ 

' Brujb. I won his heart with (bme tranlient enco- . 
' miums on his couotry. I affefted to admire his plaid, 
' as an improvement an the Roman toga ; fwore it was 

* a molt foldiery garb ; and faid, I did not wonder to. 

* fee it adopted by a naUon c<;[ual]y icoowned for leam- 
^-ing and valour i. 
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' Heart. Thefe inlidious compliments could not fail 
* to uadfrmine his loftinefs. 

' Brujh. He adjufteil hts bonnet, rolled his quid from 
one cheek to the other, threw his plaid over his left 
Ihoulder with an air of importance, fhutCed to the far- 
ther end of the deck ; then returning with his hard 
features unbended into a ghafliy fmilc. By mj faul, 
raan, (fays he) ye'ere na ftile j I fee ye ken foo weel 
hoTT to mak proper diflindions — you and I maun be 
better acquainted.— ^I bowed very low in return for 
the great, honour he did me — hinted, that though now 
I was in the ilation of a ferranf, I had fame preten- 
fioQs to family; and, fighing, cried, Temfiora mtiiaa- 

'• Heart. That fcrap of Latin was a home thruft— — 
You fee, firrah, the benefit of a charity Ichool. 
' Bnjb. Ay, little did I think, when I was flogged 
for neglefting my Accidence, that ever my learning 

would turn to fuch account. Captain Maclaymore 

was furprized lo beat me fpeak Latin'; yet he found 
fault with my pronunciation. — '■ — He Ihook me bythe 
hand, though I was a little fhy of that cumpliment ; 
and faid he did not expert to find ifoweri under a 
nettle : but I put him in miod of a fingat cat, for I 
was better than I was bonny. — Then he cariied me to 
his cabin, where we mi^ht difcourfe more freely; told 
me the captain was a light-beaded guft, and esprefled 
his concern at your captivity, which he faid was a fla- 
grant iofraftion of the treaty of Aix-la-Cbapelle. 
' Har. There, 1 hope, you backed hb opinion with 
all your eloqtieece. 

' Erujh. 1 extolled his underftanding ; interefted his 
gallantry in the caufe of a diftrefTKd lady ; and in or- 
der to clinch my remonllrance, told him, that my 
mailer's great grandmother's aunt was a Scotchwomaii 
of the name of Macintolh, and that Mr. Heartly piqu'd 
himfelf on the Highland blood that tan in his vems. . 
' Heart, I'm obliged to your invention for the ho- 
nour of that alliance.^— I hope the difcovery had a 
proper effcft upon my coulin Maclaymore. 
' BruJh. He no fooner heard that particular, than he 
ftarted up, crying. What the deel&y ye ? Macintolh^ 
* — fwunds, 



42 TKE HEFItlSAL ; OR, J^ I. 

' — fwunds, man, that's tbe name of my ain mithcr— 
wha kens but Mefter Heartly^and I may'be coozent' 



' feveateen lii 



c gave^m. 



I of his pedigree for twelve generations, and 
' hawked up the names of hia prbgenitors, till they fet 
' my teeth on edge : To conclude,* he has promifed to 
give you all the aififtance in his power, and even to fa- 
vour our efcape ; for, over and sbove his other motives, 
I find he longs to return to his owA conntry, and thinks 
a piece of fervice done to an Engliih gentleman mjy en- 
able him to gratify that inclination. 

Heart. But whaffcheme have you laid for our efcape ? 

Brujb. The boat is along fide — our men are permit- 
ted to walk the deck — when the captain retires to refl, 
and the watch is relieving, nothing will be more eafy 
than to ft«> on board of our own galley, cut the rope, 
lioift the £uls, and make the heft of out way to Old 
England. 

Heart. But you doii't confider that Mr. de Champig. 
non, if alarmed, may flip bis cable and give ns chace — 
nay, compliment us' with a ditti o'f fugai-piumbs that 
may be very hard of digeftlon. 

BruJb. Tliere the friendflup of Maclaymore will be of 
fervice : for as fooa as our flight is knoveo, he and his 
mjEn, on pretence of being alert, will make fuch a buAlc 
and confufion, that nothing can be done until we are 
out of their reach ; and then we mud truft to our ovin 
canvas and the trim of our veSel, which is a ptjm« 

Har. The prt^efl is feafible, and may be the more 
praflicable if the Irifti lieutenant can be brought to co- 
operate with the defign. 

Heart. Odfo,. there he comes Bru(h, go and wait 

wpoo_ Mifs Harriet to her cabin, while I accort this Hi- 
bernian, 

Enter Oclabber. 

Oclah. Your humble fervant, Sir— -I hope the Jady ii 

plaifed with her accommodaiion ^Don't you begin to 

be refreflicd with the French air blowing over the fca » 
—upon my confcicnce, now, it's fo dWicate and keen, 
that for my own part, honey, I have bun as hungry as 
an liifh »Tolf-dog ever fince I came to tSis kingdom. 
Heart. 
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Heart. Sir, I thank you for your kind inquiry — I 
am no llranger to the French air, nor to the poUteuefs 

of Captain Oclabber What ! have you quite forgot 

your old acijuaintance >. 

Oclab. Acquaintance, honey ! — by my Ihoul I (hould 
be proud to recolleA your countenance, though 1 never 
faw you before in the days of my life. 

Heart. Don't you remember two Englilhmen at Pa- 
ris, about three years ago, of the name of Heartly ? 

Oelab, Ub ub 00 1— by Shaint Patrick, 1 remember 
you as wflll as nothing in the world— —Arrali, now, 
whether is it your own felf or -your brother i 

Heart, My brother died of r confumption foon after 
our return to England. 

Oclab. Ah, beav'n reS his foul, poor gentleman— but 
it is a great comfort to a man to be after dying in hit 
own country—I hope he was your elder brother, gra— 
Oh, I remember you two made one with us at the Hotel . 
de Bufly — by my Ihoul ne were very merry and frolick- - 
fome ; and yon know I hurt my ancle, and my foot 
fwelled as big as tree potatoes— by the fame token I fcnt 
for a rogue of a furgcon, who fubfcribed for the cure, 
and wanted to make a hand of my foot— ^— Mr. Heart- 
ly, the devil fly away with me, but I am proud to fee 
you, and you may command me without fear or affiec- 
tioD, gr^. 

Heart. Sir, you are extremely kind \ and may, I ap> 
prehend, do me a good office with Captain Chanpignan, 
who, I cannot help faying, has treated us with very 
little ceremony. 

Oclab. I'll tell you what, Mr. Heartly, we ofEcers 
don't choofe to find fault with one another > becaufe 
there's a difcipline and fubordination to be obfcrved, you 
know : — therefore I Qiall fay hothing of him as an offi- 
cer, honey ; but as a man, my dear, by the ma($ he's a 
mere baili. ' 

Heart. I'm glad to {nd your opinion of him fo con- . 
iormable to my own. — i undcritand by my fervant too, 
that Mr. Maclaymore agrees with us in hii fentiments of 
Monlieur de Ch^impignoii > and difapp roves of his taking 
our boat as an unwarrantable infult o&red to the Bri- 
tilh nation. * 

Oeiob. 
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Oclah. By taj faoiil, 1 told him fo before you came 
aboard— As for Eiifign Maclaymoie, there is not a 
prettier fellow in fcven of the beit counties in Ireland — 
as biave as a. heron, my dear — arriih, the devil burn him 

if he fears any man that never wore a head Ay, and 

a great fcholar to boot — he can talk Latin and Irilh as 

well as the archbilbop of Armagh Didn't you know 

we are fworn brotliera — though I am his feaior officer, 
and jpaik the French more fluid, gra. 
Eater Erufh. 

Brujh. O Lord. Sir, all the fat's in the fite,, 

Oclah. Arrah, what's -a-fite, honey ? 

Brujb. All btir £ne projefl gone to [lot.— ' We may: 
' now hang up o.v harps among the willows, and fit 
' donn and weep by Babel's ilreamg. 

Bean. What dues the blockhead mean ? 

BruJb. One of out iiaalilh feltowB has blabbed, that: 
Mtfa Harriet is not youi filler, but your mifltefs ; aitd 
this report has been carried to Monfieur de Champignoo^ .' 
whom I left below in the cabin, taxing het with difli- 
mulation, and threatening to confine hei for life.-— He 
fings, capers, fwears, "and florms in a breath. — I have 
{een bedlam : but an EngliCb lunatic at full mo<Hi is »> 
Tcry Ibbei animal when coinp^ed to a Freacbman in a 

Heart. I care not for his paffion or power.—— By 
tcav'n, he fliall not offer the leatt violence to my Har- 
riet while a drop of blood circlilates in my veins ! — I'll 
aflault him though unarm'd, and die in her defence.— 
[Going. . 

Oclah. Won't you be eafy.now ?— your dying fignifies. 
nothing at all, honey ; for if you (hould be killed in the - 
fray, what fxcufe would you make to the young lady's 
relations for leaving her alone in the hands of the ene- 
my > — By my faoul, you'd look very foolilh Take 

no notice at all, and give yourfelf no trouble about the 
matter — and if he ihould ravifh your miftrefs, by my fal- 
ration I would take upon me to put him under arrefl. 

Heart. YWt villain dares not think of committing fuch: 
an outrage. 

Octeb. Devil confound me, but I'd never defile a bet- 
ter joke. ■' Ocb, then, my dear you'd fee how I'd. 
ttinv 
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trim him — you Ihould liave fatUfaflion to jrour heart** 
content. 

Heart. DiRraAion !- If you will not give me your 
alliftance, 1^1 fly alone to hei defence, 

Brujh. Zootcs, Sir, you're as mad as he.— You'll ruin 
vt pall all Tcdempt ion.,— What the deuce are you afraid 
of ? — Ravifti ! — An atomy like that to pretend to ravilh ! 
No, ao\ he'll ravilh nothing- but our goods and chattels; 
■ and thcfe he has difpofed of already. ' Befides, Mifs 
Harriet, when his back wis turned, delired me to con- 
jure youjin ber name to take care of yourfelf ; for Cham- 
pignon would have no pretence to confine her, if jou 
was out of the way. 

Oclab. O* my confcicDce, a very fcnfible young wo* 
man ! 'When there are two lovers ia the cafe, 'tis na- 
tural to widk one of them away. — Come along with me, 
honey; we'll bold a council of war with Eiifign Maclay- 
mere — perhaps he may contrive maim to part you.~ No 
man knows better how to make a foldierly retreat. 

Brufl). Soldierly or unfoldlerly, it fignifies not a but> 
ton-p^o we do but efcape, I Ihall be glad to get away 
at any rate, even if I fbould fly like a thief from the 
gallows. 

Oclab. Devil fire you, my dear, you're a wag.— Ar- 
rah, who told you that my friend Maclaymore efcaped 

from the gallows ! By my faoul, 'tis all fnrlune de la 

^*r«.— Indeed, indeed, I would never defire to com- 
mand a bettet corps, than what I could form out of the 
honeil gentlemen you have hanged in England. 

Heart, I'm fo confounded and perplexed in confe> 
quence of this ualucky difcovefy, that I can't flart one 
-diftin£t thought, much lefs contribute to any fcheme that 
requires cool deliberation. 

Oclab. Arrah, faith, my dear, we muH leave thofe 
things to wifer heads.— For ra^ ovrn part, I'm a Ibldier, 
and never burden my brain with unacceflary baggage. 

. I won't pretend to lead, but I follow in the throng ; 
And as I don't think at all, I can nevei think wrong. 
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ACT 11. 

[_j4 great noi/e and buJlU behind the Scenei^ 

Enter Maclaymore and Cliampignoa. 

Champignon running upon thejlage in a ridiculous dijhabillt, 

CHAHPiaNON. 

pRiBEZ garde qu'elle ne vous ectisppe ! — aux armes ! 

■ - " Monf. le fecond^— ^ontre isaitrc la ehaloupo, 

la chaloupe \ 

Mac, (overturning him at {f throkgh mi^ale.) As I 
fall anfwer, the folks are a' gaen daft ! — Deel flap out 
jour een, I'm nae Hk midge, but ye might a feen me id 
jouT porridge. 

Cham. Ah meurtre 1 affaffin ! voua avez tuts votre 
commandant ! — holla ho 1 mes gens, a moi. 

Mac. Hout na, it canna be our commander Monfieur 
de Champignon, running about in the dark, like a wor" 
ricow !— Preferve us a' it's the vara man— Weel I 
■wot, Sir, I'm right forry to find you in fie a pickle — 
but wha thought to meet with you playing at blind Har- 
ry on deck ? 

Cham, [ri/ing.') Venire fangrls ! my whole br^n be 
deraug^e I — Traitre, you be in de complot. 

Mac, Trailer, me nae tfajter, Mefter Champignon, or 
gude faith you and I maun ha' our kail through the 

Cham. Were be de prifonniers ? — tcU-a me dat— Jia ! 
— mort de ma vie ? de Englis vaifltau ! — dc priie! -de 
prifonniers! — facrebleu! magloirel mestichtiTes! rendez 
moi les prifonniers—- you be de enfeigne, you be de ofti- 

Mac. Troth, I ken foo vceel I'm an offilher— I wufs 
fomc other people |who haud their heeds unco high, 
ken'd the refpafi dne to aa othfher, we Should na be 
faflied with a' this din. 

Cham. Tell-a me au moment, were be Monlieur 
'Artlie ? were be dc prifonniers ? wat you beat my brain* 
wid yoxtx/miifej ? 

Mac. Nay, fin ye treat me with fa little ceremony, I 
maun tell you, Melter Heartly was na committed to my 
charge ; and fae ye may gang and Uuk after him— and 
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ubr pnlbnenj Ikenof nae prifoncM but your un va- 
la wW je ocdered to be put in irons thi* morning for 
tq^Mf p»rt of your bouillon ; and if the poor fallow had 
Bi jont the deed, I think he muft have fianed ibr want 

dtm. Korblieu, Moniicur Maelaimorc ! joa diltrait 

w md your babil 1 demand de Englii prifonniert 

— n'cattBdei Tons ? 

)Ue. Monfieur de Champignon, jc toos eotcnds bieo 
-liere was nae Englifh prifonei here— for I maun tell 
JOB, Sir, that if ever you had read Grotiai Je Jure Brllt 
*cPteit—oT Tufftttdorffdc Officio Hominu tt Civit,~n 
ml i'feen he could na been in the predicament of a eett. 
Iti is hello or an obfei or vadei — for what ? jtH (ay— 
bttaufe he was na ttnik^grante be/lo—ergo he was nae 
Hooet of war — Now, what fays the learned Puffen- 

ffl™. Comment ! you call me Puff-and-horf?. ventre 

"w, yon be one irapcittaent. 

ISac. What, what ? that's a paughtj wgrd, Sir 

«'s nae language for a gentleman — nae mair o' that, 
■tgode faith we'll forget where we are. 

Cham. Morbleu, you avc forget dat I be your gene- 
il— pur chief. ' ' 

Mac. By my faul, man, that's flrange news indeed ! 
ira my chief > you chief of the Maclaymores > 

Churn. SI, moi ruHre — moi .jui vous parle ? 

Mic. Donna- ruQre me, Sir, or deel damn my tul, 
tat n warft your head aff your (houlders, if ye was the 
ttil Champignon in France. ITbey dra-ajMnJAgbl. 

^>7/«- Occlabber. 

Otkb. Devil fire you, my lads, what's the maining of 
"I this diaurbance ?— o' my confcience, there's no fifch 
•l"r^ 3! lefliog below— a man would lie as quiet at the 

bouomofthefea I've been a bed thefe tree hoOrs, 

fe" I could not clofc an eye, graj for you waked me 
trf^elfeiUaeep. lPr,iending ,o difc^^ Champignon.- 
4rt3h now, don't I dream, honey > what, it it your 
«" felf, Monfieur de Champignon, going to attack my 
«agn >~hy my faoul, that's not fo ihivil now, aboard 
1 jauro-^nihip. Gentlemen, I pt,- vu both under 

llellui the king's nsme. -You (hall fee one another 

locked 
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locked in your cabins witn your own hands; and then if 
. you cut one another's treats, by the blefied virgin, yoa 
flialt be brought to a couit-martial, and tried for yout 

Mac. (Jhealhiag his/worJ.') Weel, weel, Sir, — ye're 
piy commauding ofhlher — tuum eft imperare—hvt he and 
1 fall meet before mountains meet — that's a'. 

Cbatn. (Jo Qclabber^ VaJ ! you prefumc to entrc- 
inettre in mcs affaires d'bonneiir ! — you have de hardiefle 
todifpute wid mcdc command of dis vaiffeau de guerre J 
•— tell-a me, if you know my condition, ha ? 

Ociab. Indeed, indeed, my dear, I believe your pre- 
fent condition is not very favoury — but if Enfign Ma- 
claymore had made you ftiorter by the head, your con- 
dition would have been ftill worfe — and yet, upon my 
confclence, I have feen a man command fuch a frigate at 
this, without any head at all. 

Cham. MonCeuT O-claw-bear, you mocquez de moi ; 
you not feeEp to know my nobleffe — dat I deicend of de 
bonne famille— dat my progeniteurs ave bear de honour- 
able coiie—dt cotle of antiquity. 

' Oc/ai. By^y faoul, when I knew you firft, you bore 
B very old coat yourfelf, my dear ; for it was thread- 
bare, and out at elbows. 

Cbmn. Ah, la mauvaife plaifanterie.— Daignez, my 
goat Lieutenant O-claw-beai, to onderftand dat I ave de 
grand alliances — du bien — de rente — dat 1 ave regain 
des princes in my chateau. 

Ociab. Och, I beg your chateau's pardon, gramma- 
chree ! 1 have had the honour to fee d on the banks of 
the Garonne — and, by my faoul a very venerable biuld- 
• ing it was — aye, and very well bred to boot, honey ; for 
it flood alwaya uncovered; and never refufed entrance 
to any palTengcr, even though it were the wind and the 
lain, gra. 

Cbam. .You pretendes to know my famille, haj? 

Oc/ab. By Shaint Patrick, I know them as well as the 
father that bore them— Your nephew is a beggingljro- 
tfaer of the order o£ St. Francis — Mademoifclle your 
filler, efpoufed an eminent favatier in the county of 
£fdrnf— and your own Ihelf, my dear, firil mounted 
th« flage as a cbatlataa ; theo feived the Count de Bar- 
dafch 
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difcb hrymr diverfion ; and now, b) tbe kiag't favaor, 
^ rooinund a frigate of twelve guol, lyiQ^ at aDclm 
whtrin lie province of Norniandy. 

Chan. A quelle mcdifance .'— <jue vans iiaaginez bicB, 
Ma&eoT — but I vill repr^feut your coodiid to des Ma- 
nciiaux of France ; and dey nill conviaee you dat Moa- - 
iruidc Cbampignon is one perfoane of fomc conLlde- 
DDon — Ud Charlatan ! — mardy, dat be ver platfaat^ 
H^fljrs, ferviteur — I go lo give dc neceffaires bidm 
fmi attraper des Snglis cbaloupc — jufque an revtur 
— ClmrUlan I — Savatier ! — Mort de ma vie I 
Oclab. Faith and troth, my dear. you'U fee the cb>- 
npe in enough mxt of light by this time. 
Mile. £y my faoul. Captain, ye fent hini awa' wnh 
hi in lus bonnet — He'll no care to wreftle anither 
b' vitl: you in a hun-y — he bad the wrang bw by the 

k- 

OcUb, If be will be after-playing at rubbers, he maft 
Btpcd to meet nith bowls— pooh ! I main, he mull look 
b meet with bowls, if he will be playing at rubber*^ 
Ana man deaul, that's not tbe thing Dcither— but you 
ban my maining, as the faying is. 

Mac. Hoot, ay&— I'fe warrant I ken how to gar yonr 
Wl( ion right.— and troth 1 canna help thinking but 
Ipliyed my part pretty weel for a beginner. 

Oclab. For a beginner! — devilfetch me but you played 
Kke 4 man that jcJces in eaf nell — but your joke mas Uke 
to cut too keen, honey, when I came to part you— and 
;ct I came as foon as f ou tipped me the wink with yoax 

Mac. Let that flie flick i' the yia — ^when the dirt*s 
j'y, it will rub out — but now we man tak caie of the 
fnt waff lafiy that's left uuder our proteflion, and de- 
^d her from the maggots of this daft Frenchman. 

Oc^&. 1 will be after cuufiniag him to his cabin, if he 
*ScTs to touch a hair of her baird, agra. 

Mac. It's now break of day — donna ye fee the bonny 
pey-ey'd mom blinking o'er yon moiTy craig ?— We'll 
e'cDgang down and tak a tafle of whifky together, and 
4ra fee what's to be done for Mifs Httiiet. \^Exeunt, 
Enter Harriet and Brufli ' 

Ear. O Lord, I'm in fuch a fluUci— What was the 

Vol. II. Cm aiuat 
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meaning t^ all. that noife ?— Brufh, are 70a fure your 
;.maft«i is out of all danger of being retaken ! 

Brujh. Yes, yes, ]Madam, fafe enough for this bout. 
The two land-flfficeiJ performed their parts to a miracle. 
My maftei and our people flipped into the boat without 
:being diflurbed by the centries, who were tutored for 
the purpofe -, and they were almoll out of fight before 
Champignon IT as alarmed by a flarved Frenchman, whole 
Jiunger kept him awake—but now they have doubled 
-the point of land, and in four hours or fa will be in fight 
of fweet Old England— I'm fure I fent many a wilhful 
look after them. 

Har. What, you are forry then for having ftaid be- 
hind with me i 

Brujh. O, by no manner of means, Ma'am — To he 
fure you did me an infinite deal of honour, iVta'am, ia 
defiring that I might be left, when you fpoke to my ma- 
fier through the barilcado— 'but yet. Ma'am, 1 have 
fuch a r^ard for Mr. Heartly, Ma'am, that I Ihould be 
glad to fhare all his dangers. Ma'am — thoug-h, after all 
is done and fatd, I don't think it was very kind in him 
to leave his miflrefs, and faitliful fervant, in fuch a dia 
ilemma. 

Har. Nay, don't accufe your mafier ilnjuftly — you 
know how unwillingly he complied with my requeA— 
ire could not guefs what villainous fteps thik fellow 
jChacnpignon might have taken to conceal his rapine, 
which Mr. Heartly will now have ao opportunity to re- 
prefent in its true colours. 

Brujb. Well — heaven grant him fuccefs, and that 
fpeedily — For ray own part, I have been fo long ufed to 
his company, that I grow quite chicken-hearted in hta 
,abfence — If I had broke my leg two days ago, I fhouldn't 
have been in this quandary — God forgive the man that - 
;liril contrived parties of pleafure on the water. 

Har. Hang fear, Brulh, and pluck up your courage 
.—I have fome fmall Ikill In phyfiognomy, and can af. 
fure you it is not your fate to die by water— Ha ! I fee 
the Captain coining this way^I muft bear the brunt o£ 
itnother (torm. 

BruJb, Odfo, I'll run down to Lieutenant Oclabber 
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lod hi] enGgn, and give them notice io caie tkere dumld 
be ucaliiu to interpofc. [£ir«r feuft. 

Enter Chatopignan. 
l3«s. Madame, you pardon taj prcrumptioB, dxt I 
fafajderuTS ia dilhabiUe — bot it be all for your (er- 
ne— MoflfieoT your amant ave decamp^ laoi focoD— 
i iikt dc alann, aud make all my effiirts to procure yon 
fc^r of feeing bim again— —-Ah, he be de gallaat 
inmr to abaodoD his' maitrefle ! 
Bar. U there uo polTibility of bringiDg him back ^ 
Onm. By gar, it be tout-a-^t impoflible— he fteal 
tamut Me thief into de chaloupe, and vauiQi in de ob- 
kmk. 
Hir. I'm heartily glad to hear it. 
Cbmi. For wat you be glad, my princefs, ha ! 
Htr. That he's no laager in your power. 
dim. Bon ! — jufte ciel ! — how yotv make me happy tB 
Iftjoa glad, Madame! la, la, la, la, ra — Ventre bleu ! 
k i)c 0-: fugitif — If we tencontre again, revanche, re- 
Bnchel la, la, la, ra, ra — Peimettez done, Madame, dat 
liTtde hoBCur to langiafle before youi feet — ave pitie 
rfiDc — take my fword — ploagcE dana my bofbm— Ah, 
hnra! pcrfidc^— la, la, la, ra, ra. 

{^Hejtags, kntels, and danett, by mnts. 
UT Artlie is not in my power— boo '—but by 
&, Madame, you know nho is, hah ! 

Bar. As for me, my fex protect me — I ant here, id- 
•ctd, a priibnef and alone ; but you nill aat, you dare 
""t. Weal me with indignity, 

Clam. Dare rjot ! — Bravo — (hew -me the dc man Vil 
% 1 dare not— ^a — ha — hah! {Caperi about. 

i^. You're in fuch a dancing buESOur, 'tb pity you 
flxmld want muCc — Shall I Cng you a fong i 

Cham. Ah cruelle !— You gouvemc wid foverufl cm- 
. « over my 'art — you tOuJi: me into ©He flonn^— yoa 
^ me into one oalra. 

SONG. 

Mt the nymph flill avoid and be deaf (o the fwais 
^0 in ttanlports of pafiwo efie^s to eorapbia : . 

F« hia rage, not hii love, in that frenzy is {hewn -, 
^ the blah that bloni loudctl is foon oveiblown. 
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But the (hepherd whom Cupid ha? plerc'd to the h 
Will fubmilTive adore, aud rejoice in the fmart j 
Ot in plaintire fofc murmurs, his bofom-felt wo. 
Like the fmooth-gliding current of rivers vrill flov 

III. 
Though fllent his tongue, he will plead with his c 
And liis heart own your fway in a tribute of fighs ; 
But when he accofts you in' meadow or grove. 
His tale is all tenderneEs, tsptnie, and love. 

Enlet' Brufti. 

Bmjh. News, news ! there's an Englifh man of w 
boat along-fide with a flag of truce. 

Cham. Comment ! — Madame, you ave de boirti to 
tire to your cabane — I go drefs myfelf, and give de 
dien^e. \Kxit Chainpig;t 

Har. O Brufh, Brufh, how my ' little' heart pa 
tatea with fear and fufpenfe !— What does the ariva 
this boat portend ? 
^ Brujh. Our deliverance fropi the hands' of the Ph 
fiines, I hope — It could not arrive at a more feafona 
junflure ; for my fpirits are quite flagged — not that I 
fo much concerned on my own account. Ma'am ; btt 

can't be infenfible to youi danger, M»'ara 1 flml 

be an ungrateful wretch if 1 did not feel for one that 
fo'dear to Mr. Heartly, Ma'am. 

Har. Really Mr. Bculh, you feem to have improT 
mightily jn poUtenefs lince you lived among thele Fien 
gentlemen. 

BruJh. LIv'd, Madam ! — I have been dying houc 
fince I came aboard : and that policenefs which you a 
pleafed to mention, Ma'am, is nothing but fneaking & 
and henheartednefs, which I believe (God forgive me). 
the true fource of all French politeneft ; a kind of pt 

verty of fpirit, or want of fincerity 1 (hould be vcr 

proud to be drubbed in England for my iofolence an 
ill-breeding. ' 

Har. Well, I hope you'll foon be drubBed to jaa 

heart's content.— When we leviiit our own eafinlty, yoi 

fhall have all my intereft towards the accompliQiment o 

^1^ wilh— mean while, do me the favour to make fDr> 

tha 
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tdti inqii^ abaut thb fame flag of truce, and bring am 
iccoMtof what fliail pafs to EBy cabin, where I fti»U 
wiitfof jou with the utmoll unpaticDce. \_Exaiml. 

Enter Block and another Seaman. 
B!xt. SmJle my limbs, Sam, if the ticftenant do clap 
in- aboard, here is no plunder — nothing but rags and 

JTcnBj'n, as the faying is — we fliall ihare nothing but tbc 
pmi 3Dd the head-money — if you call thofc hcadi that 
iaw no bodies belonging to 'um. — Mind that there 
larttrow— fee how his cloth hangs in the wind— Ad- 
BJC*!, the fellow has got no flovrage — he's all nj^r- 
irwkand head-fail — I'll be damn'd if the firft hard 
Iqaall don't blow him into the air Uke.the p«eUog of 
in (Hiioiii 

Enter Broih. 
Smjb. Heh — how ! — no furc ! — ^yes, iaith, bot it is. 
ftuo, cou&n Block, who thought to meet with yoo 
wmg the Ftencli ' 

Blxk. What cheer, bo? — How does mother Marge- 
■ ' — Meet m« among the French ? Agad, I'd never 
Acore better paftime than to be among 'em with a good 
™ta(h in my hand, and a brace of piltols in my girdle. 
~^y look you, brother, hearing as how you and yodr 
Buflrcfs were fl*ind-bound, we are come along fide to tow 
ym into the offing. 

Brujb. The Lord reward you, coufin — but what if- 
this damn'd Frenchman fliould refofe to part with us ? 
^lock. Why then, Lieftenant Lyon is a-cruiSng to 

windward of that there head-land he'll be along-fide 

ID half a glafs, Ml under your Herri, clap his helm a- 
llarWard, rake you fore and aft, and fend the French- 
min, and every foul onboard, to the devil, in the tun- 
ing of an handfplke. 

BruJb. The devil he will I — but, coulin, what mnft 
become of mc then ? 

Biict. Thereafter as it may be — You muft take your 

hip, 1 do fuppofe — we lailors never mind thofe things— 

t?ery_fliot has its commiiTion, d'ye fee— we muft aU die 

out tune, as the faying is — if you go down now, it may 

Snt JOU going aloft another time, brother. 

Brujh. O cuife your comfort ! ^ 

Bkci. Heark ye, brother, this is a cold mortung-» 

- C 3 , have 
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hav« you pick'd up never a runlet along (tiore ? What 
d'ye fay to a Aug ? 

Brujh. Siug ! O, I underftand you 

\Feubes a keg of brandy. wblcB Block ^/j- to his beaif.. 

Block. Right Nantz, ftrikc my topfails ! Odds 

heart, thb is the only thing in France that agrees trith 
an Englithman's coriftitution. — Let ui drink out their 
hrandy, and then knock out their brains. — This is the 
■way to demolifh ihe fpirit of the French. — An £nglilh- 
man will fight at a minute's warning, brother — but a 
Frenchman's heart muft be buoyed up with brandy— » 
No more keg, no more courage 

Brujb. T'other pull, coufin. 

Block. Avaft, avaft — no more canvas than we can 
carry— we know the trim of our own veffel — Smite my 
crofs.trees I we begin to yaw already— Hiccup, — • 

BruJb, Odfb, our commander ii coming upon decfc. 
to give audience to your midfliipman. 

Block. Steady. \Exeuntt 

Enter Chaiopignon, Oclabber, Maclaymore, Bnilh, 
Tom Haulyatd an EngHJb rnidjbi^nmin, 

Cham. Eh bien, Monfiaur, qui fouhait-il ? 

Haiti. Anan — Monfeer fweat-he ! — Agad, I believe, 
if we come alongfide of you, we'll make you all fweat. 

Mae, That's, mair than you can tell, my lad— -ye.. 
TMjT gar me fweet wi' fetching, but it's no in you|^ 
bieelu to gar me fweet wi* fear. 

Oclab. You may fwait me after I'm dead, honey— - 
tut, by the bleffed virgin ! you Ihall not fwait me alive 
—and fo you may be after delivering your mefTage, gra.. 

Haul. If it wa'nt for Tuch as you that fliew your own 
country the fore -top-fail, wold our enemy's cable, and 
man their quarters, they would never ride out the gale,, 
■ or dare to (hew their colours at fea — But howforaevcr, 
■we'll leave that bowling i' the block, as the faying is — 
If fo be ,35 how that there Frenchman is commander of 
this here veffel, I have orders from my ofTicer to demand 
an Englifh young woman, with all her baggage and 
thingumbobs, that he took yelterday out of a pleafure- . 
boat belonging to one Mr. Htartley of Doifettlure, who, 
fiioeii,^e pMUtec this m-,)ruini.. 
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i C&Mf. Mardy ! de cominiffion be very pcremptmre ! 
: — EcDute, moa ami, vat you call MonGcur your com- 

I ■»lt^^JnT ^ 

HmI. I don't take in your palavar, aot I — and mays 
' tip you don't know my llogo *, but, agad, Tf«'U Iboa- 
I Bike you underitknd plain EngliJh. 

Oekb. MonSeui Champignon wants to know who !> 
I jour CMomanding ofHcei, honey. 

I Hattt. Who (faould it be but Lieutenant Lyon of the 
'' Trilcm man of war of fixty guns f at bold a heart aa- 
ncT cracLM bifcuit. 

Gtanti Bon \' — fuppofe dat I refufe de command of 
' lloit£eur Lioane i 

Hati. Soppofe!— if yon do, he*U mn yon along-Gde' 
fard-ann and yaid-airo, and blow you out of the water ^' 
Art's alL 

(3>aai By gar, he will find liimlelf mjftaken : here ia- 
iwt vater for one fixty gun IhiiH— (.iifiC^r.)— Heark you 
! Be, Monfieur vat is your name, tell MonGeur Lionne dat 
(l am' called Michel Sanfon Goluat de Champignon,' 
' Harqais de Vemiifleau'—dat I ave de honeur to Terre d« 
' king— ^at fear be one bagatelle of wich I hare de mc- 
jnii— dat I regard your ambafiade as de galimatiai — 
\ dat my courage luSice to attack one whole £nglis ef* 
cadre — and dat if Monf. Lionne he difpofed to rendre 
mi un villte, I Ihall have de gknie to- chaftife his pre- 
' IbmptioD ; fo I pennitte you go your- way. 

' Mae. Diffimio — Bide youj Uily— there** nae clerk 
here, I trow— WeeV Lieutenant Octabber, I lak in- 
firuments in youi hauod agaioA the proceedingi of 
Captain Champignon, wlu has iacarcerate the £nglilh 
leddy, contrair to the law of nature and nations. Now, 
cocky, ye may gang about your bufinefs ; when ye 
come back, I'(e tauk with you in another ftile. 
' Oelab. For my own pact, honey, I dull be after 
Ihewing you.fome diverfioo- in the way af my duty.^ 
but I taake you to witness, that I have no hand in de- 
tuning the lady, who is plaifed to favour us with her 
company againlt her own confent, gra.' 
Haul. Mayhap you may truft to your Ihoal-water— - 
if 70U do, you're taken all aback, brother; for Lieute- 
nant Lyon commands a tender of twelve guns, and fifty 
C 4. flout 
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ftput hands, that draws lefs than this here fiigate by 
the ftreak ; and — heh ! — agad, yonder Ihe comes round, 
the point with a flowing fail — b'w'yc. Monfeer Cha&l- 
pignon ; all hands to quarters; up with your white rag ; 
I doubt my officer.and I will tafle fomc of your foup- 
meagre by that time you pipe to dinner. , [£*/>. 

Cham. Mort de ma vie ! je ne vous attendois pas fi- 
tot, a quelle coti faut il que je me tourne ? facrebleaii I 

MefllicuTS, I demand your confeil: you proteft againft 
my conduite ; if you tink me ave done de injuflice, yoa 
vil find me tout-a-fait raifonable ; we render Mademol- 
felle to de Englis ; for I juge it bien mal a propos to 
engage de enemi, wen de fpint of contradiflion rcigc a.- 

Oclab, Faith and troth, my dear, the contiadiflioB 
is all over ; you have pothing to do but to ftation your 
men ; and as for Maclymore and my own (helf, the 
Engliih cannon may make, our legs, and arms play at 
loggerheads in the air, honey ; but we'll fland by yoa 
f()r the glory of France, in fpite of the devil and &I1 hi* 
works, gra. 

Mae. Never fafh your noddle about me: Conrcience, 
I'fc OQ be the firft to cry barley. , 

Oclab. Enfign Maclymore, 'I .order you to go and 
take pofieffiou of the forecaftle with yodr diviGon, ho. 
iiey. I with they may ftand fire till you're all knock'd 
o'the head, gra \ but I'm afraid they're no better than 
dunghills, for they were raifed from the Canaille of 
Paris, — And now I'll go and put th e young leddy below 
•water, where flie may laughj'n'her own fleeve, gra ; for 
if the fliip (hould be blown up in the engagement, (he is 
no more than a paCenger you know j and then flie'll be 
releafed without ranfom. 

Brujh. God blefs you. Captain Oclabber, for yont 
gcDcrofity to my poor lady, I was ordered by, my ma- 
tter to give her clofe attendance ; and though I have a 
great curiofity to fee the battle, Mifs Harriet muft by- 
no means be left alone. 

{Exeunt Oclabber, Maclaymore, «n4 Brufh. 

Cham. Ventre faingrii ! que ferai-jc > Je me fens tout - 
CnibrouUle^^es amies Anglois font fi precipitins ! que 
diabU' 
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' diifale les etouffe. Allons ! Anr arraes I mitelots— 

no enfans I chaidoa^-cbifibn— oitie — fumjci— I'hibou 

— Jafain — altoos — vite, vite— aux armes ! 

[Jfr^ta of latterdtlhaliions ranning iifi and Jowa ihe 

Jeci in confufian — the noifi of cannon and mmf^ttry. 

All moa bon Dieu 1 aycz pitie de tarn encore — qu^oa 

m'apporte dc I'eau de vie. Ah miferablc pecheur ! — je 

iiui mort ! — je fuis CDterre ! ah, Toila aSez mes enfant 

~<tSez — defiftez — il but amener — MonEeur 0<Uw* 

be»r, — Licuttnant O-cIaw bear — 

OclaB. {btbind she fiend. ") Holloa i. 

Chant. LailTee — laiffez — leave off yout fire— de en- 
nemi be too Aroiig — wc ave baiCce te drapeau— I com- 
Bind ;oD leave off 

Oelab. Leave off 1 — arraS for what ? 

Cham. Dc enemi vill accord no quartier. 

Oelab. Devil burn your quarter !■ - ■ — what Cgnifie* 
qpartcr when we're all kill'd ? The men are lying aloag 
tiie deck like fo many paife ; and there is fucb an ai>o- 
niaable ftench, gra — by roy faaul, I believe they were 
aUojtten before they cQed. [Coming ufi^n ihe^agr. 

Airah mong deaul, I believe the Englilh ha*« made % 
cwnpaa with the devil to do fjch execution, for my en- 
%n has loA' all his men too but the pipei \ and they two 
bare cleared the. foreca lite fword in hand. 

Brujb (in great trefiidaiion.) O Lord. Mr. Gclab!>er, 
jour enfiga ii playing the devil — 'hacking and hewing 
about him like a.fury : for the love of God inlerpoff, 
my msfter is come aboard; and if they fhould mtet, 
there will be murder. 

Oelab. By my faoul, I knon he has- a regard for Mr. . 

Heartly; and if he kills him, it ivill be in the way of 

frieodlhip, honey — howfomever, if there's any miichief 

done, I'll go aud prevent it. . [£;r« Oclab. 

Enter Champignon, Lieut. Lyon, Hcaiily, HauL- 

yard, Eruth.. Block, and Enghjh fsilon. 
Cham, (^throwing hinifetf -on his knees, and prefenting 

hitfviord,') Ah miferiLurde, Mont Artlie, quartier 

quartier, pour I'amour de X)ieu i 

Hei^rt, I have no time to mjod fuch trifies^— wlaere is 
ny Harriet ? 

-C 5- Strujb. 
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BruJB. I'll (hew you the way to the poor folitary pi- - 
geon — Ah, maflcT, this is a happy day ! 

lExtunt Heartly and Brufh. - 
'Enter Occlabber and Maclaymore. 

Oclab. {delivering up his fword.') Gentlemen, your's is - 
the fortune of the day. You ought to be kind to us, 
for we have given you veryjittlc trouble. Our com- 
mander there is a very ftiivil perfon, gra ; he don't turft 
after the blood of his enemy. A? for the foldiers, "I - 
Ihall fay nothing ; but upon my faoul, now, they're the 
nimbleft dead men 1 ever faw in the days of my li£e !— - 
About two minutes agone they were lying like fo many . 
flaughter'd fheep, and now they arc all fcampet'd off a- - 
bout their bufinefs. 

Mac- As I fall anfwer, it's a black burning fhame ! 
and 1 hope the king will order them to be decimated, . 
that is, every tenth man to be hanged in lerrrorem, 

Oclab By my, falvation, if the king will take my ad- - 
tice, every fingle man of them (hall be decimated. 
£)iftT Heartly, leading in Hairiet. 

Heart, {ymbracing Oclabbcr and Madaymore.) Gen- 
tlemen, I'm heartily glad of having an opportunity to • 
leturrij io feme- meafure, the civilities you have Ihewn ■ 
to this young lady. Mr Lyon, I big you'll order their : 
fwords to be reftored j they were in no Ihape acccflary 
to our grievances. 

Oelab (recthiing bis /word.) Mr Lyon you're ex- - 
tremly polite ; and I hope I fhall never die till I have - 
an opportunity to retum- the compliment. Madam, I.. 
ttVh you i<^ o£ our misfortune, with all my faoul. 

Lyon, I an't ufed to make fpeeches. Madam ; but 
I'm very glad it was in my power to ferve fuch a fine 
lady, efpeciaSy as^my old fchool-fellow, Heartly, is lo- 
much concerned at. your deliverance. As for this fair- 
weather fpark, Moimeai de Champignon, if he can't 
fhcw a commi0i&n, authonliiig him to make depreda- - 
tiont on the Ertglifh, I Ihall order him to be hoijled Up 
to the yard's arm by the neck as a pirate} but if he can 
produce his ordtrs^. te fhalt be treated as a prifoner of ' 
war^ though not before he has rcfioied what be pilfer'd - 
fiom you and Mr. Heartly. 

Bsr> At tbat latc I'm afnid I Ihall lofi aa adsurer.'. 
yon.. 
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Tod lee, Monfieur de Champignon, the old proTcrb AJ- 
filed; hanging and mairia^ go bj deftiny: jet I (hould- 
be vei7 fbrry ta Dccafion even the death of ■ finner. 

Cham. Madame, I itaplore your pitie and clcmcnce ; 
Monfieur Anlie, I am one pauvic mUerable not worth • 
joai revanche." 
Ettter ItlockVfvni, vnib a porlmanteaufin hu JbtudJfr. ■ 
Block. Thus and no near'-— bear a hand, my heani— 
. \_ZiayjU dovia, o^tti it, tatej out and pnU aa a 
ta'wdry/ail o/* Champignon's cloatbs. 
By your leave, -TlBfey-:—Od'6 heart, thefe biaces ue fo 
taught, I mull keep my yard li]uare, as the faying p. 

lyait. Ahey,— what the devil' have we got here ? ■ " 
how DOW, Block ? 

' Block. All's fete plnader between decks — we han't - 
Woke bulk, I'll afure you — Stand clcai'— 111 Toon over- 
haul the tefi of the caigo. - 

[fv/Zr out a long lelber ipifu vjiih red ribhoiu. - 

■What's here ? the tiller of a monkey 1 'Sblood, the ■ 

&II0W has no more brains than a noddy, to leave the red ' 
ropes hanging over his flern, whereby the enemy may 
board him on the poop. - 

t The next thing that afpcart, ii a very coarfe can- - 
vat Jbin wili veryjine lac'd ruffiti. 
-Thuheie is the right trim of a FrenchmMi — all ginger- ' 
bread work ; flouriAt and compliment bloftj and all rags ^ 
and rottennefs alow. - \Iirav33 b»i tifilunt offtatheri. 
Adzodis, this is lUonleei's vane, that, like his fancy, 
'.viers with every puff to all the pomts of the compaf^— 
Hark'ee, Sam, the ndj mufl needs be damnably light 
*i^'s »''gg''i with fuch a deal of feather. The French 
are fo well fledg'd, no wonder they're fo ready -to ily. 

\Finds a pocbet-giafi, a paper of retire and Spa- ■ 
nijb looolj with which be daubt- bit face. 
Swing the fwival-ey'dfim of a whore 1 he fights- under' 
faUe coulors like a pirate — Here's a lubberly dog, be ' 
dares not Ifaew his own face to the weather;- 
Cham, Ah, Monfieur de belokke, ave compafion^— 
BJoeh. Don't be affraid. Frenchman — you fee I have 
hoiaed your jacket, thof I ftmck your enfign ■■ W e ■ 
£i^liihmen never cut throats in cold blood : the belt' 
in>7.«f beating^e ficnch, is to f^uc all their Sham- - 
C-6- pinion*-'- 
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■ pinions Od's heart- 1 would all their commanders 
were of your trim, brother j we'd loon have the French 
navy at Spithead. ' ■ 

i^oB. But in the mean timet fliall have you tQthe 
gangway, yoD drDnken- fwab. 

Block. Swab !— I did fwab the forecaftle clear of the 
enemy, that I muft confefs. 

Lyon. None of your jaw, you lubber. 

"Block. Lubber I-r-man and boy, twenty years in the 
fervice — lubber ! — Ben Block was the man that taught 
thee, Tom Lyon, to hand, reef, and fleer— /o much 
for the fervice of Old England — But go thy ways, Ben, 
thy timbers are cr»zy, thy planks are ftarted, and thy- 
bottom is foul — I have feen the day when thou woDld*ft 
have fhewn thy colours with the befl oVn. 

Lyon. Peace, potpufs.. 

Block. I am a porpufs \ for I fpout fait W3ter,'d'}« 
fee. I'll be damn'd if grief and forrow hadn't fet my 
eye-pumps a-golng. 

Har. Come, Mr. Block, I mufl make you friends 
with Lieutenant Lyon — As he has been your pupil, he 
mufl be an able navigator ; and this is no time for our 
able feamen to fall out- among themfelves. 

Btoch. Why, look ye here, miiirefs, I mnft confefs' 
ss how he') as briik a fearoan as ever greas'd a marlin- 
fpike — I'll turn 'un adrift with e'er a he that. ever reefed 
a forefail — A wiU fetch up his leeway with a wet. fail, 
as the faying is— —And for my own 'part, d'ye fee, I 
have itood by htm with my blood— and my heart— aod 
jny liver,, in all weathers— blow high, blow low. 

Har. Well, 1 hcpe you'll .live to fee andiail with him. 
ms an admiral. 

Block, 1 doubt I muft be hove down (irft keel out of' 
the water, miltrefs, and be well fcrubbed, d'ye fee ■ ' ■■ . 
then a may go to fea when .a wool, and hoift the Union . 
flag.—' Stand clear, John Frenchman^— ^the Royal. 
' Sovereign of England will ride triumphant. over th« . 
'waves, as the fang goes.' 

Lyon, And now for you, Monfieui CbampigttOD. 

Cham, TAaa^ewe Lionne, I'ave not altogether con*. 
tiadi&cd,. but. perhaps n Uttlg exceeded, say orden^. 
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■iicb were to take one EngUfti chaloupe for intcUI- 

gtoct 

&iii. Weil. — I'm petruaded Mr. Lyon will not be 
ntf ftTcte in his fcrutiny ; and to (hew that we En- 

gSimea can forgive injuries, and fight without malice, 

jive me your band 1 can't part with mjmillre^i; 

ki j'ii other tefpe^ts, I am Moniieur de Champignoa's 

SmbJe fervant. 
Lpn. I was once taken by Uie French, who ufed me 

•otl?. I'm a witnefs of their valour, and an inllance 

ri their polite ncfs — but there are Champignons in every 
fcrrice — While France ufes us like friends, we will r«- 
iBiaher civilities; when flic breaks her treaties and 
greirs infblent, v»e will drub her over to her good bch»- 
Tiour— Jack Haulyard, you have got a fong to the 
Furpofe,. that woa't, I believe, be difagreeable to the 
company, 

'SONG. 
'J. 
Behold, my brave Britons, the fair fringing gale : 
FiU a bumper, and tofs.effyour gla&s : 
BuTs and part with your frolickfome laffes ; 
Tben-aboard and unfurl the wide flowing fail. 

' While' Brititb oak beneath us rolls, 
' And English courage fires our fouls y 
' To crown out toils the iatcs decree 
' The wealth and empire of the fea. 
'II. 
Our canvas and .care* to the winds we difplay, 
Life and fortune we cheerfully venture ; 
■And we laugh, and we quaff, and we banter j 
Not think of to morrow while fute of to-day, 
' Wlule Britiih'oak, &.C. 
' III. 
'The Hreamers. of France. at a diilance appear; 
'We mull mind other mufic .than catches : 
'Man out quarters, and handle our matches ; 
'-Our cannon pteduce, and for battle prepare, 
^WluleBritiihoak, Stc. 
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'IV. 
" Engender'd in imiAie and deljver'd ia flame, 
' Biitilh vengeance rolls toud as the thundet ! 
' Let the vault of the Iky burlt afunder, 
' So vidory follons with.richei and fame. - 
While Biitilh oak, &c. 

7he following -Q O N G it generally inirodvced iif^eat 
the preceding one. 
I. 
Come cheer up, my lads, 'tis to glory we fleer, 
To add fomcthiDg nen to this yronderffil year : 
To honour ne call you, not prcfs you like flaves > - 
For mho are fo free as wc fons of the waves i 

Chokcs. 
Heart of oak are OUT fhips, heart of oak «ie our metv 

We always are ready,' 

Steady, boys. Heady ; 
We'll figfat and vre'll conquer a^a -and again. 

II. 
We ne'er fee our foes but we wifli them to ftay ja 
They never fee us bul theywifli ui away : 
If they run, why we IblloW, and run them afliore ; 
For if they wont fight us, we cannot do moie. . 

Hearts of oak, &c. 
Ill; 
They fwear they'll invade us thefe ternBIe f<As, 
They'll frighten,our women, and children, aiid beaui 
But (hould their flat«bottams in darknefs get o'er, 
Still Britons they'll find to receive them afhora. 

Hearts of oak, &c. 
IV. 
Wellftill makethem run, and-we'll ft ill make them fweat 
In fpite of the devil and Bruffels Gazette : 
Then cheer up, my lads, with one voice let us fing, . 
Quxfoldiers, OUT failors, our Aatelincn, and king,.. 

Hearts of oak, Stc. . 
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EPILOGUE. 

Spoken t>r Mill MACKLm. 

/rS^ BKB / tarn uM flcafiae bit artmJ, 

'Ik a daft dungtim ta ie^^rttr'd fujr, - 

Expti'd tojire ajid vtaUr, fuMrd mmd huUi l - 

UigU damf till irrri sfiinj iiirgim fnilil 

1 dread te Itint -uitat migit itv ami It fa/i, 

Ittd ikI the Britijh LyBH jtrlFd thr GaUit 4fi^— 

By Cbam^gnion a virtttted wSim Ud 

Ti cUiJhr'd till, nr Mrr dO^edUd, 

M.J daj't in pray'r lad/apm I hadjfiwl : 

Ai muM rr ni/i, atitr i fturtcnti' 

Bit gatlanlrj- Ji tmfidial and atgrr, 

HaA prv^i amt^ of deUtate fou^'Viaigrt, 

It kntlefi hupng, IbaJfaU'aamarijri 

BmI, beava tefraiid, Ibt Friadman laa^ a tartar, . 

Yafoji iHr-naBiiri/alijBiimwpdtint! 

SiaUb.cim!fafili,f,rl, vfiidi^fiar 
r„r fifri,^., >«* .r H,lir, fi/l ,rfif,, 

tUati Ui/rmUiart, or ran it bump ajkvr.^— 
■ Ti vh- oiovc, r^raia ynr avifal lUmlir ; 

/■ biifrfi iraifi, 'tvuri pilj bifiseaUftaada. {To the GaD. . 

Sififrtmyarrfitl, be /ran it ntbcr far, 

Ntr gulpb, bat tbat trbUb barriJya-oM Mns. [TO Uk Pit. . 

Tic bravefi liitf,^ n'a Haamial, aidCata, 

Bm herrbem lam'dvili fipP'* and fttatai. 

Our herd tmiarki u a m«c Cbr^fiia* atk/e ! 

Hi crava mi nurij ; bat ba cleimi afplaafi, 

Hii pea agaiaf tbt bsple fi-wci U irana ; 

IVit dama, bint, h ae AaligaUieaa. 

Jadait'd-witb/av'ringfaUi aad/atiliag fihi. 

And baiiviB graaai partead tbt appn at b iag jiontt i 

Bereajter b, may beard a ritbet piixi. 

Bat if IbUviUh angry liovd drferm, [Looking round iIk hoDfe'. . 

SImU Ai dtfeia£agfirw'ri ^ ball redaaUe, [To lh< G>L 

Jad Ibefi nagbbiUe-w, bifi, aadbsU, ami babble ; [To the Pit. . 

Bi'lLlamtb mmmt vtJ.fbJMfia, aj'jnMt. 
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WIVES METAMORPHOS'O. 
BT ca JULES COFFET, ES^i 



DRAMA71S PERSON-^. 
M £K. 

UrglyZaJU, 
Sir Jell, Zntnik, m honed ) . 

cituntry gcntlemm, be- > Mr. Beud, 

loi'dfor hitbatf'naiicj, 
B«tltr, - 



Csoi, 



Jiilltr, -J r Mt. Turburt. 

rwi, f Senmntjto Sir J Mr. Leigh. 

'ontman, r Jibm. 1 Mt. Graf. 

'.Mihmu.y L Mr.Mulhall. 

kr, teuauc to Sir Join, J i 
D«ar, - - iMr.HilL 



Mr. HallioD. 

Mr. Simpfon. 

Mr. Taylor. 
j Mr. Bauki. 

Mr HoI1iDgfw< 
I Mr. Chaiicris. 



Luly Ztvcrvit, wife to Sir *) 
yotit, » proud; canting, > 
br»wfing,fanatica|{hrew, J 

It country girl. 



Mm. Pritch»rd. Mrs. ChartcrU. 



ScKHB, Tie Cibh'i Houft . 

JossoH dti/ Nell. . 

Nell. 

Bmtbbb, good Jobfon, (lay with me to night, and foi 

once malte mciry at home. . 

, , "i»«. 
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Jii. Peace, peace, you jade, and go (pin ; for if I 
WL lay thread for my lUtchiag, I niU puoiih ytm bj 
of my foTcrcigB authority. 

'. &.y marry, no doubt of that ; whilft you taka 
jom fwisg at , the ale-houfe, fpend your fubl^BDce, get 
itaak as a bealt, then come home like a fot, and ufe one 

Jai. Nounz, do you prate > Why, how now, braies 
te, do you fpcatc ill of the goveinmeut f Don*t you 
Km. huffcj, that I am kiog in my own boufe, and that 
a is treafon againlt my majefty. 

Nfl/. Did ever one hear fucb ftuff! But I ptay you 
nr, Joblun, don't go to the ale houfe to-night. 
Jal>. Well, Vn humour you tor oDce, but dont grow 
■cy apon't ; for I'm invited by Sir John Lovcrule'a 
ntler, and am to be princely drunk with punch at the 
U-place ; we fball have a bowl large enough to fwim 

N(//. Bat they fay, tiuCband, «he new lady will not 
B?er a ftrangei: to enter her doors ; the grudges even a 
biugbt of fmall beer to her own fcrvaats ; anil feveral 
(Jthe tenants have come home with broken heads from 
:i iadylhip's own hands, only for fmelling ftrong beer 

ihe houie. 

y-j&. A pox on her for a fanatical jade ! She has al- 
ws?. diifrafled the good knight ; but Aic'« now abroad, 
fdlliLig with her relations and will fcaice come home 
to sight ; and we are to havii much drink, a fiddle, and 
ncrry gamboli. 

AV//. O, dear hofband, let me go with you } we'll be 
as meriy at :hc ulght's long. 

Jab, Why, how now, you bold baggage, would yoa 
be carried to a company of fmooth fac'd,. eating, drink- 
ng, lazy fcrving men ; no, no, you jade, I'll not be ft 
cuckold. 

Nel/. I'm furc they would make me welcome ; you 
pn]mi<i'd I (hould fee the houfe, and the family has not 
Ikcd here before, fince you married and brought me 

Joi. Why, thou moll audacious flrumpet, dar'ft thou 
iifpuit with me thy lord and matter ! Get in and fpio, 
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or elfe m^ ilrap vrill wind abput thj ribl moft 
£i)undedl]r, j 

AIR I. Tbf Twitch^. 
He that has the beft wife, 
She's the plague of his life ; 
But for her who nill fcold and wQl quaiiely 
Let him cut her off fliort 
Of her meat and her fpoit, - 
And ten times aday hoop her barrel, braye hoji^ 
And ten times a-day hoop her burrel. i 

Ne//. Well, we pooi momea muft always "be flaves, aD^ 
never hare any joy } but yon men run and ramble * 
jour pleafure. 

Jol. Why you moft peOilent baggage, will, joa bt 
hoopM ? Begone. 

A^//. I nuift obey. {^Goag^ 

Job. Stay; now I think on't, hett'ftiGicpence for yqnij 

get ale and apples, ftretch and puff .thyfelf up wia 

Umb's wool ; rejoice and revet thyleir} be drunk uw 

wallow in thy own fty, like a giumblihg fow u thou aittt 

He that has the beft wife, i 

She's-the plague of hi« life ; ifc. lExfoU 

v.... SczNK, Sir yoba't.- 

Butler, Cook, Footman, Coachman, Lucy, Lettice, iff:- 

Bui, I would our dancing neighbours were here, that, 
we might rejoice a little while our termagant lady is »- 
broad> I have made a moQ fovereign bowl of punch. 

Laty. We had need rejoice fometimes, for our derilift' 
new lady will never fuffer it in het heariag. 

Bui. I will maintain there is more mirth in a galley 
than in our family. Out mailer, indeed, is the worthleS. 
gentleman — nothing but fweetnefs and liberality. 

Foot. But here's a houfe turn'd' topfy-turvy, froot 
heav'n to hell, fince ftie came hither. 

* Lacy, His former lady was ail virtue and mildneb.. 
' But. Ay, Tell her foul, the was lb ; but this is in- 

*■ fpired with a legion of devils, who make her lay about. 
*■ her like a fury. 

* ■Lucy. I am fure I always feel her in my bones ; it 

' het 



ker compUEioD- i.aa'X plebfe hei, pi Ok looks jeMaw 
in a morning, I am fure to look black and blue far it 
before nighl. 

' Coot. Pox on her^ I dare Dot come vritliin her reach. 
I 'Ihave Ibrae fis broken heads alreadj^ A-lad^, quo- 
' tha ! a Ihe-bear ia a civilcr animal. 
' Fool. Hcav'n help my poor mailer ! this devililh ter- 
magant fgolding woman will be the death of him : I 
never faw a man fo alter'd in all the days of my life. 
' Coot, 'i'hece's a perpetual motioa ia that tongue of 
Iik's, and a damn'd {hrill pipe, enough ta bre^ the 
drum of a man's ear.' 

Enter Jobfon^ 
Bui. Welcome, -welcome ' all ; this is onr wifli. 
* Honcfl old acquaintance,' Goodman Jobfon ! how 
doli thoD i 

Jei. By my troth, I am always fharp-fet towards 
VDDcb, and am imw come with a firm lefolutlon, though 
i Mt a poor cobler, to.be as richly dmntas a lotdj I am 
a true EngliOi heart, and look upon dronkennefs a* the 
I bed part 5 the liberty of the fubjeft. 

But. ComCj Jobfon, we'll bring out ourho«Iof puti^ 
^ ID Iblcmn proccflioa and then for a j fong to ciown our 
i tiappiaefs. 
I £.^'^9' ^^g" 01* and return •oiUb a bowl of puneb,. 

A I R ri. Cbarlti of Sweden. 
Gome, jolly Bacchus, god of wine. 

Crown thb night with pleafure y 
Let. none at cares of life repine^ 

To deftroy our pleafure, 
^11 tip the mighty fparkling bo^vl,. 
That ev'ry true and loyal foul 
May drink and fing without conttoul, 

I'u fuppoit our pleafure. 

Thus, mighty Bacchus, (halt thou be 

Guardian of our pleafure ; 
That under thy proteiHon wc 

May enjoy new pleafure. 
And as the hours gli^^fwift away,' 
Wellip thy name iavoke theii- Hay, 
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And fing thy praifes thafwe may 
Live and die nith pleafure. 
'But. Tlie king and the royal family ia a brimmei— - 

A I R III. 
Here's a good health to the king. 
And fend him a profpfrous reign •■, 
0*er hills and high mountains, 
We'll dcink dry the fountains. 
Until the fun rifes again, brave boys, 
Until the fun rifea again, ' 

Then here's to thee my boy boon, 
And.here's to thee, itiy boy boon } 
As we've tarty'd all day 
For to. drink down the fun, 
- So we'll tarry and drink down the moon, brave boyf» 
So we'll tarry and drink dowa the moon. 

Enter Sir John anj Lady. i 

Lady. O heaven and earth, whiit's here within mji 
doors [ Is hell broke loofe ^ What tioop of fiends are^ 
here ? Sirrah, you impudent rafcal, fpeak ! '. 

Sir John. For (harae, my dear.— As this is a time at' 
mirth, and jollity, it has always been the cuAom of my 
boufe, to give my fervants liberty in this feafon, and to 
treat my country neighbours, that with innocent fpoiti-< 
they may divert therafclves. 

Laify. I fay, meddle with your own afihirs j I will i 
govern my own houfe without your putting in an iMr< 
Shall I a(k you leave to corrcft my own fervants ? 

Sir Jobri, I thought, madam, this had been my houfe, 
and thefe ray tenants and fervants. 

Lady. Did T bring a fortune to be thus abas'd and 
fhub'd before people ? Do you call my authority ia 
quellion, ungrateful man ? Look you to your dogs and 
horfes abroad ; but it will be my province to govern 
heie ; nor will I be controll'd by e'er a^hunting, hswk- 
n g knight in Chriflendom. 

AIR IV, Set by Mr. Seedo. 
S'r Jihn. Yr gods ! you gave to me a wife 

Ou: of yo'jr grace and favour, I 
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To be the comfort of my life. 

And I was glad to have her ; 
But if your ptovhience diviae 

For grea'er bljis ucfigo her. 
To obey your wilts at auy time, 
I am ready to re^gn her. 
This it is to be married to a cohtinual tempell. Strife 
ud noife, canting and hypocrify, are eternally aSuat^ 
Tis impolTible to bear it long. 

Lady. Ye filthy fcoundrtls, and odious jades, I'll teach 
jou to junket thus, and Aeal my proviiioiis : I (ball be 
dcvQur'd at this rate. 

flar. I thought. Madam, we might be merry once 
Upon a holiday. 

Zfldy. Holiday, you popifh cur ; Is one day more 
boly than another > and if it be, you'll be fure to get 
dnink upon it, you rogue. \Beots iwt.'] You minx, 
j'ou impudent Airt, are you jigging it after an abomiDa< 
b!c fiddle ? all dancing is whorilh, huffey. 

Lacy. O lud, <hc has puU'd off both my ears. 

Sir Joba. Pray, Madam, confider your lex and qua- ■ 
lity : I blufti for your behaviour. 

LaJy, ConGder your incapacity ; you ihall not inftruA 
me. Who are you thus muffled, you buzzard >. 

IShe beau Vw all, JoUoaJea/s bj. 

"jab. I am an boneil, plain, pfalm (inging cobler. 
Madam ; if your lady(hip would but go to church, you 
might hear me above all the reft there. 

I^y. I'll try thy voice here fitrt, villain. 

{Slr3tei him. 

£i. Nounz ! what a pox, what a 4evit ails you > 
dy. O profane wretch I wicked varlet ! 
&V 'John, For fliame, your behaviour is monftrous, 
l-ady. Was ever poor lady fo miferable in a brutiih 
LuHiand as I am } I that am To pious and religious a 
womsii! 
"jokjingt. He that has the beft wife, 
She's the plague of his life. 
But for her that will fcold aad will quarrel- 
er** 
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Lady. O rogue, fcoundrel, villain I 
Sir ^ohn. Remember modefty. 
Lady. I'll rout you all with a vengeaDce — ' I'll fpoU 

* your fqueeking treble. 

t \Utats the fiddle about the blind man' s hea^ 
' Fid. O murder, murder ! I am a dark man — whi^k 

* way ihall I gel heiicel — O heav'n, ftie has broke in|| 

* fiddle, and undone me and my wife and children. ^ 

' Sir Jobtt. Here, poor fellow, take your ftafT and b«£ 

* gone; there's money to buy you two fuch : that's yolI|| 
' way. \_Exii Fiddler. 

' Lady. Methinks you are very liberal. Sir ; muA ■»■ 
' ellate maintain you id your profufenefs ?' 

Sir John. Go up to your clofet,' pray, and compofil 
jTDUr mind. T 

Lady. O wicked man ! to bid me pray, ,,' 

Sir John. A man can't be completely curft, I feu 
without marriage ; but fince there is fuch a thing as Jm 
parate maintenance, the thai! to-morrow enjoy the bene-* 
*t of it. J 

AIR V. OfaTI comforts I mifcarry'd. ' 

Of the ftales in life fo various, ( 

Marriage, fure, 's moft precarious j 
'Ti» a maze fo ftrangely winding, . y 

Still we are new mazes finding ; ■' 

'Tis an a£lion fo fevere, 
That nought but death can fet us clear. 
Happy's the man, from wedlock free, 1 

Who knows to prixe his liberty. 

Were men wary i 

How they marry. 

We fliould not be by half fo full of mifery. | 

[^Knoch'ng at the doer- i 

Here, where are my farvants ? Muft they be frighted | 

from me ? — Within there — fee who knocks. i 

Luily. 'WithiB there — Where are my fluts ? Ye drabs, ^ 

ye qaeans — lights there. 

Enter &ttv%nti,/neakiii^, wilh candles. 
But. Sir, it is a doilor that lives ten miles off : he : 
pradUfes phyCc, and is an aftrologer ; your wotlhip knowi l 
hiol 
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lim jtrj vTcllj fae is a cunning man, makes almanacks, 

udcu help people to their goods again. 
Enter Doaor. 
DtS. Sir, I humbly be^ jour honoui'j patdon for thij 
unfcalonible inliufion ; but I am benighted, and ^is To 
6iichat I can't pofliblv find mj way bome ; acid know* 
iig joui norlhip's holpitality, defire the favour to be 
bibour'd under your rcx>f to-night. 

Ifilj. Out of my boufe, you lewd conjurer, you ma* 
gmn. 

ika. Here's a turn ! here's a change ! ^Well, if 

1 hvR any art, you Ihall fmatt for tbis. [^jijidf. 

Sir Jo&n. You fee, friend, I am not mafier of my own 
Wfe; therefore, to avoid any uneafinefs, go down the 
about a quarter of a mile, and you'll fee a coblet*s 
Milage ; ftay there a little, and I'll fend my fervant to 
coikIuQ you to a tenant's houfe, where you'll be well 
Mteitain'd. 

DtiS. I thank you, Sir ; I'm your moft humble fer< 
Tint — But as for your lady there, Ihe fhall this night 
fcti my refentment. [Rett, 

Sir John. Come, madam, you and I mull have fome 
cotifcrence together. 

La^. Yes ; I will have a conference and a refetma- 
^ too ia ibis houfe, or I'll turn it upfide down— I 

BiU. 

AIR VI. Contented coBniry farmer. 
Sirjebif. Grant me, ye pow'ts, but this requeft, 
And let wbo will the world conteft •, 
Convey her to fome diftant fbore. 
Where I may ne'er behold her more ; 
Oi let me to fome cottage fly, 
[^ In freedom's arms to live and die. [Exeunt, 

ScEr«, The Cobler's, 
f^eWandlhe Doflor. 
S. Pray, Sir, mend your draught, if you pleale ; 
jou are very welcome. Sir, 

. DaS. Thank you heartily, good woman; and to re- 
^«te jrout civility, I'll tell you your fortune. 
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AW/. O'pray do, Sir, I never had mj fortune told me 

Do£l. Let me behold the lines of your face. . ", 

Nell. I'm afraid, Sir, 'tis noire of the cleaneft, I hare 
been about dirt; work all this day. i 

DtiSi. Come, come, 'tis a good face ; be not alham'J 
fif it ; you fliall fhew it in greater places fuddenly. '. i 

A'f//. O dear, Sir, I lliall be mightily alham'd ; 1 iran^ 
dacity when I come.before great folks. 

Doci. You muft be confident, and fear nothing j thcro, 
is much happineis attends you. ■ , 

, NeiL Oh me ! this is a rare man : Heav'n be tbank"^ 

Don. To-morrow before the fun-iife, you fliall be \Mk' 
happieft woman in this cOuntry. 

Nell, How, by to-morrow ! — Alact-a-day, Sir, how; 
can that be? 

Do€i. Ho more fliall you be troubled with a furly fanil 
band that rails at and Araps you. 

Nell. Lud, how came he-to know that ? he muft -be a 
conjurer. Indeed my huftand is fomewhat rugged, and 
in his cups will beat me, but it is not much ; he's an ho-| 
nefl pains-taking man, aiid I let him have his way. Vitf\ 
Sir, take t'other cup of ale. ■. 

Do£i. I thank you ' Believe me, to morrow yoni 
(hall be the xichcft woman i'th' hundrtd, and ride in youtJ 
own coach. \ 

Nell. O father, you jeer me. ; 

Doil. By my art, 1 ^o not. But mark my wdrds ; be '. 
confident, and bear all out, or worfe will IbUaw. ' 

Nell. Never fear, Sir, I warrant you O Gemenil ' 

a coach ! ' 

AIR VII. Send borne my long-^ray'd ^es. 

My fwelling heart now leaps for joy, 
And riches all my thoughts emplof ; 
No more fliall people call me Nell, 
Her ladyfliip will do as well : 
Deck'd in Qiy golden rich array, 
111 in my chariot roll away, 
And fluae at riug, ,at ball, and pla^. 
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Enter Jobfon. 

Joj. Wiere it this quean ^ Her«, Nell! what a pox, 
tre you dcuiik with your laoib'i wool ? 

J^«<7. O. huiband! bere'i the rarcft man ■ he ha» toU 
me mj fortune. 

Jtk. Has be la ! and planted my foituiM too, a luftf 
pur of honu upon my head— Eh— U't not fo > 

Do£l, Thy nife ii a virtuoui wcoaau, and thoult be 

Job. Come oat, you bang-dog, yoa. juggler, yon 
cbciibDg, bamboozling villain I muft 1 be cuckolded by 
loch loguea as you are, authemattclans and almanack* 
nalierS ! 

NtiL Pr'yt^ee peace, hufliaoit, we Ihall be ath, aW 
We a, coach of our own. 

Jtii. A- coach ! a cart, a wheel-banaw, yan jad*~> 
bj the ma^lyQ, Ihe's drank, bloody drunk, moft c«a> 
foundedly drunk.— Get you to bed, you ftrumpet: 

[Bttuiber. 

Nell. O mefcyion-uj! is this a tafte of my good for- 

Boil. Yod.had better not have toneh'd faCi, youfurly 

K^ue. 

Joh, Out of. ray boufe, you villain, or I'll ran my awl 
up to the handle in your buttocks. 
Do3. Farewell, you paltry Have.. 
Joh. Get out, yon rogue. [EKeiuU, 

SsEoe* Cbangci to an optn.comtry, 
Tio&oi/olut' 
AIR- Vni. The Spiru'ifcatg in Macbeth*. 
My litjle fpiriia, now appear ; 
Nadir and Abifliag, draw near. 
' The time is Ihoil, make no delay ; , 
' Then quickly hade and come away; 
' Nor .moQn nur liars afford their fight^ 
' But all is wrapt in gloomy night : 
' Both men and bealls to lell incliae, 
' And all things favour my tiefign. 
' ^iriti ^itbia.) Say, mailer, what is to be done ? 
My ftriflr coomaods he fure attend j 
For e*ei this night ihall have an eadi 
VoL.U. D Y«% 
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Yoa muft this cobler's wife transforni, 
And to the knight's the like peifonn; 
With all your nioift fpecific charms, 
Convey each wife to diff'rent arras \ 
Let the delufion be fo ftron^, 
That none may know the right from wrong. 
* (»7lAm.) AU thiswe will viith care perform, 
' la thunder, light'ning, and a ftorm.' 

\7bunder.' 

Scene Changes to tbe Cobler's houfe. 
Jobfon et wort, the bed in view. 
Joh. What devil has been abroad to-night ? I nevert]. 
heard fuch claps of thunder in my life. J thought my 
little hovel would have flown away ; but now all is clear-^ 
Kgaio, and a fine ftar-light morning It is. I'll fettle . 
myfelf to woik^ They fay winter's thunder is iummcr'* 
ponder. 

A 1 R IX, Charming SaSy. 
Of all the trades from eaft to weft, 

The cobler's paft contending. 
Is like in time to prove the beft, , 
' Which ev'ry day is mending. 
How great his praife who can amend 

The foals of all his neighbours ; ] 

■ Nor is unmindful of Lis end, 

~ But to his laft ftill labours ! 

lady. Heyday ' what impudent ballad-linging rogue i 

isthat, who dares wake me out ofmyflcep? I'll have i 

you flea'd, you rafcal. J 

"^oh. What a pox, does ihe talk in her flecp * or Is fli« ; 

.(drunk ftill ? \Singi. 

A I R X. Nowponder well, ye parents dear. 1 

In Bath, a wanton wife did dwell> 

As Chaucer he did vrrite, 

■' Who ufantoniy did fpend her time 

In many a fond delight. 

All on a time fo fick ftie was, 

^nd (he at length did die, 

And 
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And tlien her foul at Paradife 
Did knock moft mightily. 
■l^y. Whf,.Tillain, raical, fcrcech-owl, who makeft 
I norfe noire than a dog hung in the palei, or a hog in 
afeigli wind. Where are all my ferranls ? Somebodj 
come and hamflnng tbb rogue. [Knaet*. 

Job. Why, l^bw now, you brazea qaean ! you mnft 
get drunk with the conjuror, muft you! I'll give you 
money another time to Ipend ia tamb*> wool, you faucy 
■ de, (hall 1 ? 
iwy. Monltrous J I can find no bell to ring. Where 
■t my fervatits i They Ihall tofs him in a blanket. 
"job. Ay, the jade*s afleep Hill : the conjuror told her 
Itie Ihould keep her coach, and Ihe i% dreaming of her 
(qnipage. \Smgi, 

II. 
I will come In, in fpite, (he'faid. 

Of all fuch churls as thee ; 
Thou art the eaufe of all our pain. 

Our grief and mifery. 
Thou firll broke the commandcment, 

-In honour of thy wife : 
When Adam heard her fay thcfe words,' 
He ran iway for life. 
lady. Why, huftand ! Sir John ! WiU you fufferme 
'he thus infulted ? 

Jofi. Hulhand ! Sir John ! what a pox, has Ihe 
^'ghted tne ! and my name's Zekel too : a good jeft, 

lody. Ha ! he's gone, he is not in the bed. Heav'n, 

«re am I ? ' Foh, what loathfome fmells are here ?' 
Canvafs Gleets, and a filthy tagged curtain j a beaAly 
J^ig. and a flock-bed. Am I awake, or is ,t all a dream? 
What rogue i? that ' Sirrah,— Where am I ? Who brought 
'"- hither ? What rafcttl are you > 

Job. This is amazing — I never heard fuch words from • 
«( before. IE I take my ftrap to you, I'll make you 
Wow your hufbaad ; I'll teach you better manners, you 
I'ucj diab. 

" "'dy. Oh altonilhing impudence ! You my hufband, 
Sfrah ? I'll have you hang'd, you rogue ; I'm a lady. 
D a Let 
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- Let me know vrho has given me a fleepiog draught, and i 
couvey'd me hither, .you dirty varlet ? 

'Job, A fleeping -draught ! yes, you dranken jade, yocB 
had a fleeping-draught, wilh-a-pox to ye. What, has 
not your lamb's wool done working yet >. 

■ Lady. Where am I i Where hits ray villainous huJhancE . 
jiut ne ? Lucy ! Lettice ! Where arc my queans ? 

yoAi Ha, ha, ha ! What dpes Ike call her maids too ? 
The conjurof has made her mad as well as drusk. 

Lady. He talks of conjurors ; lure I am bewitched ' - 
Ha ! what cloaths are here ? a llafey-woolfey^gown, a 
calico hood, a red bays petticoat :' P am removed from' 
my own houfe by ^witchcraft. What m'uft I do ? what* 
■will become of me ? [Honii wind wiiboui. 

"Job. Hfttk ! the hunters and the merry horns are a- 
%road. Why, Nell, you lazy jade, 'tis break of day ; to' 
■work, to work ; come and ipin, you drab, or I'll tan. 
your hide for you. What-a-pox,muft I be at wqtk t7t.o 
hours before you in the morning ? . ' - . 

Lady. Why, firrah, thou impudent villun ! dofl thou ' 
not know me, you rogue ? 

"job. Know you * yes, I know you well enough, and ^ 

I'll make you know me before 1 have done with you. S 

Lady. I am Sir John Loverule'a lady ; how came I K 

'job. Sir John Loverule's lady ! No, Nell, not quite fo 1 
had neither; that damn'd ftingy, fanatic whore, plagues ; 
everyone that comes near her — the whole country cuifes j 
■hfc*-. ' ■ . ' 

Lady. Nay, then I'll hold no longer— ^You rogue, ■ 
you infplent villain, I'll teach you better manners, i 

\T/ings the bedfiaff and other ihingi at him. ' 
•Joh. This is more than ever 1 faw by her ; I never^ I 
had an ill ^7ord from her before. Come, ftrap, I'll try , 
yoffr mettle j I'll fober you, I Warrant you, quean. 
- ■ IHeJlraps ker—jhejiet at hmt.^ 

Lady. I'll pall your throat out y V\\ tear out jour" 
nyes ;' I am a laSy, firrah. O murder, murder I Sir 
John Ldverule will hang you for this.-^-Murder, mui' 
dtr! ■■■■'■■■". 

Job. Come, huffcy, leave fooling, and come to your , 
.J^ioDuig, or iilfe 111 lamb you, yoii never were fo lamb'd 
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fincc you were an inch long. Take it up, fou jade. 

\^Sbe_fliiigi it ioTiin-~i»t Jlrapt her, 
lady. Hold, told ! I'll do any thing. 
Jui. Oh, I thought I ihould bring you to fourlclf 

Lady. What (hall I do ? I can't fpin. lAJUe. 

Joi. I'll into m; ftall -, 'tis broad day now. 

[IVorh anijingi. 
AIR XI. Come Ut as prepare. 
Let matters of flate 
Difquiet the gfeat, 
The cobier has nought to perplex him ; 
Has nought but hts wife 
To ruffle his life, 
And her he can Arap if (be tck him. 
He''s out of the pow't 
Of ToTtune, that whore. 
Since low as can lie Ihe has tbrull him : 
From duns he's fecure } 
For, hebg lb poor. 
There's none to be found that will trufl hioif 
Heyday, I think the jade*s biain is turn'd ! What, hxre 
yon forgot to fpin, hufley ? 

Lady. But I have not foigot to run. Ill e'en try my 
feet : I Ihall 6nd fomehody in the town, fure, that wiU. 
fbccoui me. [Sherunt outr- 

Job. What, does flic run for it ?— Ill after her. 

{Re rant wt.- 

SczKE tbanget to Sir John's hoofi^ 
Nell in Bed. 
Nell. What pleafant dreams I haTc had to-night ^ 
Methought I was in peradife, upon a bed^ of violets and 
tofw, and the fweeteft hulhand by my fide ? Ha, blcfe 
me ! where am I novi f What fweets arc thefc ; No gar- 
den in the fpring can equal them — Am I on a bed ^-_ 
The ilieets are farfenet,' fure ; no linen ever was fo fine. 
—What a gay filken robe have I got > — ■■ O heav'n ! 
1 dieam !— Yet if this be a dream, 1 would not wifti|t« 

D 3 Wats'' , 
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wakf again. — Sure I died laft night, and went to heav'n-j 

and this fs it. 

Enter Lucy. 
Lacy Now mufl: I nake an alarn? that will not lie 
' ftill again till midnight at foooeft : tlw firft greeting, I 
fuppole, Tfill be jade or whore. Madam, Madam ! 
Meli. O gemini I who's this ? "What doft fay, fweet- 

Lucy. Sweetheart ! Oh !ud, fweetheart '. The beft 
names I have had thefe three months from her have been 
flut or whfire. — What gown and ruffles will your lady- 
fljip wear to-day, 

Ne/L What does (he mean ? Ladylhlp, gown, and 

ruffles ! Sure I am awake ! — Oh, 1 remember the 

cunning man now. 

Lucy. Did your lady(hip fpeak i 

Hell Ay. child, I'll wear the fame I did yefterday. 

Lucy. Mercy upon me ! — Child !— Here's a miracle ! 

Emer Letticc. 
Let. Is my Lady awake ? — Have you had her fhoe or 
her flipper at your head yet ? 

Lucy. Oh no, I'm overjoy'd; ftie's in the kindeft hu- 
mour — Go to the bed and fpeak to her— Now is your 
time. 

Lei. Now's my time ! what, t» have another tootli 
beat out. , Madam ! 

Neli. What doft fay, my dear > — O father, what would 
ihe have ? ■ 

Let. What work will your ladyfhip pleafe to have done 
to-day ? Shall I work plain work, or go to my ftitch- . 
ing ? 

AW/. Work, child^? 'tis holiday '; no work to-day. 
Let. Oh merey \ am I, or the, awake ? or do we both 
dream ? — Here's a bled change ! 

Lficy. If it continues, we (hall be a happy family. 
Lei. Your lattyfhip's chocolate is ready. 
JVe//. Mercy on me, what's that ' — fome garment, I 
. fuppofe. f^i/^.j Put it on then, fweetheart. 

Lei. Put it on, Madam ! I have taken it off ; "tw 
ready to drink. 
■NelL I'mean, put it by ; I don't care for drinking 

Enter 
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Enier Cook. 
Ciwi. Now go 1 like a bear to the Hake, to know Iier 
fcurvy ladylhip's command about dinner. How many 
Tafcally names muft I be called > 

Let, Oh, Jotn Cookj'you'l! be out of your wils to £nd 
my lady in fo fweet a temper. 

Coot. What a devil, arc they all (nad ? 

Lucy. Madam, here's the cook come about dinner. 

Nefi. Oh, there's a line cook ! He looks like one of 
your gentlefolks. [jijidi\ Indeed honell man, I'm very 
hungry iiow ; pra.y get me a ralliei upon, the coals, a 
piece of ewe-milk cbcefe, and fame white bread. 

Cooi.-Hey, what's to do here ! my head turns round. 
'Honeit man ! I look'd for rogue or rafcal at leaft.— 
. She's Arangcly chang'd in her diet, as nell as hei hu- 
luoui. [..^Wf j— I'm afraid, Madam, chcefe and bacon 
nill fit very heavy on your ladySiip's Aomach in a 
' morning. IF you pleafe, Madam, I'll tofs you up a 
white fricafee of chickens in a tcice, ^Madam ; or what 
docs your Ladylhip think of a veal fweetbread I 

iielh £.v'n what you will, good cook. 

Coti. Good took.' good cook I— ^ Ah, 'tis a fweet 
' lady.' Mercy on us ! miracles will never ceafc. 

Kaler Sutler. 
' Oh, kils me, Chip, I am out of my wits— We have the 
' kindefl, fweeteft lady. 

' Sut, You fliamniing rogue, I think you are out of 
' .your wits, all of ye ; the maids Ibok merrily too.' 

Lucy. Here's the butler, Madam, to know your Lady- 
lhip's orders. 

i^eil. Oh, pray, Mr, Butler, let me have fome limit* 
beer, when ipy breakfafl comes in. 

Bui. Mr. Butler! Mr. Butler! — I fliall be turn'dinto 
fione with amazement. [AJide.~\ Would not your Lady- 
Ibip rather have a glaTs of Frontlniac or Lacryme ? 

Hell. O dear, what hard names are there ! but I muft 
not betray myfelf. [-^-/e.] Well, which you pleafe, Mr. 
Butler. 

Enter Coachmao. 

' £uf. Go, get you in, and be rejoiced as I am. 

* Coach. The cook has been roakt.ig his game, I know 
' not how long : what, do you banter too i' 

D 4 Lucy 
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Zmci. Madam, tite coachmui, 

Coiidi. I come to know IF yoor Ladyflup goes oat to* 

iaj. and wUch youll have, the coacb or ctaanM ? 1 

JVffl: Good-lack-a-day ! — III ride in the coach, tf 

TOQ pleafe. J 

£Wi. The (ky will fell, that's certain. [fi*^ 

Ae^. I can hardly think I am awake yet. How mOD 

p]afed they all feem to wait upon me I — O notable COM 

Btng man! — My head turns round! — I am qnlte gtdt^, 

with my own happinefs. 

AIR. XII. What ibMgb lama country iafs. 
Though late I was a cobler's wife, 

Id cottage moft obfcore-a. 
In plain-ftnff gown, and Ihort-car'd coif, 
Hard labour did endnie^ : 

The Icene is changM, Pm altcr^ ^uit^ 

And Erom poor hnmble Nell-a, 
I^ learn to dance, to read, and tiritfe. 

And from all bear the bell-a. XMtat. '. 

Enter Sir John, meeting bitjtrvamt. "; 

Bm. (%, Sir, here's the rarefl news ! 

Zkcji. There never was the like, Sir! Youll be aver< 
joy'd and amaz'd 1 - '\ 

Sir John. What, arc ye mad ? — ^What's the uatter i 
with ye ? — How now 1 here's a new face in my fasuly I ^ 
—What's the meaning of all this ? 

Bat. Oh, Sit, the fa.mily's tum'd upfide dowb '•'-•■\ 
We are almoft dlllraaed; the happieft people ! — . | 

Zb^. Ay, my Lady, Sir, j my Lady- 
Air John. What, is (he dead i 

Bat. Dead! Heav'n forbid!— O, (he's the bcft wo. . 
■UUi, the fweetcft lady— — 

^ Sir John. This is afianilhing — I muQ go and inquire 
into this wonder. If tills be true, I (liall rejoice in- 
deed. ' 

Bat. 'Tis true, Sir, upon my honour. Long live Sic 
Jofai) and my Lady. Huzza. 

. Enter NeU. 

Atr//. I well remember the cunning man warned me 

%o beat all out with confidence ; or worfe, he laid, would 

I v.>,. .v,^ follon-. 
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"fidloiT.— I am alham'd, and know not wtar to do 
intk all this ceremonjr. I am amazM, and out of mj 
Jedo.— I lookM in th^glafs, aod favf a gay fine thins 
Ibtit Dot,-^— Rethought my face was not at all like 
tilt I have feen at home in a piece of looking-gUii &- 
liened upon the cupboard. But great ladies, they &y, 
bare flattering glaflest that fliew them far unlike them- 
Mvts, whiia pooF folks' glaBes repiefent them e*en joft' 
u they are. 

'AIR XIII. When IvMS a dame ^ btnoar.. 
' line ladies nith an artful grace 

' Difguifc each native feature ; 
' Whilft flatt'ring glaffes (hew the bxx,. 

' As made by art, not nature : 
' But we poor folks in home-fpun grey, 

' By patch aor walhcs tainted, 
' Look ficHi and. fweetei hi than they, 

' That IHU are finely punted.' 

lifej. Oh, Madam, here's my mailer jutt tetum'* 
from bimting. 

Enter Sir John. 

-&&//. O gemini ! this fine gentleman my hulband ^ 

S"" John. My dear, I am overjoyed to fee my fanuly 
4ua tranfported with ecftafy. which you occafion'd. 

ife!/. Sir, 1 (hall atways-be proud to do every thing 
tnit may give you delight, or your family fatisfafllon. 

Sirjoba, By heav'n I am charm'd ? — Dear creature, ■ 
if thou contlnucft thus, i had rather enjoy thee than. 
the Indies- But can. this be real >. — May I believe my 
fcnfes^ • 

AWi All that's good above caU.witnefs forme, I am- 
M eatneft. [Kneelj^ 

Sir John. Rife, mj deareft. Now am I happy indeed.^ 
—Where are my friends, my fervants ? Call 'em all, and 
In them be witoeSes of my happihefs. \Exit.. 

ISeiL O rare fweet man ! He fmells all over Uke a-, 
nofegay.— Heay'n pieferve my wits.. 

D i A.I it 
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AIR XIV. 'Tuiflj viiibina furlong, &c. 
O cliarmiDg cunning man ! thauhaA been wond'rous kind 
And all thy golden voii& do n^n prove true, L£ad* \ 
- Ten thoufand tranfports wait 
To crowu' my nappy ftate ; 

Thus kifsd and prefs'd, i 

And doably blefs'd -; 

In all this pomp and {late : ,1 

New fcenes of joy arife j 

Which fill me with furprifc ; i 

My mk, and reel,. 

And {pin Ding- wheel, ' 

Aod huiband, 1 dcfpife. 
Then, Jobfon, now adieu, 
Thy cobling flill purfue ; 
'lor hence I will not, cannot, no, nor mufl not buckle 

' ScEW, JobfonV Hoiy&, 
Enier Lady. 

I^y. Was ever Udy yet fo miferable ? I can't makv 
•ne foul in the village acknowledge me. They fure at* 
ail of the confpiracj. This wicked hu(band of mine ha>' 
laid a deviUQi plat againll me : 1 raull at prefent Tub-' 
nit, that I may hereafter have an opportunity of cxe>' 
cuting my defign. Here comes the rogua ; I'll havct 
' him iliangled : but now I muft yield. \ 

Enter Jobfon. 

£b. Come on, Nell ; art thou come to thyCelf yet ? 
Jy. Ye», I thank you ; I wonder what I ail'd ; thir- 
Ounning man has put powder in my drink, m'oll cei*- 
. tainly. 

Joh. Powder ! the brewer put good ftore of powder 

fif malt in it, that's all. Powder, (jrotb (he ^ ha, ha, ha!' \ 

Lady. I never was faill in all the days of my life. I 

Job. Was fo ill ! No, nor I hope ne'er will be fo again, ; 

to put me to the trouble of Arapping you fo deviliihly.- 

Lady. I'll kave that right hand cut off for that, rogue^ 

l^de.J — You was unmerciful to bruife me fo. 

Joi. Well, I'm going to Sir John Lorerule's; all bit > 
t^afits are invited. There's ta be rare feafting and re- 
TGlliDg, and of en houfe kept ioi tbiee months. 

ladj. 
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I^y. Huibaad, (ban't f go with you ? 
Jof. What the devil aib thee now 1 — VlnA. \ Dot tcB 
tbecbut yeilerday, I WDuIil flrap thee Ear defiling togo^ 
and art thou at it again, with a pox i 

Lady. What does the villain mean by ftrapptng, and 
jeflerday ? [AJidt, 

Jab. Why, I hare been married but fix weeki, and 
you loDg to make me a cuckold already. Stay at home, 
■nd be hang'd : there's good cold pie in the cupboard'^ 
but I'll tiuft thee no more with lliong-beer, hufley. 

Lady. Well, ni not be long after yon. Sure I (hall 
get Ibaie of ray own family to know me ; they can't be 
all m this wicked plot. [Exit.- 

ScEMB, Sir JohnV. 
Sir John and Company entet.- 
A I R. Buetto. 
Sir John. Was erer man poffeft of 

So fweet, fo kind a wife ! 
^eS, Dear Sir, you-make me proudi- 

Be you but kind, . 
And you thall find 
All the good I can, boa ft of 
Shall end but with my life- 
Si'" Joba. Give me thy lips : 
iftU. Firft let me, dear Sir, wipe 'em : 
&■ John. Was ever fo fweet ■ wife I {.^(^"S ^' 
ML Thank you, dear Sir ! 
1 vow and prtiteft 
1 ne'er was fo kill : ■ 

fir John. Again, and again, my dearel} j 

O may it lalt for life ! 
What joy tbus to enfold theei 
Stii. What pleafure to behold thce T 

Inclin'd again to kJfe I 
Sir%bn, How ravilhing the bUfs ! 
Urn, I little thought this morning' 

'Twfiuld ever come to this. pa c«f». 

D 6 ^i*r 



Eater Lady.. 

Laify. Hne^s a fine tout aqd' rioting '. Yon, finaiil 
Bullet ! TOu [Ogue ! ■ 1 

Bat. Why, how now ! who arc you ? j 

LiM^. Im{Hnlent varlct ! Don't yon know yoB 
Lady ? 

fi«{. Lady \ Here, turn this mad womaa out- 4 
doora, 

*' IJJff. Ym* tafca^-take that, finrah. 

■ IFiiiigt a glefi at bif^ 

' Bid. Have a caie, hufley, there^s a E9*>d pumi 
^ without ; we &all cool your courage for you.' 

Lady... Yon, Lucy I hare you fisrgot me too> yM 



Lucy. Forgot you, woman ! Why, I qctc 
bet 'd you, I never fa* you befote in roy life. 

Lady.^ Oh, the wicked (tut ! I'll give you caufe ■ 
lemembet me, I will, hufty. 

{PuUt bar head-cloctbs t^, 

Lucy. Murder, niurder ! Help ! 

Sir John- How now ! Whw uproar's this ? 

Lady. You, LetUce, you flut ! won't you know 
aoither ? {Siries htn 

Lit. Help, help ! 

Sir John. What's to do there ? 

But. Why, Sir, here's a madwoman' calls heifelf my 
lady, and is beating and cu£ng- us aU tound. 

Sir Jobn {to, Lady.) Thou my wife ! poor creatuny 

1 pity thee ! never iaw ihee before. 

Zoi^. Then it is in vain to expeft redrefs from tbe^ 
tliou wicked conlriver of all my mifery. 

Ntll. How I am. amazM \ Can that be I there 
doaths, that have made all this difturbance f And yet 
I; am here, to my tlunking, iu thele fine cloaths. Hotr 
can this be ^ I amfo oonS)unded and a&ig^ted, that I 
begin to wilh I was with Zekel Jobfoo agaia.. 

Lady. To whomfhall 1 apply myfelf, or whither CW 

2 fly? Hcav'n, what do I fee !- Is not that I yoader, 

in mv gowti aod petticoat I woie yefie^ay; } Hatrcaai 
it be ? I cannot he in two plages- at onQ«'? 

SurJda. Poorvrretch, flu's Harknad; 
Jt^-.Wliatjiuthe.devirs uame,,wu I heie before 



[ came ? Let me lock in the gla ft — — Ob. Heav'ns ! I 
am aftouifh'd, I don't know inTfelf I—If thU be 1 diM 
tlu glafs Ibcws, I ncTcr faw myfelf betore. 
•ir ^abn; What tncobAvat madiic& !■ tbit ? 

Enter Joblba> . 
Im^. There ; that't the devil in my likeneb, wbo' 
bu robb'd me of wj coiiDteaance. - Ii he here too i 
Job. Ay, hufTey ; and here's atj Unp jon (jneaa. 
Neff. O dear. I'm afraid my huAwnd will beat mc, 
Aat aijt DD t'otbcT fide of tbe room there. 

Joi. I hope your boaoun will pardon ber ; lire waj 
drinking; with a conjutor laft night, and has been mad 
erer fince, and calls beifelf my Lady I.OTcrule. 

Sir yohn. Poor woman ! take care of het ; dff not 
hnrthci, fiie may be cmed of this. 

Joi. Yes, an't pleafe yom worihip, you Stall lee mc 
mre het prefently. HiaSey, do you fee this ! 
Stil. O, pray, Zekel, don't beat me. 
&v John. What fays my lore ? Doea Oie infeA thee 
nith maduett tdo r 
Sell. I am not well-^Tay, lead me in. 

lExeimt Nell snj auit/t, 
Joi. I befeech your woiifaip don't take it lU of mc, 
Ihe fltall never trouble you more. 
&■ Joim. Take her bonttf, and ufe her kindly. 
J^iJf. What will become of me ?| 

Exeunt Joblon anj Lady, 
Enter Footma#. 
Toot. Sir, the Doftor wbo called here laft oigbt, de> •■ 
firei yon will give himleave to fpeaka word or two with-. 
jou upon very earncft bufincTs. 
Sir John. What ctn tbb mean > Bring- him in. 

Entet- Doftor. 
flsff. Lo ! on my kneCs, Sir, I beg fbrgiTenefi Sot- 
whit I have done, and pat my life into yonr hands. 
Strjabn. What mean yoii7 

th9. 1 have eseicit'd my magic art npon your Lady : 
I know you have too much honour to take away mf 
U£e, &ice 1 might have ftill conceal'd it had I pleas'd. 
Sir Jibiii Yonljave no*r brought me to- a glimpfe'of 
mfcry. too great to bear. I« aU my bappineli theu 
ttura'd into ,vi&on only i 

DoS. . 
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Do£}. Sir, I beg you, fear not ; if an; harm comes 
on it, I freely give you leave to hang me, 

Sirjo/ia. Inform me wliat you have done. 

/)ofl. I have transEorm'd your Udy's face fo, that 
(he feems the cobier's wife, 'and have charm'd her face, 
into the likenefs of my lady's ; and Tall night, when . 
the (lorm arofe, my fpirits conveyM them to each otheir*» 
bed. 

Sir John. Oh, wretch, thou haft undone me : I am 
jallen from the height of all my hopes, and muS fiilli 
be curft with a tempefluous wife, a fuiy whom I never 
knew quiet fince I had her. 

Dofl. If that be all, I can continue the charm for- 
both their lives. , 

Sir John. Let the event be what it will, I'llhang joa 
if you do not end the charm this inftant. 

Doii. I will this minute, Sir ; and perhaps you'll find ; 
it the luckieft of your life ; I can aflurc~you yOur Lady 
will prove the better for it. 

Sir John. Hold ; there's one material circumdaace- 
I'd know. 

Do£i. Your pleafure. Sir ? 

Sir John. Perhaps the cobler has ■■ ■■ You underftanj. 

DoSl. I do aifure you i» } for e'er (he was conveyed to 
his bed, the cobler was got up to work, and he has 
done nought but beat her ever iince ; and you are like 
to reap the fruits of his labour. He'll be with you in. 
a minute — Here he comes. 

Knler Jubfon. — 

Sir John. So, Jobfon, where's your wife ? 
• , Job. An't pleafe your wOrlhip, (lie's here at Ae 
door: but indeed 1 thought 1 had loll her juA now ^ 
for as ihe came into tlie hall, (he fell into fucb a fwoon, 
that I thought ihe would never come out on't again j. 
.but a tweak or two by the nofe, and half adozen litaps, 
did the buiinefs at laft. Here, where are you, boule- 
wife ? 

Enter Lady. 
* But. O heaven^ and earth ! is this my lady ? , 
' Job. What does he fay i My wife chang'd to my 
' Lady. 

•Coei. 
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' Cook. Ay, I thought the othet w»i too good for our 

La^, (to Sir JobaJ) Sir, you are the perfon I hare 
nwft offended; and here confefs I have been the norll 
of wires in every thing, but that I always kept m^felf 
cfaafte. If you can vouchiafe once more to take me to 
your bofom, the remainder of my days (hall joyfully be 
fpent in duty, and obfervancc of your will. 

Sir 'John. Rife, Madam, I do forgive yon > and if 
. you are fincere in what you fay, you'll make me hap- 
pier than all the enjoyments in the world, without you, 
could do. 

^ob. What a-pox ! am I to lofe my wife thus ? 
Enter Lucy obJ Lcttice. 
*Lucy. Oh, Sir, the flrangefl accident has happened 
~At has amazed us! — My'lady wa»ui f« great a fwoon, 
we thought Ihe had been dead. 

Lit. And, when fhc came to herfelf, (be proved ano- 
ther woman. 

Tfc*. Ha! ha! ha! a bull, a buU. 

Lticy. She is fo chang'd, I knew her not ? I never 
law her face before. O lud, is this my lady ? 

Let. We fhall be maul'd again. 

Lucy. I thought our happinefs was too great to laf). 

Lady. Fear not, my fecvants ; it Ihail hereaftci be 
my endeavour to make you happy. 

Sir Joha, Pcrtevexe kt this refolution, ttcd wc fhall 
he blein indeed for life. 

Enter Nell. 

Seli. My head turns round, I muA go faonie. 0, 
Zekel I are you there ? 

Job~ O lud I is that fine lady my wife ? I'gad, I'm 
tfraid to come near her. What can be the mtaning of 
this? 

Sir John. This, is a hnppy change ; and I'll have it 
celebrated with all the joy I pioclaimed for my late 
Ikort-liv'd vilion. 

LaJy. To me it is the hagplell dtty I ever knew. 

■ Sir John. Here, Jobfon, take thy fine wife ' 
^ob. But one word, Sit.— —Did not your vroifiiip 
iBUie 7 buck of me, under the rofe ^ . 
Sir Join, No, opon my honour, noi cvci kill her 
Ha lis» 
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lips till I came from hunting ; bat finc^ fhe hai beeiL^ 
a means of bringing about this happy change, - I'Jl givrf- ; 
thee five hundred pounds home with her; go buya ftocic^ 
of teathei. 

"job. Bravo boys ! I'm a prince^ — the prince of cob> ''■ 
Icrs ! Come hither and kifs me, NeC ; I'll never ftrapl 
thee more. . - 

]>lell. Indeed, Zskel, I have been in fnch a dreanV-j 
that I'm qiute weary of it, {jo Jobfon.)— Forfobth, Ma- .1 
dam, will you pleafe to take your cloaths, and let me^] 
Iiave mine again. \Jto Lady Loverule,.^ 

"^ob. Hold your tongue, you fool, they'll ferve yoii 
to go to church- \jijide. 

Lady. Nb ; thou (halt keep them, and I'll prcferve ; 

'job. And can your Ladyfhip forgive my lliappiajq 

your honour fo very much ? - ; 

Lady. Moft freely. The joy of this bleffed change 
fets all things right again. 

Sir John. Let us forget every thing that is paft, aad^ 
tiiink.of nothing but joy and pleafure. 

AIR XVI. Heyf boys, u^ go «w; 

Lady,. Let ev'ry face with fniiles appear,. 
Bc joy in ev'ry breaft ; 
Since &om a life of pain and care,. 
We now are truly bleft.. 

Sir John. May no remembrance of paft time 
Our prcfent pleafurea foil ; 
Be nought but mii-th and joy a crime,- 
And rporting all our toil. 

5W; I hrtpe you'll give me leave to fpealt^ 

If I may be fo bold ; 
There's nought but the devil and this goo^T 
Cont'd cveitame a fcold, . [ftrap, 

f H-E 
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^nCw- Gatlbss and Skak». 
Sharp. 
"ow. Sir, Oiall yen b« nrSfried to-morrow * Eh, I'la 
rffaid you joke with yom- poor humble fervant. 

Caj'. I Mil thee, Sharp, laft night Meliffa confeptedi 
I'd fixed to morrow for the happy day. 
■ ^hsr/i. 'Tis well Ihe did, Sir, or it might have beea 
s dreadful one for us in our prefent condition : all yo«r 
■Wiey rpent ; your mo^jnblcs fold \ your honour almoft 
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ruined, and your humble fervant almoR Ilarved;wf cou 
not poCTibly have (tood it two days longet — But if tl 
young lady will marry you, and relieve us, o'm] 
icieijee, I'll turn friend to the lex, rail no more s 
ttimony, but curfe the whores, and think of a wif 
felf. 

Gay. And yet. Sharp, when I think how 1 have h 
pofed upon h«r, I am almoA refolved to throw myfelf 
her feet, tell her the real fituatian of my tffaiis, afk. h 
pardon, and implore her pity. 

Sharp. After marriage, with all. ray heart, , Sir ; b 
don't let your confcience and honour fo far get the "" 
ter of your poverty and good fcafe, as to rely c 
great uncertainty, as a fine lady's mercy and goo 

Gay: I. know her generous temper, and am almo^pe 
fuaded to rely upoA it. What, becaufe I am poor, 
I abandon my luinoar f 

Sharp, Yes, you muft, Sir, or abandon me. So, pra] 
difcharge one. of us; for eat I muft, and ^eedily too 
snd you know very well, that that honour of your' 
neither introduce you to a great man's table, ac 
mc credit for a tingle beaf-ftake. 

Gay. What can I do ? 

Sharp. Nothing, while honour flicks in your throal 
Do, gulp, mafter, and down with it. 

Gay. Prithee leave mc to my thoughts. 

Sharp. Leave yrfu ! No, not in iuch bad companj 
I'll affure you. Why, you muft certainly bea verygrea 
philofophcr. Sir, to moralize and declaim fo charming!; 
as you do, about honour and coufcience, when you 
doors are befet with bailiff's, and not one Sngle guini 
in your pocket to bribe the villains. 

Cay. Don't be witty, and give vour advice, firrab. 

Sharp. Do you be wife, and take it, Sir. But, tol 
ferious, you cenainly have fpent your fortune, and ou 
liv'd your credit, as your pockets and my belly can ti 
llify. Your father has difownM you } all your friendl 
foifook you, except myfelf, who am ftarving with you. 
Now, Sir, if you marry this young lady, who as yet, 
thank heaven, knows nothing of your misfortunes, and 
by that means procure a better fortune than that you 
fquan- 
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Jquandti'd anay, make a good hulband, and tUTD eco* 
lumirt, you Jlill may be happy, may ftill 1>e Sir Wil- 
liam's heir, and the lady too do lofcr by the baigfdn. 
Here's reafoa and argument, Sir. 

Gaj. 'Twaa with tbat profpeft I firfl made love to 

Ki; aad thaugh my fortune has been ill fpcut, 1 have 

tt kad purcbafed difcretion nilh it. 

^rp. Ptay then conviiice me of that. Sir, and make 

I more obje^iom to the marriage. You fee I am re< 

iced to my -naiftcoat already ; and nhen neceflity bu 

.drEfs'd me from top to toe, (he mull begin with you, 

ind then we ftiall be forced to keep houfc, and die \ej 

inches. Look you, Sir, if you won't rcfolve to take 

■f advice, while you have one coat to your back,. I 

"1 e'en take to my heels while I have flrength to run, 

Ibmechiug to cover me. So, Sir, wilhing you mnch. 

(''Kifort and confolation with your bate conlcience, I 

•SI year moil obedicotj and half-fiatv'd friead and fer- 

'■"y- Hold, Sliarp, you won't leave me ? 

^r/i. I muft eait. Sir } by my booaUi and appetite 

I mufi. 

Cny. Well, tben, I am refolv'd to favour the cbeaf ; 

"<! M 1 Ihall quite change my former courfe of life, hap- 
[7 may be the confeqiiences ; at leaft of this I am fure^ 

^arp. That you can't be worfe than you are at pre- 
fcnt. 

Gay. (tf Inoching ■wiibom.') — ^Who'« there ? 

Sbarfi. Some of your former good frien'di, who favour- 
s' you with money at fifty per cent, and helped you to 
vend it, and are now become daily memento's to you of 
iuUyoftruftingrogueSjfoUowing whores, and laugh- 
H »<- my advice. 

^"y. Ceafe your impertinence I to, the door ! If they 
*« duns, tell 'em my marriage is now certainly fis'd, 
*""! perfuade 'em ftill to forbear a-few days longer, and 
keep mj circumftances a fecret, for ibeir fakes as well as 
"J own. 

^I'arp. O never fear it. Sir : they ftill have fo much 
fiitndibip for you, not to defiie your ruin to their own 
ilifjdvanlage. 

Gay. And do you hear. Sharp, if it ftiould be any- 
body 
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body frffm Meliffa fay I am not at home } left the bad 
appearance wc make here, fhould make 'em fufpeft fome- 
tiiing to our difadvantage. ' 

Sbaryi. I'll obey yon, Sir ; — ^but I am afraid tbey will 
easily difcover the conrumplive fituation of our affairs 
by my chop-fallen countenance. lExil Sharp. 

Gay. Thefe very rafcals who are now continually duD- 
ning and perfecuting me, were the veryperfons who led 
me to my ruta, partook, of my profperity, and profefs'd 
the grcateft friendihip, 

Soaffl. {witboui.) Upon my word, Mrs. Kitty, my 
iBBller's not at home. 

Kiltj. iwitboui.) Lookee, Sharp, I muft and will fee 
bim. 

Gay. Ha! what do I hear? Meliffa's maid! What Bm 

brought her here ? My poverty has made her my enemy 

too She is certainly come with no good intent — No 

friendthip there without fees — She's coming up flairs.-^ 

What muft I do ? — I'll get into this clofet and liften. _ 

lExit Gaylefi. 

Enter Sbarp ^/t</ Kitty. 

Kitty. I muft know where he is, and will know too, 

flit. Impertinence. 

- _ Sharp. Not of me ye won't. lJJtde.'}~-lifi^ not 
within, I tell you, Mrs. Kitty ; I don't knon myftlf^ 
3Do,you think I can conjure ? 

^if. But I know you will lie abominably ; iberefore _ 
don't triSe with me. I come from my miftrefs Mellfla ; 
-you know, I fuppofc, what'* to be done to-mortow 
morning ? 

Sharp, Ay, and to-morrow night too, girl. , ^ " 

Kit. Not if I can help it. [jijdc.^ — But come, where 
is your mafter ? for fee him I muft. 

Sharp. Pray Mrs, fcitty, what's yaur opinion of this 
match between my mafter and your miftrefs ? 

Kil. Why. I have no opinion of it at .all ; and yet 
muft of our wants will be relieved by It too ; For in- 
ftance' now, your mafter will get a good forune ; that's 
what I'm afraid he wants : my miftrefs will get a huf- 
band j. that's what ftie hat wanted for fbrae time ; yoti 
will have the. pleafure of my converiation, and I an op- 
pMtuniiy,. 
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joKmtj of breaking join luad lot, jout iinpcrU- 

Saf. Matdam, I*m your moft htimblc fcrvwt< But 
111 tell joa what, Mrs. Kitt;, I'm pofitivel; againft ttM 
utch; lor was I a man of my mafiet's fbrtuae— 

£1;. YouM marry if yoa couldj and mend it — H^ 
a, ha! Pny, Sharp, nhere dpcs your mallet's ciUts 

Gaj. Ott tbe devil; nhat a qnellMH) ww there ! . 

Sber^. Lie ! lie ! why It lies — faith, I can't name any 
Biticukr place, it lies in fo many. His effect are di- 
ndd, fome heie, Ibme there j his Aewsird hardly knows 
l?mrdf. 

, Kii. Scatter'd, fcatter'd I fu{^e. But harkee, Sharp, 
(ial'i become of your furniture ? you feeiu to be a El- 
It bare here at piefent. 

"Gof. What, has (be found out that too ? l^/A. 

^arfi. Why, you mult know, as Toon ai the wedding 
ras Gx'd, my roafter|,order'd me to remove bis goods into 
bitnd's hctufe, to make rooni for a ball which he de- 
gni to give here the day after the marriage. 
Kit, 'The luckieft thing in the world '. for my miflrels 
fligna to have a ball and entertainment here to-night 
cfoie the marriage ; and that's uiy bulinefs with your, 
tiler. 

Siarp. The devil k is! [^^c. 

Kit, She'll Bot have it public ; Ihe defigna to invite 
^alj eight or ten couple of friends. 
Sbarfi. No more > 

Kit. So more : And flje order'd me to de&re your 
nailer not to make a great rntert^ument. 
Sharfi. Oh, never fear — 

Kit, Ten or a dozen little nice things, with fome fruit, - 
I believe will be enough in all conference. " "" 

^rfi. Oh, cutfe your confcience ! (j4^e. 

Kit, And what do you think I have done of my o^n 
-head? ■ 

Sbarfi. What ? . . 

I Kit, I have invited slimy Lord Stately's fervaots to 
t tome and fee you, and have a daiice iu the kiwhen-i—' 
I Won't your mafter be fnrpria'd i 
I , Sberf. 
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Sharp. Much fo indeed I ; 

Kit. Well, be quick and find out your nailer, anC 
make what haSe you can with your preparations : yoil 
have no time to lofe. — Prithee, Sliarp, what's the taab- 
ter with yon ? I have not fcen you for fome time, and 
you feem to look a little thin. ^ 

Sharp. Oh my unfortunate face ! {^^Jide.'\ — I'm i^ 
pure good health, thank you, IVIrs. Kitty; and I'll ftfii 
fure you I have a very good (loraach, never better in al^ 
my life ; and I am as full of vigour, huffcy — 

iO/er, 10 iifi A«5J 

Kit. What, with that face ! Well, bye, bye, \gaing.'^ 

—Oh . Sharp, what ill-looking fellows are thofe wer^ 

Handing about your door when I came in ? they wlnP 

your mailer, too, I fuppofc. 

Sharp. Hum! — ^Yes, they are waiting for him. 
They are fome of his tenants out of the country, 
want to pay him fomn money. 

Kit. Tenants 1 What, do you let his tenan/s ftand in ; 
the ftreet ? 

Sh/ap. They choofe it : as they feldom come to tovvn, 
they arc willing to fee as much of it as they can when, 
they do : they are raw, ignorant, honcll people. 

. Kit. Well. I muit run home : farewell — But do yon' 
hear, get fomething fubftantial for us in the kitchen— 

a ham, a turkey, or what you will We'll be very 

merry ; and be fure to remove the tables and chairs away 
there too, that we may have room to dance : I can't . 
. bear to he confined in my French dancts ; fal, lal, lal, 
^Jancing.] — Well, adieu, Without any compliment, I 
fhall die if I don't fee you foon, [Exit Kitty. 

Sbbrp. And without any compliment, 1 pray heaven 
yi>n may, 

Enter Gaylefs. 
\Tbey foot for fame time forrowful -at each other.'} 
Gay. Oh, Sharp ! 
Sharp. <Jh, mafter '. 
Gay. We are certainly undone ! 
Sharp. That's no news to me ! 

■Gay. Eight or ten couple of dancers— Ten or a dttzen 
littlenicediii.es. with tome fruit — my Lord Stately'* 
ii^ahu^ham and turkey 1 

Sharp, 
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S^i^. Say DO more ; tbe very found creates in appe- 
tite; and I am furc of late I bave bad no occaGon foi 
whctttrs and aroc vocatives. 
Gay. Curs'd misfortune ! What can we do ^ 
Sjarfi. Hang.ourfelves ■■, I fee no other remedy, exi 
«pt jou have a receipt to give a, ball and a iupper with- ' 
«t or mufic- 

('. Meliffa has certainly heard of ray bad circum- 
s, and has invented this fcheme to diflrefs me and 
Irreak off the match. 
Sbaif. I don't believe it, Sir, begging your par- 

Gay. No ! why did her ihaid then make fo llria aij 
Biquiiy into my fortune and affairs ? 

Stfljy. For two very fuIdUntial reafoni: the firfi, to 
budy a cuiioGty natural to her as a woman; the fecond, 
to have the pleafure of my converfation, very natural to 
ker as a woman of taHe and under. landing. 

Gay. Prithee bemore hn>>ns-. i> not our all at-flafce? 

Sbtirp. Yes, dir ; and yet that all of ours js of fo little 

'nfcquence, that a man, with a very fmall (hare of pH- 
kfjphy, may part from it without much jiaiii or uneafi- 
Bcfs. HowL-ver Sir, I'll convince you in half an hour, 
t^it Mrs. Meliffa knows nothing of your circumllances ; 
•nd ni tell you what too. Sir ; Ac (han't be here to- 
tight, and yet you (ball marry her to-morrow morniilg. 

Gay. How, how, dear Sharp ? 

Sbarp. 'Tis here, here. Sir 1 Warm, warm ; and de- 
lays will c6ol it : thereftre I'll away to her, and do you 
be ti merry as love and poverty, will permit you. 

Would you fucceed, a faitliful friend depute, 

Whnle head can plan, and front cah execute. 
I am the man ; and I hope yoU neither difpute my friend- 
Slip nor qualifications. 

Gay. lndced>I don't. PrltHee be gone. 

i*«?. I fly- , iExeuHt, 

SuENB, McHffa's Lodgings. 

Ettier MeUlfi and Kitty. 

Mel You furprire me, Kitty ? The mafler not at 
I BDsi6_the maa in coaiufiou — oo furniture in the houfe 
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—and ill-looking fellon? about tbe doors ! Tis all a 
riddle. 

Kit. But very eafy to be explaia'd. 
Jlii*/. Pntbee fcxpiun it tlien, new keep me longer la 
fUpenfe. 

Kit. The affab is this. Madam : Mr. Gayl^a is oyer 
liead and eB[9 in debt j }rou ate over head and eu3 is 
love J you'll many him to-morrow ; the next day. your 
vhole fortune goes to his creditors, and you and your 
children are to live comfortably upon the remainder. 
iiel. I cannot think him bale. 

Kit. But I kflow they are all bafc,— — You are voiy- 
- foung, and very ignorant of the fex, I am young too, 
but have more experience : You never was in love be- 
fore j I have been in love with an hundred, and try'd 'cm 
all J and know 'em to be a parcel of barbarous, perjured, 
deluding, bewitching devils. 

Me/. The low wretches jfou have thad to do witfe 
may anfwer the chaiaitec you give 'em ; but Mr> Gay- 

lefs 

Kit, Is a man, Madam. 

MfJ. I hope fo, Kitty, or I would have. nothing to da 
vrith him. '' 

Kit. With all my heart — I have given you my fenti- 
ments upon the occafion, and fliall leave you to your own 
inclinations. 

Me/. Oh, Madam, I am much obliged to you for youi 
great condefccnfion, ha, ha, ha ! However, I have to 
great a regard for your opinion, that had I ceitaia prooEl 
of his villainy — 

Kii. Of his poverty you. may have ail hundred : I am 
fure I have had none to the contrary. 
-' Me/. Oh, there the flioe pinches. [^o>. 

Kit. Nay, fo Jar from riving me the ufual perquiittes 
of my place, he has bot Tomuch as kept me in temper 
with little endearing civilities j and one might reaioa- 
ably expe&, when a man is deficient in one way, that 
be fliould make it up in anather. 

[Kaockiag without. 
Mtl. See who's at the door. X_E¥iit Kitty.}~J mull ' 
be cautious how I hearken too much to this eirl : Her i 
"^ ba4 ' 
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lad opinioQ of Mr. Gaylefs reems to arife from lui di£- 
lejird of her, — 

Ettlfr Sharp fliw/ Kitty. 
—So, Sharp, have you found your maAer? Will thing* 
it ready for the ball and entertainment ? 

Siarp. To your wiflies, Madun. 1 hare jttft now be- 
fykt the mufic and fupper, and wait now for yoUr Lad/- 
fliip's farther command*. 

Mel. My compliments to your mailer, and let him 
inow, I and my company will be nith him by fix } we 
JcEjrn to drink tea and play at cards before we dance. 

Kit. So (hall I and my company, Mr. Sharp. 

^rp. Mighty well, Madam ! 

iff/. Pmhee, Sharp, what makes yon come wilbovt 
your coat.' 'Tis too cool to go fo airy, fure. 
' Kit. Mr. Sharp, Madam; is of a very hot conftitution, 
ba,ha, ha! 

■ Sharp. If it had been ever fo cool, I have had eoovgli 
to warm me (ince 1 came from home, I'm fure ; but no 
autterfor that. [Sigiing. 

MeL What d'ye mean ? 
> Sharp. Pray don't alk me. Madam ; I faefeech you, 
Ain't ; let us change the fubjeit. - 

KU. Infift upon knomii^ it, Madam—— My curiofity 
nuft be fatisfied, or I ftiairburft. I4fide. 

Mel. I do infill upon kn^ing On pain of my dit- 

jlearuie, tell me— 

Sharp. If my mafter {bould know — I mull not tell 
you, Madam, indeed. 

Mel, I promifp you, upon my honour, he never 

Sharp. But can youi Ladyfliip Infurc fecrecy from that 
quarter > 

Kit, Yes, Mr. Jackanap^ for any thing you can 
%. 
I Mel. I engage for her. 

Sharp. Why then, in fiiort, Madam — I cannot tell 

' Afc/. Don'* trifle with me. 

Sharp. Then, fince you will have it, Madam— I loft 
: my coat in defence of your r^utation. 
i VoL.II. E Mel. 
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Mel. In defence of my reputation ! 

Sharp. I will aiTiire you, Madam, I've fuffcT'd very 
much in defence of it ! which is more than I would hare 
done for my own. 

Mel. Prithee explain. 

Sbat^. In fhort, Madam, you nas feeit about a month 
ago to make a vifit to my mafter alone. 

Mel. AloDC \ my feivant was with me. 

Sharp. What, Mrs. Kitty > So much the worfe ; for 
ihc was looked upon as my property, and I was brought 
in guilty as well as you_and my maAer. 

Kit, What, your property, jackanapes ? 

Mel. What is all this'? 

Sharp. Why, Madam, as I came oat but now to 
make preparation for you and your company lo-nlght, 
Mrs. Pry-about, the attorney's wifeatncxt door, calls to 
me; Harkee, fellow, fays Qie, do you and your modeft 
mafter know, that my bulband fhaLl iadiS your houfe at 
the oestparilh meeting, for a nuifance } 

Mel. A nuifance ! 

Sharp. I faid fo— A nuifance ! I believe none in the 
nughbouThood live with more decency and regularity 
than I and my mafter — as is really the cafe — Decency 
and regularity ! cries {he, with a fnecr — why, firrah, does 
not my window 1o(4l into yaur maAer^s bed-chamber I 
and did not he bring in a cAtain lady fuch a day i de- 
Jcribing you, Madam. An^did not I fee— 

Mel. Sec! O fcandalous?what? 

Sharp. Modefly requires my filence. 

MeL Did not you contradifl her ! 

Sharp. ContradiA her \ Why, I tojd her, I was fure 
Ihe ly'd : for, zounds [ faid I, (for I could not help fwear- 
ing), I am fo well convinoed of the lady's and my ma- 
iler's prudence, that I am fure, had they a mind to amufe 
themlclves, they would artainly have drawn the wia- 
dow curtains. 

i/bl. What, did you fay nothing elfe ? Bid not you 
convince her of her error and impertinence ? 

Sharp. She fwore to fuch things, that I could do no- 
thing but fwear and call name* ; upon which, out bolts 
"kKt hulband upon me, vrith a fine tanet ciab in his hand, 
and 
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sod fell Dpon me nith fuch Tiolence, that, being half de- 

liiioui, I made a full confeflion. 
Mf/. A full confefTion ! what did you con&fs ' 
Siarp. That mj mafter lov'd fornication } that joo 

hA DO averfion to it ; thzt Mrs. Kittjr was a bawd, and 

JOUT humble fctvant, a pnip. 
Jftf. A bawd ! a bawd ! Do I look like a band, Ma- 

&r^. And fo, Madam, In the fcuSle, m; coat waa 
torn to pieces, as well as your leputation. 

Mel. And fo youjoinMto make me infamous! 

^r/. For heaven's fake, Madam, what could I do ? 
bis proofs fell fo thick upon me, as wltners my head» 
[fiewing bii bead pta\fter'd.~\ that I would have giTca up 
in the maidenheads in the kingdom, rather than have 
nj brains beat to a jelly. 

iSel. Very well! — but I'll be reveng'd — And did not 
joa tell your matter of this ? 

%arp. Tell him ! No, Madam. Had I told him, his 
loR is fo violent for you, that he would certainly have 
murdeted half the attorneys in town by this time. 

ife/.' Very well I — but I'm refolved not to go to your 
naAer's to-sight. 

Sharp. HeavcAs and my impudence be praifed ! 

[AJide. 

Kit. Why not, Madam ; If you arc not guilty, face 
your accufers. 

Sharp. Oh, the devil ! ruin'd again ! [yJJfi/A]— To "be 
fwe, face 'em by all means. Madam— —They can but 
be abuliTe, and break the windows a little. — Befidet, 
Madam, I have thought of a way to make this affair 

^uile diverting to you 1 have a fine blunderbnls, 

charg'd with half a hundred Jlugs, and my mailer has a 
<lelicate large Swifs broad fword ; and between us, Ma- 
iaxa, we Ihall To pepper and flice 'em, that you will die 
with laughing. 

Mel. What, at murder > 

Kit. Don't fear, Madam } there will be no murder ff 
Sharp's concerned. 

Sharp. Murder, Madam ! 'Tis felf-defence. Befidea, 
iodiefe Ibrt of ikirailhes, there are never more than two 
<n three kill'd : for, fuppofing they bring the whole body 
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of militia upon us, dowit but with a brac^of them, and 
away fly the reft of the cavey. 

Mel, Perfuade me ever fo much, I won't go ; that's 
my refolution. 

Kit. Why, then, I'U tell you what Madam ; fince ' 
you are refolved not to go to the fupper, fuppofe the 
fnpper was to come to you : 'Tis great pity fiich prcpa- 
lations as Mr. Shar^t has made flionld be thrown avray. 

Sharp. So It is, as you fay, Mrs. Kitty, But I can im- 
mediately run back, and unbefpeak. what I have order'd ; 
'tis foon done. 

Mel. But then, what excufe can I fend to your mafter ? 
he'll be very uneafy at my not coming. 

Sharp. Oh terribly fo!— but 1 have it— I'll tell him 
you are very much out of order — that you were fuddchly 
taken with the vapours or qualms, or what you pleafe. 
Madam. 

Mel. I'll leave it to you, Sharp, to make my apology ; 
dnd there's half-a guinea for you to help your inven- 
tion. 

Sharp. Half-a guinea \ — 'TIs fo long fince I had any 
thing to do with money, that I .fcarcely know thf cur- 
rent coin of my own country. Oh, Sharp, what talents 
haft thou ! to fecure thy mafter, deceive his miftrefs, 
oullie her chambermaid, and yet be paid for thy honcfty 1 
But my joy will difcover roe. [^o'f.] — Madam, you 
lave eternally fixM Timothy Sharp your moft obedient 
humble fervant — Oh the delights of impudence and a 
good underftanding ! \ExU Sharp. 

Kit. Ha. ha, ha! was tJiere ever fuch a lying varlet! 
with his Hugs and his broad fwortS, his attorneys ^nd 
broken heads, and nonfetife \ Well, Madam, are youfa- 
tisfied now ? Do you want more proofs ? 

Mfl. Of your modefty I do; But I find you are re- 
foWd to give me none, 

Kit, Madam ! 

Mel. I fee through your little mean artifice: you are 
endeavouring to leffeu Mr. Gaylefs in my opinion, be- 
caufe he has not paid you for fervices he had no occaSoa 

Kit. Pay me, Madam 1 I am fure I have very little 
occafioa 



ii*? I. THE LTING VALItT. lOI 

occaEoa to bt angry with Mr. Gaylefs for not paying 
me, when I believe 'lis his general pradice. 
Jfr/. 'Tig &lfe : he's a geatleiuan and a man of hon- 

juiir, and you are >. 

' Kii. Not in love, I thank heav'n I ICurtefyiitg, 

Me/. You are 3 fool. 

Sii. I have been in love ; but I am much wifer now. 
Me/. Hold your tongue, im pert ine ace 1 
Kit. That's the feveieR thinir (he has faid yet. 

Me/. Leave the. 

Kit. Oh this love, thU love is the devil I 

[Exu Kitty. 

Mt/. We difcover pur weakneffes to our fervaotj, make • 
dura OUT conSdaots, put 'em upon an equality with us, 
ad fa they become our advifeis—— Sharp's behaviour, 
tliough I feeni'd to difregard it, makes me tremble with 
Jpprehcnfions ; and though I have pretended to be u- 
87 with Kitty for her advice, I think it of too mucht 
coDlequeiice to be neglefled. 

Enter Kitty. 

Kit. May I fpeak. Madam > 

Me/, Don't be a fool. What do you want f 

Kit. There is a fervant iuft come out of the_ country, 
ftji he belongs to Sir William Gaylefs, a.id'has got a 
letter for you from his mailer upon very urgent bufi- 

Mel. Sir Williara Gaylefs! What can this mean ? 
Where it the man ? 

Kit. In the little parlour, 'Madanf. 

Jlfc/. I'll go to him My heart flatters ftrangely. 

[EwV Meliffa. 

Kii. Oh woman, woman, foolSfh woman ! flie'll cer- 
tainly have this Gaylefs*, nay, were ftie as well coovinc'd 
of Us poverty as 1 am, ftie'd have him. — A ftrong dofe 
of love is worfc than one of ratafia ; when it once gets 
mio our heads, it trips up out heels, and then good night 
todifcretion. Here is (he going to throw away fifteen 
fhoufand pounds j upon what ? Faith, little better than 

Mthing. He's a man, and that's all — and, Heav'n 

Uons ! mere man is but fmali coafolatio;]. 

Eg Be . 
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Be this^drice purfu'd by eacL fond maict 
Ne'er flight the fubftance for an empty fhade : 
Rich weighty fparks alone (hould pleife add chann yc % ' 
For fliould fpoufe cool, his gold ttill alirays warm ye* I 



Enter Gaylcfs and Sharp. 

pEUTHEK be fcrloiu, Sharp. Haft thou leally fuc- '., 
ceeded ? 

Sharp. To our nilhes, Sir. In Ihoit, I have managed 
■ the bufinefs with fuch Ikill and dexterity, that neither •. 
your circumilances nor my veVacity are fufpefled. 

Gay. £ut hon hall thou excufed mc &om the ball sad : 
entertainment I 

Sharp, Beyond expectation. Sir. — But in that parti- 
cular, I wa9 obliged to have recourfe to truth, and de- 
clare the real fituation of your affaira. I told her, -we' 
had lo long difufed ourfelves to drelTing either dinners 1 
OT fuppers, that I was afraid we Ihould be but sukward '. 
in our preparations. In Ihort, Sir,— at that tuflant a • 
curfed gnawing feized my llomach, that I could not help ■ 
telling her, that both you and myfclf feldom msdce > J 
good meal, now-a-days, once in a quarter of a year. ] 

Gay, Hell and confufion ! have you betrayed me, vil> i 
Uiu i Did yon not tell me this moment, Ihe did not in \ 
the leail fufpeft my c ire um fiances. 

Sharp. No more Oie did, Sir, till I told her. 

Cay. Very well ; and was this your fldll and dexte- I 
rity? _ ■ j 

Sharp. I was going to tell you, but you won't hear -' 
reafon : my melancholy fnce and piteous narration had 
fuch an eifefl upon her generous bowels, that flie freely 
forgive? all that's pad. 

Gay. Does flie. Sharp ? 

Sharp. Yes, and defires never to fee your face again } ; 
and, as a farther conGderation for fo doing, flie has fent 
you half-a-guinea. \_ShewJ the roQary. - 

Gay. What do you mean ? 

Sharp. To fpend it, fpend it ; and regale. 

Cay. Villain, you have undone me I 

Sharp. 
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Sharp. What, bj briDging you moDcy, when jrou are 
not north a &rthing in the whole world ! Well, well, 
lUn, to make you happj again, I'll keep it iay{t)£; and 
wifh fomebody would take it ia their head to load me 
with fuch mirfortunes. {Putt aji ibt moiuy. 

Gay, Do you laugh at me^ TaTcal > 

Sharp. Who deferres more to be laughed at ? ha, ha, 
ha ! Nevet for the future. Sir, difputc the fuccefa of 
oy negociatidns, when e?en you, who know me fo well, 
can't help fwallowiug my hook. Why, Sir, I contd 
hare played with you backwards and forwards at the 
ind of my line, till I had put your fenfes iuto Aicb n 
fcnnentation, that you ibould not have known in an 
hoar's time whether you was a filh or a man. 

Gay. Why, what is all this you have been telling 

Sharp. Adowniight lie from beginning to end. 

Gttj And have you really excuTed me to her { 

Sharp, No, Sir^ but I have got this half-guinea to 
make her excules to you ; and initead of a confediacy 
between you and me to deceive her, the thinks flte has 
brought me over to put the deceit upon you. 

Gay. Thou excellent fellow ! 

^ip. Don't lofe time, but flip out of the houfe im- 
mediately ; the back .way, 1 believe, will be the fafeft 
for you, and to her as faft as you can } pretend vaft fur- 
prife and concern that her indifpofition has debarr'd you 
the pleafurc of her company here to-nighti You need 
know no more ; away. 

Gay. But what fliall we do, Sharp ? Here's her maid 

^rp. The devil (he is— —I wilh I could poifbn 
her; for I'm fare, while ihe lives, I can never prof- 

Enter Kilty. 
Kit, Your door was open } fo I did not ftand upon 
ceremony. 
Gay. I am forry to hear your miilrefs is taken fo fud- 

Kit. Vapours, vapours only, Sir ; a few matrimonial 
oneos, that's all j but 1 fuppofe_ Mr. Sharp has made 
hei excufes. 

E 4 , Gay. 
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Gay, And tells me I can't have x\\e plearure of he 
company to night. 1 had made a &nall preparatios\ 
but 'tis no matter: Sharp Ihall go to the re^ of the com 
pany, and let them know 'tis put off. 

Kit. Not for the world, -Sir : my miftrefs was fenG 

fible you muft have provided for her and the xc& of t\u 

■ company ; fo flic isicfolved, though fhe can't, the otbe; 

ladies and gentlemen fhall part^e of youi entertain. 

ment ; flie's very good-natured 

Sbarji. I bad better run and let 'em knovr 'tis de- 
ferr'd. [Goittg, 

^'"y Cfi''PPi''S him.') I have been with 'em alreadjr, 
snd told 'em my miftrefs infifls upon their coming, and 
they have all promifed to be here ; fo pray don't be un- 
dec any apprebenfions that your preparations will bo 
thrown away. 

. Gay. But as I can't have her company, Mrs. Kitty, 
'twill be a greater pleafure to me, aod a greater com- 
pliment to her to defer cur mirth ; befides, I can't en- 
joy any tiling at prefcnt, and Ihe not partake of it. 

'Kit. Oh, no, to be fuj-e ; but what can I do > My 
miftrefs vfill have it fo ; and Mrs, Gad-about aad the 
refl of the company, ivill be here in a few minutes t 
there are two or three coachfuls of 'em- 

Sbarp; Then my malter miift be ruin'd, in fpite of 
toy parts'. [-^'*. 

Gay. {afide to Sharp.^ 'Tis aU over, Sharp. 

Sharfi, I know it, Sir. 

Cay I ftiall go dillraaed } what ftiall I do ? ' 

Sharp, Why, Sir, as our rooms are a little out of fur- 
niture at prefcnt, take 'em into the captain's that lodges 
here, and fet 'em down to cards : if he fliould come In 
the mean time, I'll excufe you to him. 

Kit. I have difconcerted their aflairs, I find ; I'll have 
fome fport with 'em. Pray Mr. Gayief?, don't order 
too many things : they only make you a friendly vifit; 
the more ceremony, you know, the lefs welcome. Prsj, 
Sir, let me Intreat'yon not. to he profufe. If I can be 
of fervice,. pray command me ; my miftrefs has fenl me 
on purpofc : while Mr. Sharp is doing the bu£aefs wttb- 
»ul' doors, I may be employed within. If you'll lead 
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tnc the kejs of your fide-boaid, ('o Sharp), 111 dl%ofe 
cjyour plate to the beD advantage. 

Siarp. Thank, you, Mrs. Kitty : but it it difpofed of 
already* 

[Knociimg at the door. 

Kit. Blefs me, the company's come ! I'll go to the 
iaoi and condufl Vm into your ptefence. 

[Exit Kitty. 

S>ar(>, If you'd condufl 'em into a horfe pood, and 
wait of 'em there yourfelf, we Ihould be more obliged 
tn you. 

Gay. I can never fuppart this. 

Siarp. Roufe your fpirits, and put on an airof gaiety, 
and I don't defpair of biinging you ofi' yet. 

Gay. Yo«r words have done it effeaually. 
Es/(T Mrr, Gad-about, ' ber 'daughftr and nuee^ Mr. - 
Guttle, Mr. Trippet, auJ Mrs. Trippet. 

Gad. Ah, ray dear J\lr. Gaylefs ! {.t^'f" f>'fn. • 

Gay. My dear widow ! [Kijfes ber. 

GaJ. We arc come to give you joy, Mr. Gaylefs. 

^rf. You never was, more millaken)b yotir life. 

■ :-««.. 

Gad I have brought fome company here, I believe, is 
lot well known to you ■, and I protell 1 have been all 
about the town to gel the little I have ■ ' Priffy, my 
' dear — Mr. Gaylcfs, my daughter. 

' Gay. And as handfome as her mother : you muft . 
'have a huftand ftiortly, my dear. 

' Pri^.-VW affure you I don't defpair, Sir, 

' Gad. My niece tdo. 

' Gay. 1 know by her eyes ftie belongs to you, wi- 

- ' Gttd.^ Mr. Guttle, Sir, Mr- Gayiefsj Mr. Gaylefs, 
Juftice Guttle. 

Sharp. Oh, deRruflion ! one of the quorum. 

Gm. Hem I Though I had not the honour of any 
ptrfonal knowledge of you, yet at the inftigation of Mrs. 
Gad-about, I have, without any previous acquaintance 
™i.you, throw'd aGde all ceremony, to let you know 
llwt I joy to hear ihe folemnization of your nuptials is 
fc near at hand. 

Gay, . Sir, tbodgh I cannot anfwer you with the fame 
E 5 elocution } 
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elocution \ howevK, Sir, I thank you viltb llM Ame 
fincerity. 

CiOi/. Mt. and Mis. Trippet, Sir ; the ptopeiell Lady 
in the world for your purpofe, for fhe'll dance for four 
and twenty hours together. 

fr^. Mj dear Charlca, I am very angry with yoU, 
&ith ; fo near marriage, and not let me knew, 'twas 
barbarous r you thought, I fuppofe, I ftiould rally yoa 
upon it ; but. dear Mrs. Trippet, here has long ago era. 
die ate d all ray antimatrimoDial principles 

Mrs. Trip. I eradicate ! fie, Mr. Trippet, don't be {b 
obfcene. 

Kit, Pray, ladies, walk into the next room ; Mr. 
Sharp can't lay his cloth till you are fet down to cards. 

Gad. One thing I had quite forgot Mr. Gayleb : my 
nephew, whom y*i never faw, will be in town from ■ 
Trance prefently ; To I left word to fend him here Im- 
mediately, to make one. 

Gay. You do me honour, Madam. 

Sharp. Do the ladies cboofe cards or tbe fupper firA ? 

(Jay, Svppec^ what does the fellow mean ? 

Gut. Oh, the fupper by all means } for 1 have eaten \ 
Bothing to fignify liiice dinner. 

Sharp, Nor I fmce lafl Monday was a fortnight. '' 

l^M- ; 

Gay. Fray, ladies, walk into the next room; Sharps . 
get things ready for fiipper, and call the mufic. 
Sharp, Well faid, Mailer. 

Gad. Without ceremony, ladies. [^Exeunt Ladith 
li.it. fW to my miHrcls, and let faer know every thing . 
16 ready for her appearanc^. [£xu Kitty. 

Guttle and Sharp. 
Gut. Pray, Mr. what's your name, don't be long with 
• fupper : But, harkee, what can I do in the mean'time ? 
Suppofe you get m« a pipe and fome good wine, I'll try 
to divert myfelf that way till fupper's ready. 

Sharp, Or fuppole. Sir, you was to take a cap till 
dien, there's a very eafy couch in that clofet. 

Gut. The beft thing in the world -, 111 take yoor 

sdvice } but be fuie you wake me when fupper is ready. 

^Exii Guttle. 

SiOff. Pray Heav'n you may not wake till then— 

What 
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What a fine lituatioii taj mailer is in at prefeat! I hare 
promifed him my aOillance ; but his affairs are in fo 
<lc^eratc a way, that I am afraid 'tis out of mj {kill to 
ncover him. Well, fooU have fortune, fays an old pro- 
rub, and a very true one it is; for my maflet and 1 are 
■two of the mofl unfortuDzte mortals in the creatioi]. 
Enler Gaylefi. 

Gajr. Well, Sharp, I have fet 'em down to cards j 
and now what have you to prt^fc } 

Sharp. I have one CcAcme left, which in ail probabi- 
lity may fucceed. The good citizen, overloaded with 
hi) laO: meal, is talcing a nap in that clofet, in order to 
get him an appetite tor your's. Suppofc, Sir, we fhould 
make him treat us. 

G^ I don't undecftand you. 

Sbor/t. Ill pick his pocket, and provide us a Cupper 
with the booty. 

(jdti.'MoQftrausI for without conCdering the viliainy 
of it, the dinger of waking him makes it impnfiicable ! 

Sharp. If he wakes, I'll fmother hiro, and lay hi« 
death to iodigefliqiL— a very contmon death among the 
joftices. * 

Gay. Prithee he fcrious ; i^e have no time to lofe : 
tan you invent nothing to diive them out of the houfe > 

Sharp. I cas fiie it. 

Gay. Shame and confufion fo perplex me, I cannot 
give myfelf a moment's thought. ' \ 

Sharp. I have it ^ did not Mrs. Giad-about fay het 
nephew would be he» ^ 

Gay. She did. 

^rp. Say no more, but tn to your company : if I' 
don't fend 'cm out of the houfc for the night, I'll at 
Icalt frighten their Itomachs away ; and if this firata- 
gem fails, I'll relinijuilli politics, and think my under- 
ttanding^o better than my neighhoui's. 

Gay, How Ihall I reward thee, Sharp.^ 

iharp. By your lileiicc and obedience : away to your 
company. Sir. \^Exit Gaylels.] — Now, dear Madam For- 
tune, for ouce open your eyes, and behold a poor un- 
liirtanate man of parts addrelTing you : now is your time 

convince youi foes, you are not that blind whimGcal 

vhwc they take yon for ; but let 'cm fee, by youi af- 

£ 6 fiifing- 
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fitting me, that men of fenfe, as well as fooh, aie fome- 
times entitled to your favour and proteftion.— -So 
much for prayer} now for a. great nolfc and a lie. [_Goej 
a/iJe, and criet owj Help, help, mailer! help, gentle- 
men, ladies! Murder, fire, brim ftoqe 1^—— Help, help, 
help! » 

Enter Mr. Gaylefs and the Ladies w«A cards in their 
bands, and Sharp enters running, and meets ''em. 

Gay. 'WTiat's the matter? 

Sharp. Matter, Sir ! if yoll don't run this minute, 
with that gentleman, this lady's nephew wi'l be mar- 
dCr'd ; I am fute it was he ; he was fet upon at the cor- 
- ner of the ftreet by four } he has kill'd two } and if yoo 
don't make halle, he'll be either murdered or took to 
prifon. ' *■ 

Gad. For Heaven's fake, gentlemen, run to his' at. 
fiftance. How I tremble for Meliffa i This frolic of her** 
may be fatal. ' I4fide.. 

Gay. Draw, Sir, and follow me. ■, 

Exit Gay. and Gad^! 

Trjo. Not I i I don't care to ruujnyfelf into needleft- 
quarrels ; I have fuffered too much formerly by flying I 
into palHons ; belides, I have pawn'd my Jionour to Mrs- i 
Trippet, nev^ to draw my fword again ; and in heei., 
prefent condition, to break my word might have fatal, 
confequences. 

Sharp. Pray, Sir, don't cscufe yourfelf j the young 
gentleman may be murdei'd by this time. 

Trip. Then my afliftance willbcof no fervice tohim: 
however— —I'll go to oblige you, and look on at a di* 
itance. ! 

M's. Tiyp. I (hall certainly faint, Mr, Trippet, if you . 
^aw. 

■ Enter Guttle, difordered as from JUep. 

Gut, What ntnfe and confufion is this i ^ 

Sharp. Sir, there's a roan murder'd in the flreet. , 

Gut. Is that aii ?—— Zounds, I was afraid you had; 
throw'd the fupper down — ^A plague of your. noifc— I. 
(han't recover my ftoraach this half hour: 

ii^ter Gaylefs and Gad-about, viitb Meliflk in hty^t 
clotbfSf dre/fed iq tbf fffad tnanner. 

Gal. ' 
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GaJ. Well, but mj dear Jemmj, ^ou are not hurt, 

Mil. A little witti riding poll only. 

Gaii. Mr. &harp aUna'd us -with an account of your 
being fct Upon by four mtn; that you had kill'd two, 
ud was attacking the other when he came away ; and 
whcQ we met you at the door, wc wcte runniag to your 

Mel. I had a fmall rencounter with half a dozen vil- 

Uins; but finding me refolute, they were wife enough 

Id take to their heels : I believe I icratch'd fame of 'em- 

[Lajing ber ban J lo berjkvorj. 

Sharp. His vanity has fav'd my credit. I have si 
tiiouglit come into my head may prove to our advan- 
tage, provided Monfieui'» ignorance bears any pnipor- 
lioii to his impudence. [/^d!r. 

GaJ. Now, my fright's over, let me introduce youi 
my dear, to Mr. GayleTB. Sir, this is my nephew. 

Gay. {Ja/uliag ber.) Sir, l^all be proud of your 
friendlhip. 

^ Mel. I don't doubt but we fhall be better acquainted 
ID a little time. 

Gat. Pray, Sir, what news in Trance i 

Mel. Faith, Sir, very little that I know of in the po- 
liiioal nay : I had na time to fpend amodg the politU 

Gay. Among the ladies, I fuppofe. 

Mtl. Too much indeed. Faith, I have not philofo- 
pby enourh to rellft their tblicitatigns j you take me. 

[To Gaylefs ajile. 

Gay, Yes, to be a mod incorrigible fop : 'sdeath, this 
puppy's impertinence is an addition te my mifery. 

[^oV 10 Sharp. 

Me/. Pbor Gaylefs ! to what (hifts is he reduced ? t 
cannot bear to fee him much longer in this condition ; I 
fbll difcover mjfeif. [^</e to Gad-about. 

GaJ. Not before the end *f the play : beCdcs, thc_ 
nKrE his pain now, the greater his pleafure when leliev 
cd From it. 

Trip. Shall we return to our cards ? I have fi /ant- 
prendre here, and mull inM on you to play it out. 

Lttiitt, With ail my heart. . . 
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Mel. Alans done, [Ai the company goes out. Sharp 

puJ/s Meliffa by ibejkeve.^ 

Sharp, Sir, Sir! Shall 1 beg leave to fpeak with you ? 
Pray, did you find a bank-note in your way hither } 

Mel. What, between here and Dbver do you meaD ? 

Sharp. No, Sir, within twenty or thirty yards of this 

Jfr;/. .You are drupk, fellow. 

Sharp. I am undone, Sir, but not drunk, I'll afltire 

Mel. What'is all this ? 

Sharp. I'll tell you, Sir : A little while ago, my ma- 
tter fent me out to change a note of twenty pounds ; 
but I nnfojlunately hearing a noife in the Qreet of, 
Dam-nie, Sir, and clalhing of fwords, and Rafcal, and 
Murder, I runs up to the place, and fan four men up' 
on one ; and having heard you was a mettlefome young 
gentleman, I immediately concluded it mult be you ; 
lo ran back to call my mafter ; and when I went to look 
for the note to cliange it, I found it gone, either ftole 
□r loft -., and if I don't get the money immediately, I 
fhall cettainlj be turned out of my place, and tofe my 
charafler— 

Mel. I JhaU laugh in his face. lAJlde.l Oh, I'll 

fpeak to your malice about it, and he will forgive you at 
my interceflion. 

Sharp. Ah, Sir, you don"t.know my mafter. 

Mel. I'm very little acquainted with him j but I have 
heard he's a very good-natured man. 

Sharp. I've heard fo too; but I have felt it other- 
-wife : he has fo much good-nature, that if I could com- 
pound for one broken-head a day, I Qiould think myfeif 
very well' off. 

Mel. Are you ferious, friend ? 

Sharp. Look ye, SJr, I take you for a m&n of ho- 
nour } there is lomething in your face that ia generoul, 
open, and mafculine ; you don't look like a foppiih ef- 
feminate tell-tale ; fo I'll venture to truft yo u See 
here. Sir, ljhev>s hi'i bead}, thefe arc the eSe&3 of my 
maiier's good-nature. 

Me/. Matchlels impodence ! [^</<?.]— Why da yoo , 
livcnitli him ttien anei (uch ufage ? 

. Shar*. 
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. Slurp, He's worth a great deal of moncf ; and wben 
. ht'sdniak, which i> commcHily once a-day, he'i very 
I &H, lod will give me an; thing : but I ddign to leave 
I ^ trhcn he's married, for all that. 
Mei. Is he goiog to be matned then ? 
Sharp. To-monow, Sir ; and betneen yaa and I, hell 
nect with hb match, hoth foi humour and romethinK 
dfctoo. 
Mil. What, the drinka too > 

Sharp. Damnablj, Sir ; but mum — You mult know 
tVti entertaiument was dcfign'd for madam tonight ; but 
fte got To very gaj after dinner, that (he could not walk 
MI of her own houfe ; fo her maid, who was half gone 
; too, came here with au excufe, that Mrs. MelilTahadgot 
I the vapours ; and fo (he had indeed violently, here, here, 
I Sir. \Poiiiling to bit btaJ. 

j Mii. This is fcarcely to he borne, [y^c.]— Melifla! 
I I have heard of her ; they fay (he's very whttaGcal, 
Sharp. A very woman, an't pleafc jour honour } and, 
between you and I, none of the mildcll and wifeft of her 
lei — But to return, Sir, to the twenty pounds. 

MeL I am furprifed you, who have got fo much mo- 
'■ ne; in his fervice, (hauld be at a lofs for twenty pounds 
to lave your bones at this junflure. 

Sharp. I have put atl my money out at intereCt ; I ne- 
ver keep above five pounds by me ; aud if your honour 
1 would lend me the other fifteen, and take my note tor 
I it. ' {KaocHng. 

' Mil. Somebody's at the door. 

' Siarp. I can give very good fecurity. [^Knofiiag. 

^y, Don't let the people wait, Mr. ■ 
Sharp. Ten pounds will do. {^KnoeitHg. 

Mel. AUe^ voui en. 

Sharp, five, Sir. [^Knociiiig, 

Mil. Je ne puis pas. 

Sharp. "Je ne pais pas !—\ find we flia'nt undeifland 
ODe another ; 1 do but loTe time ; and if I had wn-j 
ihoaght, I might hare known thefe young fops return 
ftom their travels generally with as little money as iut-' 
provement. [£«« Sharp.' 

Mel. Ha, ha, ha : what lies does this fellow invent, 
tod nhat rogueries dobs be ^comsait foe U* mafier's^r- 
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vice \ There never, fure, was a more iakhful fervant to 
hi) mafler, or a greater rogue to the reft of mankind. 
But here he comes again: the plot thickens; I'll id and 
obfervc Gaylcfs. \Exii MelilTa^ 

Enter Sharp before feoeral perfons with dijbei in their 
hands, and a cook drunk. 

Sharp, Foitune, I thank thee ; the moft lucky acci- 
dent ! \^AJide.'\ — This way, gentlemen ; this way. 

Cook. I am afraid \' have miftoole the houle. Is this 
Mr. Treatwell's >. 

Sharp. The fame, the fame : What, don% you know 

Cook. Know you !— Are you fure there was a fnpper 
befpoke here ? 

^larp. Yes, upon my honour Mr. Cook ; the com- 
pany It in the next room, and mufl have gone without, 
had not you brought it. I'll draw a table. I fee you 
have brought a cloth with you \ bat you' need not have 
done that, for we have a very good flock of linen — at 
the pawnbroker's. [Afide, 

\_Exit, and returns intnedlately drawing in a table. 
Come, come, my boyS, ht quick ; the company began 
to be very uneafy ; hut I knew my old Iriend Lick-fpit 
here would not fail us. 

-Cook, Lick-fpit ! I am no friend of yours } lb I de6re~ ' 
lefs familiarity :, Lick-fpit too ! ' 

£nter Gaylcfs, and Jlares. 

Gay. What is all this ? 

Sharp. Sir, if the fight of the fupper ts offenlive, "t 
can eafjiy have it removed. \_^Jide to Gaylefs. 

Gay. Prithee explain thyfelf. Sharp. 

Sharp. Some of dur neighbours, I fuppofe, have be- - 
fpoke this fupper ; but the cook has drank away his me- 
mory, forgot the houfe, and brought it here: however. 
Sir, if you dillike it, I'll tell him of his miftake, and - 
fend him about his bufinefs. 

Giy.Hold, hold; neceflity obliges me, agaiud my 
inclination, to favour the cheat, and feall at my uefglit-' 
bour's expence. 

Cook. Hark you, friend, is that your maAer ? 

Sharp, Ay } and thtf beil mafter in the world. 

Cfiok. I'll fpeak to hixa tbcoi— Sir, I have, accordipg 
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to yoUT comniands, drefs'd as genteel a fuppet as my flit 
and yoai price -would admit of. 

Sharp. Good again, Sirj 'tis paid for. 

' \_4jide 10 Gaylefs. 

Gay. I don't in the leaft queftion -your abilities^ Mc. 
Cook J and I'm obliged to you for jour care. 

Coat. Sir, you are a gentleman— And^ you would 
look but OTcr the bill, and approve it, [^ftr iMt a i<//,3 
you nill over and above retuiu the obligaliopr. 

Sbarfi. Oh the devil ! 

Geiy. l/ooh'/ig on a biil.l — Very well, 111 fend my man 
to pay you to-morrow. 

Cook. I'll fpare him the. trouble, and take it with me, 
Sir — I never work but for ready money. 

Sharp. Then you won't have our cuftom.— [*^A..^ 
My marter irbuiy now, friend : Do you think he won't 
pay you ? 

Co<^. No matter what' I think ; either my meat or my 
money. 

Sharp. 'Twill be very ill 'Convenient for him to pay 
you to-night. 

Cook. Then I'm afraid it will be ill-convenient to pay 
me to-morrow ; fo, d'ye hear— - 

Enter Meljffa. 

Cay. Prithee be advU'd : 'fdeath, I (hall be difcover'd. 
[Takes d>» Cook afide. 

Mel. (M Sharp.) What's the matter ? 
■ Sharp. The cook has not quite anfwer'd my raafter's 
CKpeiftations about the fupper. Sir, and he's a little an- 
gry at him } that's alj. 

Me/. Come, come, Mr. Gaylefs, don't be uneafy ; a 
batchelor cannot be fuppofed lo have things in fheulmofl 
reffulirity ; we don't expefl it. 

Cook. But I do espeft it, and will have it. 

Ale/. What does that drunken fool fay ? 

Cook. That I will have my money, and I won't flay 
tlU to-morrow— and, and— 

Sbaif, (rvnj andjops his moa/^._)— Hold, hold 1 what 
are you doing ? Are you mad ? 

Mel. What do you flop the man's breath for ? 

Sharp.. Sir, he was going to call you names.— Don't 
be 
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be abufive, Cook ; the gentleman is a maa of hono^ 
aod faid nothing to you t pray be pacify'd, jou are j 

Cook. I will have my — 

Sharp {boliiingJilL) Why, I tell you, fool, you ix& 
take the gentlemstn ; he's a frienil of my mailer's, all 

has not (aid fcword to you. Pray, good Sir, go iM 

the next r^tn'; the fellow's drunk, and takes you fi 
another.— *Vou'll repeat this when you are fbber, fricM 
.^Pray, Sir, don't ftay to hear hie impertinence. i 

Gay. Pray, Sir, walk in — He's below your anger. 

Mel. Damn the rafcal ! What does he mean by a 
fronting me > • ■ Let the fcoundrel go, I'll poIiQi fa 
bnitaJity, I warrant you. Here's the beft rcformei 
manners in the univerfe. IDraws his /word.']— l^rX '. 

Sharp. So, fo, you have done finely now— Get ai 
as fall as you can ; he's the moft courageous mettlelba 
man in all England— Why, if hts paSioa wag up, ' 
, could eat you — Make your efcape, you fool. 

CoiA. I won't — Eat nwl he'll find me dama'd hard 
digeftion though — 
' Sharp. Piithee come here ; let nte fpeak with 70U> 
[7bty wait afiJt 

.Kit. Gad's me, is fuppec on the- table already! — SirJ 
pray defer it for a few moments ; my miAiels is mucU 
better, and will be here immediately. . 1 

Gay. WiU (he, indeed ? Blefs me— I did not expea— 1 
but however — Sharp ! 

Kit. What fuccefs. Madam > \,Afidt to Meliffa. 

Mel. As we could wiih, girl- but he is in fuch paia j 
and peiplcsiiy, I can't hold it out much longer. ; 

Kit, Ay, that holding out is the luia of half our ! 
fex. _ \ 

Sharp. I have pacify 'd the cook ; and if you can but < 
borrow twenty pieces of that yoimg prig, all may go ■ 
well yet : you may fuccced, though I could not. Re- I 
member what 1 told you — about it flraiglit, Sir— \ 

Gay. Sir, Sir, \to MeliOa,] I beg to fpeak a word , 
with you : My fcrvant, Sir, tells me he has had the ; 
misfortune, Sir, to lofe a note of mine of twenty pounds, \ 
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Aich I fcnt him to TcceiTe— and the banker'* Oiops he^ 
'n% Qiut up, and having very little cafh by me, I fliould 
Ik nach obliged to joa if jou would favour me with 
twraty pieces till to-morrow. 

Me/. Oh, Sir, nitb all my heart, [lating omi her 
trfy] ; aad as I hare a fiuall favour to beg of you, Sir, 

le obligation will he mutual. " 

Cey, How may I oblige you, Sir ? 

Me/. You are to be marry V, I hear, to Mellfla. 

Gay. To-morrow, Sir. 

Me/. Then you'll oblige, Sir, by never feeing "her 

Gay. I>o yon call this a finall tavonr. Sir ? 

iff/. A mere trifle. Sir..— Breaking off contrails, fuiog 
br divorces, committing adultery, and fuch like, are 
cckon^d tiiHes now-a'days ; and fmart young fel- 
i, like you and myfelf, Gaylefs, Ihould be never 'out 
rf'falhion. 

Gay. But pray, Sir, how arc yon concem'd in this 
ifiiir ? 

Me/. Oh, Sir, you muft know J have a very great re- 
|ard for MeliiTa, and indeed Ihe for mej and by the hye^ 
i have a moft defpicable opinion of you ; for, entre aoMf 
I take you, Charles, to be a very great fcoundiel. 

Me/. Nay, don't look fierce, Sir, and give yourfclf 
iics^^Damme, Sir, I Ihall be through your body clfc 
in the fnapping of a finger. 
Gay. Vll be as quick as you, villain ! 

Dravu andmaiet at MeUfla. 
Kit. Hold, bold, murdSr ! you'll kill my miflref*— 
the young gcneleman, 1 mean. 

Gay. Ah, her miftrefs ! {Dropt his fioord. 

Sharp, How ! Melifla !-— -nay, then, drive away cart- 
ill'! over now. 

Enter a// the Company laughing. 
Gad. What, Mr. Gayief«, engaging with Meliffa be- 
fcre your time? Ha, ha, ha ! 

Hit. Your humble fervanC good Mr. Politician [ta 
Sharp.] This is, gentlemen and ladies, the moft cele- 
braied and ingenious Timothy Sharp, fcbemer-general 
Md redoubted 'fpuire to the moft renowned and fortu- 
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rate adventurer, Charles Gaylefs, knight of tlic 'Wof^ 
Countenance : Ha, ha, hal— Oh that drfmal face, aaj 
more dirmal bead 6f youri. 

{Strihts Sharp upon the hedS. 
Sharp. 'Tis cruel in you to difturb a man in his laft 
ajonies. \ 

Mil. Now, Mr. Gaylefs 1— What, not a word ? Yofll 
are fenfiblc I can be do flranger to your mi^ortuhefjl 
and I might reafonablyexpea an excufe for your tM 
treatment of nte. 

Gay. No, Madam, filence is my only refuge } for, ttf 
endeavour to vindicate my crimes, -would fhew a greaMT- 
want of virtue than even the cammiflion of them. 

Mel. Oh, Gaylcfs 1 'twa<i poor to impofc upoa a wo*' 
man, and one that lov'd you too I 

Gay. Oh moA unpardonable -, but my necefilties— ], 
-Sharp. And mine. Madam, were not to be matcb'dg.' 
I'm fure, o' this fide ftarvlug, ■ 3 

■ Mel. His tears have foftenM meat once-^^Yoar ne-j 
ceflitiea, Mr. Gaylcfs, with fuch real contrition, are toiKI 
- powerful motives not to affefl the breaft already preju'^ 
dic'd in your favour— — -You have fuffcr'd too much aM 
ready for vcjUt extravagance ; and as I take part ia yoo^ 
fufferings, 'tis eafing myfelf to relieve yon : Kdow,'J 
therefore, all that's paft 1 freely forgive. 

Gay. You cannot mean it, fure ? I am loA ' in woD— 
der! 

Mel. Prepare yourfelf for more wonder — You have 
another friend in mafquerade here. Mr. Coolc, pray 
throw afide your drunkennefs, and make you fober ap- 
pearance — Don't you know that face, Sir ? . 

Cook. Ay, mailer, what, have you forgot your ftiend ' 
Dick, as yo ufed to call me ? ' ■ 

Gay. More- wonder indeed ! Don't you live with my 
father? 

Mel. Jufl after your hopefiil fervant there had left me, 
comes this man from Sir William with a letter to me ; 
upon which (being by that wholly convinced of your , 
nectflitous condition) I invented, by the help of Kiliy 
and Mrs. Gad-about, this little plot, in which your 
friend Dick there has afted miracles, refolving to teafe 
you a little, that you might have a grea^tcr xelilh fbt t 
' ' happy 
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'happy turn m your affair;.^ Now, Sir, read 'that 
teer,' and complete yout joy, 

GiTf. {^reaJs.'y " Madam, I am fatter to the uo&rtu- 
" mte young man, who, I hear by a friend of mine, 
" (ihal by my defire has been a continual fpy upon him), 
" is mnking his addreflc! to you ; if he is fo happy a* 
" to make blmfelf agreeable to you (whofe chara^ec I 
" am charmed <^ith), I (hall own him with joy ka my 
* foo, and forget his former follies. 
." I am, Madam, 

" Your moll humble fervant, 

" William Gatless." 

" P. S. I will.be foon in town myfelf to congratu- 
" lalt his late refonnation and marriage." 
Oh, UcliFa, this, is too much : Thus let me (hew my 
thanks and gratitude, [taee/i'ng, Jhe raifis Aun.J for 
here 'tis only due. 

Sharp. A. reprieve I a reprieve ! a reprieve ! 

Kit, I have been. Sir, a moft bitter enemy to yon ; 
but lincc you are likely to be a little more converfant 
with calh than you have been, 1 am now, with the 
greatcll lincerity, your mo (I obedient friend and humble 
fervant. And I hope. Sir, alt former enmity vttll be 

Gay. Oh, Mrs. Pry, I have been too-much indulged 
with forgivroefe myfelf, not lo forgive lefler offences in 

other people. 

Sharp. Well, then, madam, (i nee my mailer ha» vouch- 
(af'd to pardon ycJur handmaid Kitty, I hope youll 
Lot deny it to his footman Timothy. 
Mel. Pardon '. for what > - 

Sharp. Only for tilling you about ten thouCand lies. 
Madam ; ana, among the reft, iil(inuatiDg that your 
Ladylhp would— 

Mel. I underftand you j and can forgive any thing. 
Sharp, that was defigntd for the fcrvicc of your mafter ; 
and if Pry and you nil^ follow our example, I'll give 
her a (mall fortune as a reward for both'your fidelities. 

Sha>^, I fancy, Madam, 'twould be better to halve 

the fmall fortune between us, and keep ns both finale ; 

for as we (hall live in the fam.e houfe, in all probability 

*e may tafte the comforU of matrimony, and not be 

tioubled 
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troubUd with its inconvenieoces— — What fay fl 
Kitty » 

Kil. Da yoU hear, Sharp : before you talk of \ 
comforts of matrimony, tafte the. comforts of a p 
dinner, and recover youi flelh a little ; do, puppy. 

Sharp, The devil backs her, that's certain } and I| 
no match for her at any weapon, 

Mel. And now, Mr. Gaylefs, to (hew I have 
videdfot you by halves, let the mufic prepare themfeli 
and, with the approbation of the company, well ha 
dance. 

jIll. By all means a dance. 

Gut. By all means a dance — after fuppet thou£li< 

Sharp. Oh, pray, Sir, have fupper firft, or Tin fq 
I flian't live till the dance is finilhM. 

Cay. Behold, MelilTa, as fincere a convert as cl 
truth and beauty made. The wild impetuous falliei 
my youth are now blown over, and a inoft pleaiing cil 
of perfect hap{nacfs fucceeds. 

Thus JCtna's fiames the verdant earth confume, 
But milder heat makes drooping nature bloom i 
So virtuous love affords us fpriagiog joy, 
Whilit vicious paflions, as they burn, deftroy. 



EPILOGUE. 

Spoken by Mr. GARftlCK. 



JlKdyct hei muiul iti wrU, and joii ■uill/rr C 

Sav, mtuny auirt, «y tiUiri, tit aifafiai'tc, i 

] 



jigaiitfi Ibu vke wt ail art tvir raiihrg, ' 
Andjaf. It^„g « it,fo frtvaili^, 
rm'afai bulfru, -wUiumt ibi, i,fif„l faiOig. 
Lady tr Abigail, my Lorder WiU, 
TIw til gMi raind, aid iht BaU'i ntvtr fiiU. 
A^j titi riyrrr hariKttfj, told tofirw my parit 



And wf likt thift, v/itm iaaiitr tttit tttir btarit. 
' " --hKiyai ■aiitl/mdtiUga'w: 
ayt} t«,, b. PisJi: a. 



J. alt pnftgUm yt 



Titgwiy SirjtanI triti, ■aiitifir^al fm./e, 

^ Timr pl<a it gtd, my/riad, doit'lfarvi til Uffi' 



llWv&ii 17 LaJJunafir t'^ltcr/Jc, 
flW y. ^>V fwinrr ycy—ltat it Ij'i. 
ii BOtr cau, inUbfiirmiJ -aig aadfiui, 
W^fdj yMirfhJ/i-j thtn thinhf and imnet jvmr ufi : 
*-rwfnxT', fight, ialibiiig'nmi,Jtffurtyai! 
' Iifmirm, and lepetatur hanftw. Sit, imU tmtl f 
^nmJtht hed, Htxi day bit ftifn^ art trying : 
Tirfaial£n, tir IMIiir'i faidfir Ijimg, 
R f«l, -aia-g ttftiuri til fit, 
«WJ til, biipiay baj bamti/r, tojtt, and inV .- 
"iitat^ittMei at ; aHd^ vtbiie tbijudgtt tij^ 
td grati, jTtd tatial £iva Iht bard the iitm 
lie la 1 iifi,fraj, loiat lit Ladiudii 
a,] at ■wiup a liuU, entre domi. 
'. Ltri^'fay, tic Fmde, fbtrfma ttti»dlnr/a*J, 
' BiaiMiiitrfix iavt axyjiy it maaf 
' A, fir mjpart, Ibi htfi auU m'cr dierivi mt, 
' jMjnmtSr raacxtiiia, ^imnid neuir grim mt ! 

' Tirii fghi i, adiuui ; tut tbtir Itmch Gad I 

' Ttt liangil eflbat'i citsagi M ^rvc tni Had." 
nuraUial man Ibt /qn-amifii Lady Dainty, 
tdvxd,,ia^y-fw, a rate af tvialy : 
I'M', ' Aa'j intri£i.tl, a Lrvtr'ify^hi, 
!& Cwt^rV fr<«nifi, the rUb Widra't critt, 
J^POrin'i ifal, anfcUim mtri ibam Ba, 

'• hit cnutrjjbcvi tie tiafl r^atitm. 

iiiaidy Dwtcbmu,, w a Frmchwua pavl^ 

J/*^" Ccnun, «- a Spaniard ira^, 

^^Slifiman, a co'ward ir ajavt. 

Km. liugtaJMitg.waianbfnrfatli 

Ili'm'Jcy mjlrr, flay'd a/aitbful fart : 

'•^•^Mlhr^fir, ■m^tb.lji.^trru,, 

r* llmgb Kj Ivigae viatfil/i, mj btart m»t Inu, 
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Scene, ^ Ha// w Goodwill'/ Aoo/* in the Country. 



Goodwill _^af. I 

W^Ett,, it ia to me furprifing, that out of the mulitudM 
-who feel a. plcafure in getting an eflate, few ot noiM 
ihauld tafte a fatisfaflion in benowtng it. Doubtlefs a. 
good man mull have vafl delight in rewarding merit (1 
nor will I believe it lb difRcult to tje found. I am as.{ 
ptefent, I thank. Heaven and my own induftry, worth 
good ift,GOCil., and an only daughter; both which 
am determined to give to the mod worthy of 
poor reiaticins. The tranfport I feel from the hoj 
of making fome honeft man happy, makes me aroendsl 
for the many weary days and fleeplefs nights ray lichea ; 
have coll me. I have fent to fummon 'em. The girl X j 
have bred up under mine own eye ; flie ha? feen nothing, 
knows nothin;;, and has ronfequently no will but mine. [ 
- I have no icafon to doubt Kcr confent to whatever chucoj 

I (hall make. H ow happily muft my old age (lids 

away J 
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Kj, between the. afiicAian of an innocent and dotiful 
oiW, and the grateiul return I may expe£t from a fo- 
Hdiidiliged toa-io-lawl lam ctttaialy the happieft 
■ffl HI earth. Here fhe comes. 

Enter Lucy, 
Litf. Did you fend for me, ]^pa ? 
(hoj. Yes ; come hither, child. I hare fent tot you 

UBcntion an affair to you, which you, I believe, lutve 

M jet thought of. 
Luy, 1 hope It b not to lend me to a bosrding-fchoolf 

G»aJ. I hope my indul^nce to you hat been fucli, 
But ;oa hare reaJon to regard roe as the bell of fiilber«> 
Jl im fute I hare never deayM you any thing but foC 
jpu own good : Indeed I have confulted nothing dfe. 
Utisthit for which I have been toiling thefe many yean ; 
w which! have deny'd myfelf "every comfort in lifej 
nd {mm which J have, itom renting a &iro of jOO U 
i-rcaT, amaffcd the ftun of 10,000 1. 
Lkj. I am afraid-you are angry with me,^apa. 
(JW Be not &igbten'd, my jlear child, you have (1<HW 
BtuBg to ofieml me. £at anfwer ne one quefiMn— 
''^'dou my little dear think of a hufbaad i 
■^y- A hutband, papa 1 O la ! 
(W. Come, it ii a queftion a girl in her fifteenth 
r^ninayasfwer. Shou'd you like to ha»e ■ huibas^t 

Lucy) 

^- And am I to have x coach i 
^"d. No, no ; what hat that to da with a tmftwnd ? 
_^. Why, yoa know, p(^, -Sir John Weaithy's 
KigtiteT was catryM awky in a ooacb by her butband \ 
^ I have been told by levcial of oik neighbour!, that 
' *M tn have a coach when I vras married. Indeed I 
■■TE diciQtt of it a hundred tinie;. I never dreamt ni , 
)^)il\aitd in my whole life, that I did not dream of a 
uad), I have rid about in one all night in my fleep 

'B^methonght it was the purefi thing ! 

^M^. Lock up a gid aa you will, i. find you cannot 
^^ her from evil conuleUocs. [A^e,'] — I tell jou, 
°w, jroQ muA have no coach with a hutband. 
**fj. Ilien let me ^ve a coach without a huAond. 
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Gaod. What, had you rather have a coach tlia 
bufbanil i .1 

Lucy. Hum — I don't know that— But if you'll j 
me a coach, let me alone, I'll warrant I'll get me a M 
band. 

AIR I. Thomat I cannot. 

Do yoi!, papa, but find a coach, 

And leave the other to me. Sir ; . " ' 
For that will make the lover approach. 

And I warrant we Qian't ditagtee, Sir. ' 

No fparks will talk " ■ 

To girls that walk, 

I've heard it, and I confide iu't3 

Do youthen fix ' 

My coach and fix, "^ 

I warrant I get one to ride in't, to ride in't, j 

1 warrant, &c. " 

Good. The gicl is out of her wits, fure. Huffey, 1*1 
put thefe thoughts into your head ^ You fliall bave-j 
good fober hufband, that will teach you better thio^ 1 
Lucy. Ay, but I won't though,'. if 1 can help it; if 
Mifs Jenny Flant'it /ays, a fober hufband is the woH 
fort of a bnlhand in the world. 

Good. I have a njind to found the girl's incliaationl 
Come hither, Lucy } tell me now, of all the men ytf 
ever faw, whom (hould you like beft for a hufband f 
Lucy. O fy, papa, I muft not tell. 
Good, Yes, you may your father. 
Lucy. No, Mifs Jenny fays I muft not tell my rai 
to any man whatever. . She never tells a word of tn 
to her father. 

Good. Mils Jenny is, a wicked girl, and you mutl i 
regard her. Colce,. tell me the truth, or I lliall 
angry. 

Lucy. Why, then, of all the men I ever fawin 
whole Ufe time, I like Mr, Thomas, ray Lord Booni 
footman, the befl,.a hundred thoufaod titne*. . - 
Good. Oh fy upon you I VSix a footman i . ■ .'. 
Lucy. A footman.! he .looks m: thoufand times- 41 
like a gestlemaa than either Si^uire FfRcbafe or Squ 
Tankard, end talks more like one, ay, aitdifoielli mm 



hke one too. His Ke?d is to prettily drcft, done al! down 
tlipon tLe top wi^h fugar, like a frolUd cake, wiili thtee 
I Iklle curls on each Cde, that jrou miy fee his ears at 
i'^ain ! and then his hair is done up behind jutl like » 
■flit lady's, with a little little hat. and a pair of charming 
wliits liockings, as neat and as fine as any white-leg^cd 
fbvl ; and he always carries a great fwinging flick in 
Lii haad, as big as himrdf, that he would knock aaj 
dog down with, who was to offer to bite me. A fbot- 
ffian indeed I why, Mifa Jenny likes him as well as I doj 
ind Ihe fays, all the fine young gentlemen tbst the It- 
dies in London are fo fond of, are jitft fuch perfonl as 

he is. Icod, I fhould have had him before now, btit 

ibt folks told me I Itiould have a man with a coach | 
Mrfthat methinks I had rather have, a great deal. 

GooJ. I am amaz'd I But I abhor the mercenary tem- 
per in the girl worfc than all — What, child, would you 
ijve any one with atoach? Would^roubaveMir. Achum? 
Licy. Yes indeed would I, for a coach. 
GooJ- Why, he is a cripple, and can fcarce walk a- 
CTi* the room. - 
■^r- What fignifies that ? 

AIR II. Wu/ly Honey. 

When he In a coach can be carry'd. 

What need has a to go ? 
That women for coaches are marry'd, 

I'm not fuch a child but I know. 
But if the poor crippled elf _ 

In coach be not able to roam, 
Why then I can go by myfelf. 
And he may e'en ftay at home. 

Znter Eliilcr. 

S/i/?. Mt. Gijodwill, your humble fervant. 1 have rid 
'nlve long miles in little more than an hour. I am glad 
'0 fee you fo well ; I was afraid, by your mcflage^ 

GW, That I had wanted your advice, I luppofe : 

Truly, ciw, I fent you on a better account Lu- 

'Ti this is a relation of yours you have not feen a gr«at 
"Eile, my couiin Blifter the apothecary. 

^j. O la ! I h(^e that great huge man is not to be 
»J buiband. 
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Blffl' My Coufia is well grown, and look* healUijr. 
V^t apothecary do you emfiloy i He deals in good 
drof^ I warrant him. 

Good. I^aia -nholerome food and cxercife is what fh» 
deals ia. 

' Biijl. Plain -wholefome food i« very proper at fame 
time of the year, with gentle phyfic between whiles. 

G«m/. Leave us a little, my dear Lucy. I lauft talk 
*iidi your coufiu. 

Lucy. Yes, p^a, with all my heart— I hepe I Aid 
never fee that gteai thing again. ££jMr, 

Good, i .beUeTc you begin to wonder at my mcfl^ } 
and will perhaps more, when you know the occafion of' 
it; In fliort, without more pie&ce, I begin to find 
myfelf going oBt of the world, and my daughter voy 
eager to come into it. IliaTe therefore refolved, to fee 
-her fettled without farther delay. I am far from think- 
ing vftft wealth neceffary to happinefi: Whcrefere, ai I 
can give her a fufficieiR competeBcy, I have determined 
to marry her to one of my own relations. It will plesfe 
me, that the fruits of my labour Ihould not go out of i 
fle family. I have fent to feveral of my kinfmea, rf-j 
whom flie Ihall take her choice j and a« you' are the Grit ' 
here, if You like my propolal, you Ihall make the firA ap- 
plication. 

Blifl. With all my heart, couGn ; and I am very much . 
. oblig'd to you. Your daughter feems an agreeable young 
woman, and I have no averfioa to marriage. But pray, - 
why do you think yourielf going out of the world ? Pro- 
pec care might continue you in it a coniidcrable while- 
Let me feel your pulfe. 

Good. To oblige you; though I am in very good 
health. 

Blifi, A Ihtle feverilh— I would advife you to loTe a 
little blood, and take an emuliion, with a gentle raaetic 
and cathartic. 

Good. No, no, I will fend my daughter to you } hut 
pray keep your phyfic to yourfelf, dear couiin. \ExUi 

£/£^.This ntan is near feventy, and I have heard 

never toc^ any phyfic in bii life ; and yet he looks as 

weU as if he bad been under the do3oi's hands all his 

nfetime. 'Til ftiange ; but if J marry hisdaughter, the 

fooner 
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looner lie diea the better. It is an edd whim of hi* (» 
marry her ia this tnaanei- : but he is very ticfa ; and (6, 
E) much the better.— What a Arange doWdy 'tis ! No 
matter, her fertune i» never the vtnrfe. 

'AIR. III. ReunJ, rgund the ttnil. 
' In women we beauty or wit may adouie \ 

* Sing tiol, lerol; 

' B« fare as we have them, as fuxely theyTl tire ; 

* Oh ho, wiB they fo ? 

' Abroad for thctie dainties the wiCe therefore roam \ 

' Sing tr^.lcioj : 
' And frugally keep but a plain dilh at hone { 

' Oh ho, do they (« i 
' Who mairiei a beauty^ mufi hate har when old ; 

* Sing tioI lerol. 

' Sut the older it {row*, the more pracioua the gold>- 
'Oh ho, isklb^ 

"Enter Lucy. 
Oh, kcfe coma* 117 miflrc^ What a pox Aall I Uj 
Mher ? I never nade love in aay Ufe. 

hitj. P^a has lent »e hither ; but if it was not fn 
fcat <^ a boardaig-lcliodi I am fure I would not have 
nnne ; but they fay I (hall be whipt there, and 3 hw(i 
haod can't wki^me, Ictmcdowhatl willj tlut'l OBC- 
^ood thing. 

Sliji. Won't you pleaTc to fit down, coufin ? 

Lucy. Ves, thaak you, Sir.— ^Since I snuft flay 
^itK you, I m^ as well fit down' as D<rt, \^Ajide, 

Bl^. Pny, ctnAn, bow do you find yoorfelf i 

l^ey. YmA rayfelf i 

Biiji. Yes ; how do ye do ? Let me feel your pnUc> 
How do ye fleep o'mgbts i 

Luey. How ? why, upon my baclt generally. 

Bhjl, Sot I mean, do you wtp without inteiruptioD? 
ue you not reftlels } 

Lucy. 1 tumble and tofti a good deal lometimet. 

Biyi, Hum ! Pray how long do you ufually fleep ? 

larf. About ten or elevea hours. 

Bl^fi, Is your floxwch good ■i Do you eat with in ap^ 
F 3 petite ( 
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petUe ? How often do yau find in a day toy- iocli- j 

Lucy- Whyj a good many times :, but I don't eat ■ 
great deal, unlefs it be at breakfafi, dinner, and fupper, 
and afternoon's lunchiun. 

Blifl. Hum ! I find you have at prefent no "abfolutff 
need of an apothecary. 

Lucy. I am glad to bear that— I nifh he was gone 
with all my heart. [^Mt- ' 

Bfifi. I fuppofe, coutin, your father has mentioned to 
you the affair I am come upon ; may J hope you will 
comply with him, in making me the happieft man upoa- 

I.ucy. You need not alk. me; you know I mull do 
, Wliat he bids me. i 

S/i^. May I then hope you will make me ■ your but 1 
hand > . 

Lucy. I mud do what he'll have me. 
B/i/i. What makes you cry, Mifs ? Pray, tell me i 



what is the it 



. No J you will be angry with me if I tell yon. i 

B/y/l. I angry ! it is not in my power ; I can't be an- I 
g;ry with you : I am to be afraid of your anger, not you ^ 
of mine : 1 mull not be angry with you whatever you 
do. 

Lucy. Vv'hat } moft not be angry, let me do what I 
■will ? 

B/i^. No, my dear. 

Lucy. Why then, by goles ! I will tell you— I hate 
you, and I can't abide you, , 

B/i/l. What, have 1 done to deferve your hate ? 

Lucy. You have done nothing : but you are fuch a 
great ugly thing, i can't bear to look at you : and if 
my papa vras to lock me up for a twelvemonth, I lhoul4 
hate you ft ill. 

B/y?. Did not you tell me juft now you would make 
me your huiband ? 

Lucy. Yes, lb I will for all that. 

AIR IV. Now fionder tve//, &c. 
Ah, be not angry, good dear Sir, 
Nor do not tell. papa j 
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Tot though I can't abide you, Sir, 
I'll marry yo u—— O la I 

Bljji. Well,' my dear, if you can't abide me, I can't 
help that, nor you can't help it; and if you will not tell 
j'our father, I alfurc you I will Dot. BeCdes, my dear, 
as far Ukiog me, do not give yourfelf any trouble about 
dial ; it is the very beil reafon for marrying me ; no lady 
Don marries any one but whom the hates ; hating ono 
another is the chief end of matrimohy. It ii what rood: 
couples do before they are raarcy'd, and all after it. I 
fancy you have not a right notion of a married life. I 
fiippofe you imagine we ace to be fond, and kifs, and 
liiig one another as long as we live. - 
Lucy. Why, an't we ? 

BliJ. Ha, ha, ha! an't we? No! How ignorant it b! 
]Aj1iiei\ — Marrying is noihing but living in the fame 
houfe together, and going by the fame name : while K 
am following my bufinefs, you will be following youi 
, p]eafuTe ; fo that we (hall rarely meet but at meals ; and 
\ then we are to fit at oppofite ends of the table, and make 
faces at each, other. 
Lacy. I fhall like that prodigjoufly — Ah, but there i> . 
■ oae thing though — an't we to lie together ? 
Bljfi. A fortnight; no longer. 

L^^y, A fprtoight ! that'* a long time ; but it will he 
: over. 

r Bl^. Ay, and then you may have any one elfc. 
j Lucy. May I ? then I'll have Mr. Thomas, by goles ! 
why this is pure, la ! they told me other flories. I 
thought, when I had been married, I mult have never 
liked any.one but my hulband ■•, and that if I Qiould, he 
would kill me : but I thought one thing though, with 
mjfelf, that I could like another man without letting him • 
koow it J and then a fig for him. 

Blijl. Ay, ay, they tell children ftrange (lories : I 
warrant they have told you, you mufl be govern 'd by 
70ur hufband. 
Lucy, My papa tells me fo. 

BliJI. But all the married women in England will tell 
you another ftory, 
Lucy, So they have. already ; for they fjy I muft not ^ 
F 4 be 
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be goTen)*d hj a hufbond : and the^ fajr anothei tbin 
too, that you will tell me oat ftory before marriage, an 
another aiterwards; fo^ that marriage alters a man pi 
dtgioully. 

B/ifi. No, child, I Ihall be juft the fame creatun 
am now, uDlefs in one circumO^ce j I ftiaU have a hugj 
pail of hoios upon mj bead. 

Ltfey. Shall you * that's pure { ha, ha, what a' com 
cal figi^e you will make ! bat how will you make ' 

Bii/l, It is yon that will make 'em grow> 

Z^. Shall I ? By goles, then 111 do't as (bon as c» 
I can } toT I long to ^c 'em. I>o, tell me bow i fhi 
do it. 

B/i/l. Every othei man you ki&, I flrall hare R pair < 
borat giovr. 

£i(^. By goles ! then, you DuU hare boras cntragfa 
but I fancy yes are jo^ag now. 

AIR V. Bi^asar. 
Ah, Sir, I gttefj 
Vou are a fibbing creattm. 
MJiJ. Becaofe, dear Mifi, 

Yoa know not hnmaD nature, 
iMty, Mary'd iiMii, 111 be fworn, 

I have teea i^hhout ho«i.. 
Mlt/l, Ah, child! you want art to unlock it: 

The fecret here Iks, 
Men now are fo wrfe, 
'fo carry their horns in dieir pocket. 

- Luey. But you fiiall wear yotir*s on yxmr head ^ fat I 
(hall tike 'em better than any other thmg about you. 

£/^. Well, then, Mifs, I may depend upon you ? 

Lucy, And I may depend upon you f ' 

B/'J. Yes, my dear. 

Litey. Ah, but don't call me lb ; I hate you Ihould call 
ne lo. 

B/ifi. Oh, child, all marry'd people call one another 
fof Jfor, let 'em hate one another as mu£h as they will. 

Luty. Do they ^ Well then, my dear^ — Hum! I think 
there if not aay great matter la the word nether. 



TS* vraoTO onmasu'd. ■ i»j 

Blifi. Why, amongfl yonr fine gentry, tteie is IcacM 

mj laeaiiing in any thing they fay. Well, 111 go to 

foot papa, and tell him we have agreed upon qattcn, 

ind have the wedding inflantly. 

l-u£j. The rooBCi the better. 

Etifi. Your fervant, my pretty dear. Eftit. 

Zuty, Your ftrvant, my dear. Nally^ greafy, i^lj 

-fcHow. Well, marriage is a charming thing though i I 

Wag to be married more than ever I did for any thing 

In my life : fince I am to govern, I^ warrant 1*11 do it 

^purely. By goles, Til make him know who is at home 

Let me fee, I'll piadife a little.. Suppofe that 

chair was my hufband } andi ecod, by all I can fii>d, a 
chair is as proper for a hufhand at any thing elfe ; Now, 
, fays my huJbaad to me, H<no da you Jo, ntj dear f 
Latd, my dear, I don't know how I do ! not the better 
for you, s Projy my dear let ut dine early K-doy. — 
Indeed, my dear, I can't.' — Do you intend to go abrtad' 
fB-Jay ? — No, my dear, — Then you 'mllfiay at bimt* f—m 
No, my Acsi.— Shall -we ride out? — No, my dear. ■ ^ 
Shall -we ga a-vifiling ?—^o, my dear.— —I will never 
ia any thing that 1 am bid, (hat I am reblv'd ; and 
then Mr. Thomas 1 O good, I am out of my wttt. 

AfR yi- BiJ^BelL 
Lai wBat fninging lies {bme people will tell ! 

I thought ^hen another I'd wedded, 
I muft have bid poor Mr. Thomas ferewel. 

And none but my hu/hand have bedded : 
But I find I'm deceiv'd : for as Michaelmas daj» 

Is (1111 the forerunner of Lammas, 
So wedding another is butthe right way 

To come at my dear Mr, Thomas.. 

fm^r- Coupee. 
H«yday ! what fine gentleman is this? 

Cotip. Coufin, your moA obedient and devoted humbFe- 
fMvant. 

hay. I find this is one of your fine gentry, by his 
Ml having any meaning in his words, 
Cvuj. J have not the honour to be known to yon, 
]£ t <ioufin V- 
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^ouJia ; but your father has be^n fo kind to give me 

adraiflion to your fair hands. 

Lucy. O Cliemini Cancer! W1iata£ne charming maa 
this is! 

Cimp. My name, Madam, is Coupee, and I have th» 
honour to be a danciDg-maHei. j 

Lucy. And arc jou come to teach me to dance ? ' 

Coup, Yes, my dear, I am come to teach you a vefyj 
pretty dance. Did you never Icaru to dance } d 

laicy. No, Sir, not I ; only Mr. Thomas taught mft: 
one, two, three. 

Coup. That's a very great fault in your education d 
and it will be a very great happioefs for you to amend] 
it, by having a dancing-mafter for your hufliand. ^| 

Lucy. Yes, Sir ; but I am not to have a dancing-J 
mafler : my papa fays I'm to have a naity llinking Bp^! 
thecaty. 

Coup, Your papa fays ! What fignilie^ what your papa i 
fays ? ' ■ j 

Lacy. What! muft I not mind what my papa fays? ■! 

Caup.^io, no > you ate to follow your own inclmsi j 
tions. I think if llie has any eyes, I may venture toJ 
truft 'em. t^i/ir.]-7-Your father is a very comical cjueeti 
old fellow, a very odd kind of a lilly fellow, and yon : 
ought to laugh at him, I alk. pardon though for my. ' 
freedom. 

Liicy. You need not afk my pardon, for I am not at ; 
all angry j for, between you and I, I think him as odd. ' 
queer a fellow, as you can do for your life. I hope yon ^ 
Mron''t tell him what I fay. 

Cot^. I tell himl I hate him for his barbarous ufage ^ 
of you ; to lock up a young lady of beauty, wit, and 
, fpitit, without ever fuffcriag her to learn to dance:. 
Why, Madam, not learning to dance, is abfdlote ruin. 
to a young lady, I fuppofe he took, care enough you. 
fhould learn to read. 

iMcy. Yes, I can read very well, and fpell too. 

Coup. Ay, there it is ; why now, that's more than I. 

can do. All parents take care to inftiufl theli chitdcea 

in low mechiinical things, while the genteel fcieucesaie. 

Ht^lefl^di Forgive me, MadtUB, at Uafi, if I throw 

3yftl£-' ' 



iDy{el^ stt-your feet,, and tow Qcver to rife till lifted op 
Tith tbc elevating txe of jour fmtlcs. , 

Xutrjt. Lard, Sir 1 I doa'l know what to fey to there 
Gdc things — He't a pure man. -^ji^tif. 

Cnufi. Might i hope to obtain the lead fpaik of your 
love ; the lead fpark. Madam, would blow up a dame 
ia me, that notliing ever could quench. O hide thoTe 
lovely eye», uor dartlheii fiery lays upon me, lell I am 
confumed— Shall- L hope you will thir^ ofmc ? 

Lucy. I fhall think of you more than I will let you 
tuow-. -..,,'■- ' [-^"t- 

Caufi.- Will you not anfwer me ? 
Zucy. La '. .you make me blulh To, I know not what 
to fay. 

Coup. Ay, that is from not having learnt to dance ; 
a dancing -mailer w.ould Itavp cur'd her of that. Let me 
teach you wltat to fay, that I may hope you will conde- 
&end to mak^ me your.hu^nd. 
iitty. No, I won't fay that ; but— — 
AIR. VH., rwtedSidt,.. 
prefs me not, Sir, to be wife 

To a man whom I never can hate j- 
So fweet a fine- gentleman's life. 

Should never be four'd with that,fate.. 
fiut foon as 1 married have beeu, . 
, Ungrateful I will not be nam'd j . 
Oh flay but a fortnight, and then, 

Aud-ihen you ftiall — Oh, I'm alham'd.- 
Coup. A IbEtnigKt! bid me live to the age o f i — ■' j ai 

Mr. -What's- his- name > the oldcft man that ever- 

liv'd. Life a- fortnight after you are married ? No, 
ualefs you refolve to have me, 1 will refolve to. put an. 
end to myfelf. 

Lucy, O do not do that ^.but indeed I never can hate 
;ou ; and the apothecary fays no woman marries any 
nan ihe discs not hate. 

Coup. Ha, ha, ha !' Such mean fellows as thofe every 

fioe lady muft hate ; but when they marry fine gentte- 

nen, tbey love them as long as they - live. 

Lucy. O, but I would not have you think! love you. . 

¥ 6- 1- 
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I aflnre yon I don't love jaa : I have been toM I maff 
not tell my man Ilove him. t don't loTfe you, indeetf J 
I donl. _ , . ' 

' Cottfi, But may I not hope you yt'ill ? 

Lucy. Lard, Sir, f caVl help what yisu hope; it is. 
equal to me what yon hope. Mife Jenny fsy«, I muft* fl 
always gire m^felf air* to a man I like. [.r^CaC*. J 

Coup. Hope, Madam, at leaft, yoa may allow me ;■* 
the ciucUeAof your fex, the greateft tyrants, deny □or' \ 

Lucy, No, I won't give you the leall crumb of liope. 
—Hope indeed! what do you ta^e me for *. V^ affiare > 
yon! No, I would not give you the leall Int of hope, -^ 
though I was to fee you die hefbie my face. It is a 
pure thing to gi^ one's felf airs. X^^lfide, > 

Coup. Since nothing but my death will content yoa, \ 
you Ihall be fatisfy'd even at that price. £A«//r out bit 
kitl.'] — Ha, curfed fate ! I h^e no other inflmment of' 
death about me than a fwsrd, which won't draw. Sut 
X have thought of a way ; within t&e orchard there is | 
an apple-tree ; there, there, Aladua! you Ihall fn lae 
hanging by tke neck. ' 

There Ihall you fee your danciag-maftor die > 

As Bateman hang'd fbi lore — e'en fo will I. 

iMcy. O flay ! La, Sir, you're fo hafly— Aluft 

J tell you the firll time I fee you > Mrfs Jenay Flant-it 
has been coucled thcfe two years by half a dozen meot 
and nobody knows winch QieTl have yet ; and muA not 
I be Gouned at all? i will be courted: indeed ib I 
wiU. 

Coi^ And.fi) you (hall> I will couzt you after we are 
marned. 

Lucy. But will you indeed ? 

Coup. Vcs, indeed; but if I flunild not,, these >r«. 
•thera enough that would. 

Lucy. But I ^d not think maiUed vomcn had ever 
been courted, though. 

Cm^. That's all owing to your not learning to'dancs. 
"Why, there are abundance of women who marry to nO' 
'•dicr realgn, as there are levcnl nun wbo never cowt 
any but muiied waraeiL 

I»3t. 
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Imcj. Well tien, I don't much c'lie if I do naxrj 

yni'j but hold, there a one tfamg— but that doea ikoe 

oneb fignify, 
Coap. What is it, vrj dear i 
Ltity. Onlj I promk'd the kpothecaiy joft unr ) 

tfcat'i a^U. 



i^BrfF. Ay, do; I'm ready. 

f^ott/. One kits before I go, my dcarefl angel \ and 
DOW one, two, three, and away. [_Eiiit. 

Lucy. O dear fneet man ! He'i as haodfome aa an 
•Dgel, ^nd as fine as a lord. He it handlomer than Mr. 
Thomas, and, icod, almoft as well dtefl. I fae now 
«hy my bther wouM never let me learn to dance : for, 
hj goles ! if all danciiig-nia{tei& be Tuch fine men u thii, 
1 wonder every woman doef not daoce awiy with one. 

la, now I think on^t^ he [iull'd out his Sddling-thing, 
and I did not afk him. to play a tune upon't ; icod, ba 
Oialt teach me to dance too^— he Qialt play, and 111 
tiaace ; that will be pure. O la, what's here ? anotfaet 
beau! 

Enter Quaver. 

^oflo. Madam, your fcrvant. I fuppofe my coufin 
Goodwill has told you of the bappiac& he defigns me. 

Liuy. No, Sir, my papa has not told ate any thing 
abont you. Who ue yon, pray ? 

^av. I have the honour of being a diAant relatioD. 
cif yours ; and 1 hope to be a nearer one. My name 11 
^luwr, Madam } I have the honour to teach ibme of 
tile firft quality to fing. 

Liuy. And are you come to teach &e to fin^ ? 

^av. I like bet de£re to learn to fing } it is a> proof 
of an excellent under&anding [.<^£^.}.— Yes, Madam, 

1 wDl be proud, to teach yon any thing in my power y 
ud do believe I Oiall net yield to any one in the icieoce 
offiajring. 

Lacy. Well, and I fhall be glad to leant ; for I have 
Ua loM 1 ban a tolerable vmcc, only I doa't knww 
tknous. ■ 

^tott. That, Madaaii laay be acquited.; a ratctt^ 
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Cannot. A voice muft be the gift of nature; and il iV 
the greatefl gift nature can beflow. AIL other perfeo- 
tions, without a voice, arc nothing at all. Mu(ic is al<i' 
lowed by all wife men to be the nobieft of th? fciences^ 
whoever know* laiiTic, knpws cver<^ tiling, ., . 

Lucy, Come then, begin to teach me ; for I long UW 

^tav. Hereafter I (hall have time enough. Cut.al^l 
prefent I have (bmething of a 4i¥einit,[iUu[e tofajftof 
?**"> ■ ■ ■-'.■:. A ■ : ....-.■ . .-.. ; 

Lticy. What have you. to fayf ..; . _ \ .,;,.^ 

AlK Vm.DmiCaro: ' ' '' ' 

^av. " Deqreft charmer, ■ . ■. \ '' . 

Will j.ou then bid me'tell ; '' , 

What you difgem fo'.'welli - 
By my expiring figli!, 
■ My doating e^es, ' '.'■'. 

My doatiiig eyes ? 
Look thiough th' idfiruflive grove;. 
Each objefl prompts' to love ; 
Sec how the turtles play, 
Each objeS prompts to love ; ' ■ f 

All nature tells jou what I'd.fay. 

Luty. O charming ! delightful ! 
^av. May I hope yon'H grant- . ' —" 
tucy. Another fong, and I'll dp any thing. 
^av. Deareft creature, 

Pride of nature .' . ' 

Allyour glances " ' ' ' 

Give me trances. 

Dtareft, tr-c."- " : " ■ ' ' "^ ■ ; 
Lucy. Oh, I melt, 1 faint, 1 fwoon, I dit!' 
^uav. May I hope you'll be.nuQe ? 
Lucy. Will you charm me fo evely day ? : ■■ 
^av. And ev'ry night too, my angel. 

Enter Coupee, 
Coup. Heyday ! what do 1 fee i my migrefs in another 
man's arms ? Sir, will you do me the favour to tell me ■ 
what bitf nefs you have with that lady;? 

. ^uav. . 



^av, Prajr, Sir, be lb good u to tell me wbat ba&> 
)K& yoif have to a& ? 
Co^ifl. Sir ! 

^«m. Sir ; 

£'tiu/. Sir, this lady is my imltrcls. 
^av. I beg to be excused ibt that, Sir. 
Coup. Sir! 
^av. Sir! 

AIR IX. 0/a// tbeftf^U, ifc. 
Coup, Excufe me, Sir ; zounds, what d'ye mean .^ 

I hope you don't give me the lie. 
^av. Sir, you miHake me quite and clean ; 

Indeed, good Sir, not I. 
Covp. Zounds, Sir, if you had, IM been mad ; 

But I'm very glad that you don't. 
^BiTW. Do vou challenge me, Sit < 
Coup. Not "I, indeed, Sir. 
^av. Indeed, Sir, I'm -very glad on't. 
hisy. Piay, gentlemen, what's the matter } I befeecE 
. you, ipeak to me, one of you. 

Coup. Have I cot reafon ? Did I not End you in bis 

II.- And have I not reafn* ? Did be not lay you. 
s millrefs, to my face ^ 

A I R X, Mo/ly Meg. 
Lacy. Did raortal-c'cr fee fuch twofoob i 

For nothing they're going to fight j, 
I begin to find men are but tools, . . 

And both with a whifper I'll bite. 
"With you I am ready to go. Sir, 

rn give t'other fool a rebuff: [To Coupee.- 
Stay you but a fortnight or fo, Sir, 

i warrant I'll grant you enough. [.ToQusT. 

^av. Damnation ! 

Coup, Hell and confuGon '. 

[Tif)! draw, Lucy rum out. 

Enter BliAer. 

fi/^ For Heaven's fake, gentlemen, what's the mat- 

Xa': I profe^ I am afntid you are botb dilbrder'di 

■ Piay, 
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1^7, Sir, ^e me leave to (eel your pulfe } 1 wifli you 

■re not ligbt -headed. 

Coi^. What is it to you, Sir, what I am ? 

^av. How dare you interfere between gentlemen, 

Cotifi. I hare a great nuai! to break my fword about 
yonr head, yoii dog ! 

j^mi.. I have a great mind to run you througfa the 
body, you raical! 

Coi^. Do you know who we are ^ ' 

^av. Ay, ay, do you know whom you have: to do 
with > 

BHJi. Dear gentlemen ; pray, gentlemen.— —I wiSi 
I had nothing to do with you ; I meant no harm. 

Cimp. So much the woHe, iirrah ^ fo much the worTc. 
■ ^av. Do you know what it is to soger gentlemen ? 
, Enter Goodwill. 

GS>4. Heyday ! What, are you fencing hue, gentlc- 

Blift, Fencing, quotha ! they have ulmoft fenced mcr 
otit r& my fenfes, I am fuie, 

Coup, I fhall take another time. 

^ufli.. And fo Ihall I. 

Good. I hope there is no anger between youi YoDi 
are- nearer relations than, you im^lne to. each, otlfer— 
Mr. Quaver, you was feat out of England young ^ and 
you, Mr. Coupee, have liv'd all your li&time in Iad- 
don \ bst I afiure you, you are coufin gUmans: let mc: 
introduce you to each other, ' 

Cmip. Dear coufin Quaver!. 

•^uiiv. Dear coufin Coupcc> 

£^. It's but a blow and. a luCi with tbefe fpi^^ S 
ftnd. 

£'01^. I thonght there wu fbmething about him L 
Could not hurt. 

Good. Here is another relation too, vrhom you do oot 
know. This is Mr. Blifter, fbn to your uncle Bllfier tit* 
apothecary. 

Coup, I, hope yon. will excufe our ignorance. 

Siyl. Yes, coufin, w!t]i all my heart, fince there is- 

no barm come on't ; but if you will take mj advice, 

yoo. 



fQu (Iiall botb tmiDcdUtelj' lofc^ Ibme blood, and I wil^ 
wdcr each of you a gentle purge. 

EnUr Wormwood. 

' Worm. Voar fervant. Coufin Goodwill. How do ym\ 

' do, Mailer Coupee ? How do you do, Mailer BliAer ? 

' The roads are very dirty ; but I obey your funimont^ 

* you fee. 

' Good. Mr. Quaver, this \i your coufin Wonuwood 
' the attorney. 

' Worm, I am very glad to lee yon, Sir. X fuppofi^ 
' by lb many of our relations being aJTembled, tbii U a 

* ^mily law-fuit ! come upon. I Ihall be glad to bsTt 
' ray inllruftions as foon as poffible, for I mull carry 
' away ibmc of yonr neighbour*! goods with executions 
' by-and-by. 

' Good. I fent for yon on the account of no l*w-(mt 
'this time. In fliort, I hare refolved to.difpufe of my 
' dioghtet to one d my relati«aa : if you tike her, cou> 
■ fin Wormwood, with 1 0,000 L aod you fliouM hap- 
' pea to be her chuce^ 

' Bl^. That's unpoSbJej fbi flie ha« prot&ii*d me 
' already. ' 

' Coup. And me. 

' ^dv. And me. 

' Worm. How ! has file promis'd three of you ? 
* Why then, the two that mils her, will have very good 
' adioQS agftioft him that has h*r. 

* Gooit. Her own choice muf) determine ; and if that 
' fall on you, Mr. Bliiler, I mitfi in&A on youi Icsivkig 
' off yoUr trade, and living here with me. 

' BliJ, No, Sir, I cannot confent to leave <^ my 

' Good. Pray, gentlemen, is not the re^ucfl reafan- . 
*eble. 

jiil. Oh, certainly, certainly. 
' ' Coup. Ten thouland pounds to an apothecary, in- 
' 'd«d! 

' ^mr. Not leave off hb trade ! 
' Coup, If I had been an apothecaiy, I believe I fhonld - 
not have made many words. 

'Good. I dare fwear you would not, coufin, if ftie (hould 
nuke choice of you. 



' Coufi. Tliere is foine dilfece:K j rliou[;*i between ujj 
' mine is n genteel jjroleilioii. anii i ih.il'i not leave ito^ 

■ Good. I'll be JLi^ed by Mr. Quaver hete, wfto hi^ 
' be(?:i abroad and Teen the world. i 

^ ^jav. Very rcal'inible, very reafonable — Tills laanJ 
' I rci... li^s excelkut fenfe, and can dittinguilh between 
' arte ai.d fciences. J 

' GioJ. I ain c.-nfident it would not be eafy to prevai^ 

* on y.iu to continue the lidiculcus art of teaching peopl«| 

* to fijiK 

' ^^i/!v. Ridiculous art of teaching to (ing ! Do yoo 

* ca!l mific an art. which is the nobleft of all fcUnces h 
' I lliougbt you a man uf fcnfe, but I find 

' C"'ip. And I find too. 

• B/,ft. And fo do I. 

■' Worm. Welt, it is furprifing that men fiiould b«. 
' fuch foolj. that they Hiould hefltate at leaving ofFtheil' 
' profefn..ns for io,0- c 1. 

■ ' Good. Coufin Woritwood, you will leave off yow; 
' pia«ice, 1 am fure. 

' Worm, [ndttd, Sir, but I will not. I tope yotij 

* don't put me up:;ti a footing with fiddlers aud dao<' 
' cing martprs. No man need be albamed of inacryipgj 
' his daughter to a praflitioner of the law, "What 
' would you do without lawyers ? Who'd know hu owB 
' property > 

' BUJl. Or without phyficians, wbo'd know wben.he 
' was well > 

' Coup. If it was rot for dancing-mafters, men niiglit 
' as well walk upon their heads as their heels. 

' ^lav. And if it was not for fingiog mailers, thejr 
' might as well have been all born dumb.' 

GooJ. Ha ! ccnfufion ! what do I fee i my daughtei 
in the bands of' that fellow. 

Eiiler Lucy and Mr. Thomas. 

Lucy. Pray^ papa, give me your bleHing : I hope yott 
won't be angry with me, but I am married to Mr, 
Thomas. 

Goad Oh Lucy, Lucy ! Is this the return you make 
to my fatherly fondnefs > ' 

iBiy. Dear papa, forgive me; I won't do fo anji 
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1 fliould have been perjur'd, if I had not 

I had not had him netther, but that he 

e wlien I was frighteD'd,and 1 did not know what 



did. 

Good, To marry a footman ! 

Tio. Why, look, ye, Sir; I am a footman, 'tis true, 
lit I have good acquaintance in life. I have kept very 
Dod company at the hazard-table ; and when 1 have 
bei clothes ou, and money in my pocket, ihej villi be 
Mf glad to fee me again, 

' Worm. Hark ye, Mr. Goodnill ■, your daughter ij 
' an heirefs. I'll put you in a way to piofecute this {t\% 

Bli/I. Did not you promife me. Madam ? 

Cdh/>, Ay, did not you promife me, Madam ? 

^av. And me t,«> ? 

Lucy. You have none of you any reafon to complain j 
if I did promife you all, 1 jiiomi^'d him firft. 

' Worm. Look, ye gentlemen, if any of you wiU em- 
ploy me, I'll undertake vte- (hall recover part of hec 

fortune.' 

^av. If you. had given your daughter a good edu- 
ation, and let hec learn muQc, it would have put fofter 
hiLig"; into her head. 

Blijl. This comes of your contempt of phyllc. If (he 
ad been, kept in a diet, nich a tittle gentle bleeding, 
and purging, and vomiting, and blifteting, tbisbadne- 

et bappen'd, 
' Worm. You (hould have fcnl her to town a term or 

tiro, and taken lodgini;s for her near the temple, that 

ll.e might have conveffed with the-young gentlemen of 

the law, and fecn the world. 

AIR XI. BuJbofBaon. 
'Lucy. Oh, dear papa, don't look fo grum : 

' Forgive me and be good : 
' For tbo' he's not fo great as tome, 

' He Hill is ilelh and blood. 
' What tho- he's not fo fine as beaus, 

' In gold and filver gay j, 
* Yet he, perhaps, without their clothes, 

.' May have more charms than they.' 

Tho'. 



laioi 
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7ho. Your daughter has married a man of fome l«ai 
Ing, and one who has feen a little of the nortd, and wl 
. by his love to her, and obedience to you, will try to d 
ferve your favour. ' Ab fof my having worn a ilver 
' let not that grieve you ; as I have liv'd in a great £ 
• ' mily, I have feen that no one is refpefted for wfc 
' be is, but for what he has ; the world pays no xegai 

* at prefcnt to any thing but money ; and if my o« 
' induftry flioutd add to yoBr fortune, fo as to cntit: 
' any of my pofterity to graadeor, it vfill be no read 
' againit making mj Ion or grandfoQ a lord, that his & 

* ther or grandfather was a footman. 1 

Co»J. Ha I thou talk'Il like a pretty fenfible fclloiti 
and I don't know whether my daughter has not made I 
better choice than the could have done among her boob 
relations. I Ihall fufpeod my judgment at prefeat, ani 
pafs it hereafter according to youi behaviour. 

7%e. 1 wiU try to defeive it ftiould be in my favour. 
^ ' Worm. I hope, cpulia, you don't cxpeA I Aould lol 

* my time> I expefi £x and eight' pence foe mj joer 

* aey. 

' Good. Thy prafeflioR, I fee, has made a knave d 
' whom nature meant a fool. Well, I am now convinc'd 
' 'tie lefs difficult to raife a fortune, than to fijid ooS 
' worthy to inherit it,' > 

A I K Xtl. '7%r Torlji^c B^UaJ. 

B!ifier. 
Had your daughter been phyfic'd well, Sir, as fhe ougli^ 
With bleeding, and bllll'ring, and vomit and dra'ugl^, 
This footman had never been once in her thought, 
With hia down, dawn, &c- 

Had pretty Mils been at a dancing fchocd bred, 
■Had her feet but been taught the right manner to tread, 
Gad's curfe, 'twould have put better things in hei head, 

Than his down, down, &g> 
Quaver. 
Had (he learnt, like line ladies, iuftead of her pray'rt 
To tangjufh and die at Italian foft aits, 
A footman had never thus tickled her ears, 

With his dowD, down, &c. , 



1 may phyfic, and mtjfic, and danciog coliaace, 
me Z haye got them all ihiec by good chance^ 
dodor hell be, and'he*n teach me to daiic% 
With bii ^own, dowo, ficc. 

: though foft Italian! the ladles countrool, > 
f*eari he can ch&mi a fine lady, by Gole : 
t^an an Italian caa do for hit fiiul. 
With a down, down, fitc. 

<te, then, TpcAaAors, hanp oa yoor decree ; 
i brought kind papa here at lafi to agree } 
icoll pirdoa the poet, he will pardon me, 
With my daw n, down, £u. 

not a poor farce,, then, nice critics pnrfoe ; 
like hooeH-beartcd good-natur'd men do ; 
>i clap, to [fleare us, who have fwcat to plraJe yoo. 
With our down, down, &c. 

Chords. 
■lot a pool &rce, then, &c. 
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PROLOGUE. 



* ff^HJTvar!,ujr,w!«lhf<,mo„rarl, 
Sinte thfJpUfrfif^g balUd, m a cart I 
Rj nature fram'd lie iiilllj liar ta vtagr 
And lay Itn Jaf fmnislk^i e/tblfaff:, 
Frtm bit can fill tint hard bufiaurri , 
^ii gaping cniiid tht mimie fiatarei tiui 
Ami Iht brtadjcjl m'lifre lUOricfno. 
Succeeding tisieis mere polifi'd and r^rtd 
To rigid ™&j Ike csmic ^ufi nnfin-d. ' 
SM'd ojth. nat-ral freedom o/Serfing, 
■ In artful «cafirc, «™>/m/, ihn,. 
Nofirigbtlyfailu, roufir the Jamb' 
TtaSa, grrwit miri arebileU ia w 



,gpil! 



ft A«-/ and hdJin iiu ofpiid her ata, 
Ciavnient ilcfitl, and a fmg l-acl-fmri ; 
'T-xixl bcT and Satin bii j:Jalv'll tOt Itapa, 
Ataijilltd Haaair to evjuy Intrig-jt. 
T, gain Ibefufrag, ,/tbi, ptIiJb'J agt,' 
m iring to^mgU a/ra«g,r » tU/ag,.- 
Hi, Jin, Dt Faga, w a»Jff. ihii trait, 
£/ ju Btlfiaic bimfir a BriHfii jaulh. 
Seoett <£r inifin m my/eMefca, 
K/gliHing manHtri, Ibatjht cepia ma. 
Thai, i/Itiax trhajBT immtrrfiart, 
'Th Sirjtast Sfllliaafi/ram tbt »iii s/ Ciut j 
If, al tbt agi that laHa tiaji la dance. 
To rarp at RiniLiugb, ar read rimaiiH, 

Or fttint her ragtjor ebima mf Japan, 

Titlnie trigual it joicilj Ijbiw, 

And Lady Sqaai pTKlaiind Ibrti^ml tbttrwu. 

But in the /oilomirtg grfikp let no trtan dart 

Ttilaiarc-lhii', Kay,nUaJii-g'i bait ; 

It^bat gallant Mrilsn lan ttjhcb a Jst 

la Bvin tbc child a Spaitiard hv iignt t 



AC T I. 

Scene, a Lodging 
YooNG WiiDiNO and Ptin.i.iov dijiovered. 
Young Wildino. 
And am I now^ Papillion, perfeflly equipped ? 

Pap. Perronne mieux. Nobody better. 

rWlid. My figure? 

Pap. Fait a peindre. 

r. mid. My air ? 

Vap. Libre. 

Y. Wild. My addrefs ? 

Pap. Parifienne. 

T. Wild. My hat fits cafily under my arm ; not like 
itcdraggled tail of my tattet'd academical habit ? 

Pap. Ah, bicn autre chofe. 

2: (Fwi/. Wliy, then, adieu Alma Mater, and bien 
woue la rille de Londres ; farewell to the fcbools, and 
nelcome the theatres ; prefidents, proflors, Ihott com- 
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moos wilh long graces, muft now give place to pl^ysi 
bagnios, long tavern bills with no graces at all. 
F^. Ah, bravo, bravo ! 

T. Wild. Weil, but my dear Papillion, you muR give 
me the chait du paye. This cowti ii a newworldto rac j 
my provident papa, you 4tnon, would never fuSer me 
near the fmoke of LoDdoa \ and what cau be his motive 
fb'r permitting me now, I can't readily conceive. 

Pap. Ni moi. , . ■ ' ■ 

2! WUd. I fliall. however.take the liberty to conceal 
my arrival fcom him for^a few dayi. 

Fap. Vous aver raifon. 

"X^Wild. Well my Mentor, and bow am I to managed 
Direfl my road : wheic muil I begin \ But the debate 
is, I fuppofe, of confequeace ? 

Pap. Vraiment, 

2* WUd. How long have yon left Paris, PapiUion ? 

Pap. Twelve, dirteen year. 

2~ WUd, I can't compliment you upon yom' progrefa 
in Englifti. 

Pap. The accent if difficnh. 

2" WUd. But here you are at home. 

Pap. Celt vrai. 

T WUd. No ftranger to fafliionable places. 

Pap. O fclte ! 

T WUd. Acquiunted with the firfbionable figures of 
both fexes. 

Pap. Sans doute. 

T WUd. Well then, open your ledure : And) d'ye 
hear, Papillion, as you have the honour to be promoted 
from the mortifying condition of .an humble valet to the 
important charge of a private tutor, let us difcard all di- 
~ fiance between us. See me ready to Hake my thirfi at 
your fountain of knowledge, my Magnus Apollo. 

Pap. Here then I difclofe my Helicos to my poetical 



pu^U. 



wad. Hey, Papillion '. 
Pap. Sit ? 

T Wild. What is this ? why you fpeak /Englilh I 
Pap. Without doubt. 
r WUd. But Uke a natTvc. 
Pap. To be fure. 

rw 

■ . D5-,z,ib,GOOglC 



TWiU, And what am 1 to ci»iclude bom all this \ 

' P^. Logically thiu, Sir : Whoever fpeaks pure 
•KogliOi is an Engliflmiaii. I fpeak pure Eoglilh : ergo, 
I'lm an EaglUhman. There** a categorical lyUogirm 
fei you, major, minor, and conrequeacc. What ! do 
jeu thii^, Sir, that nhilft you was bufy at Oxford, I 
was idle. No, no, no. 

' TWm. Well, Sir, but notwithOaadiog yoor plea- 
feniryf I mud have this matter explain d. 

'■tap. So you Ihall, my good Sir; but don't be m 
fuch a hurry. You gan't I'uppofe i would give y6u the 
iey, unlefs I meant you (hould open the door. 
^•■rWUd. Why then, prithee, unlock it. 

^¥a[>. Immediately, But, by way of entering upon 
my poll as preceptor, fuffcr me firll to give you a hint. 
Yon muft not expcft, Sir, to find here, as at Oxford, 
men appearing in their real chaiafters : every body 
Ibete, Sit, knows that Dr. Moffy is a fellow of Maud- 
lin, and Tom Trifle a ftudent of Chrift-cburch ; but 
tluE town is one great comedy, in which not only the 
frinctples, but frequently the perfoin, are Icigned, 

' TWUd. A ufeful obfervation. 

' ?ap. Why now, Sir, at the firft coffechoufe I thai! 
tiiter you, you will perhaps meet a man, from whof* 
decent lable drefs, placid countenance, infinuating be- 
banour, Ihort fword, nith the waiter's civil ' addition 
' of A dijb <^c(jffee/»r Br, Julap, you ircnild fuppole him 
'to be a phyfician. 
YWiiJ. Well? 

Pap. Does not know diafcordium' from diaculiitut 
'' An abfolute French fpy, concealed under the flKlter 
' of a huge medicinal pcrriwig. 

'YWild. Indeed! 

^ Pap. A martial figure, tOQ, it is odds but you will 

tntounter j from whofe fears, title, drefs, and addrefs, 

jou would fuppofe to have had a fliare in every afiioa 

Mce the peace of the Pyrcnes ; runner to a gaming- 
* tahle, and bully to a bandy-thoufe. Battles, to be fure, 

« has been in — with the watch; and frequently apria 

fenertoo — in the round-houle. 
'TWm, Amazing! 

' Pap. In Ihoit, Sir, you will meet witK Uwyers who 
Va. II. G ' praftife 
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* praflife fmuggUng, and merchanti who trade upon 
' HounQon-beath ; leveiend atbeifts, right hoaouraU* 
■* Iharpera, and Frenchmen from the county of York. ■ 

' riVM In the laft lift, I prcfume, you roll. 

' Pafi. Juft my &tuatioD. 

' 7~ iVi/d. And pray, Sir, what may be your mo^TC 
' toT this nbimfical transformation ^ 

' Pa/t. A very hanolera one, I promife you. I vrouU 
' only avail myfelf at the espeoce of folly and preja- 
'.dice. 

* rmid. As bow >' 

Pap. Why, Sir But, to be better underftood, I 

believe it will be necelTary to give you a fhott iketch 4 
tJic principal incidents of my life. 

riVi/d. Piithee do. : 

Pafi. \Vhj then, you are to know, Sir, that my for- 
mer fituation hai been rather above my prefeut condi-'^ 
Lion, having once fullaiaed the dignity of fub-preceptor- 
to one of thofc cheap rural academies with nhich oQf 
county of York is fo plentifully flocked. 

YWild. But to the point: Why this difguife > nhj^ 
renounce your country i 

Pap. llieM, Sir, you make a little millak< 
my country that reaounced me. 

rmiiL Esplain. 

Pap. In an inllaut : ,upon quitting the fchool, an/i'i 
firft coming to town, 1 got recommended to the compi-j 
ler of the Monthly Review. 

rWilJ. What, as author too ? . ' 

Pt^. Oh, a voluminous one. The whole region <i' 
the belles lettres felt under my infpeaion ; phyfic, diri-l 
nity, and the mathematics, my miilrcft managed her-' 
felf. There, Sir. like another Ariftarch, I dealt oat. 
iamc and damnation at pleafui-e. In obedience to th 
caprice and commands of my mailer, 1 have coademn'< 
books I never read ; and applauded the fidelity of a tranf 
lation, without undeiltanding one fyllable of the origi 
nal. 

f Wild. Ah ! why, I thought acutenefs of difcem 
ment, and depth of knowledge, were neceSary to accom- 
pai^ a critic. 

Pflp. Yes, Sir ^ but not a monthly one. Oui method 
w»i 



;uife > nhj^ 
ike; it wafJ 



ASi i. THK IIAX. «47 

WIS very conclfe. Wecopf tlie ^le-^geofi neivbook* 
ft never go any further. If we ore ordered to prufe ix, 
n have' at tiand about ten words, which, Icatter'd 
thrangh as many periods, efieSualljr does the bufincfi ; 
IS, "laudable defign, happy arrangment, fplrited lau- 
"^oigc, nerroBS (entiment, elcvatioii of thought, nm- 
" clufive argument." If we are to decry, then we have, 
" nnroiuie&ed, flat, faUe, iUiberal, fttiAurc, reprdien~ 
"fible, uouatoral ;'" And thua. Sir, we p^pec the an. 
thar, alid foou rid our bands <tf hii work. 

rm/d. A fhort recipe. 

Pafi. Aad yet, Sir, yoR have all the Bateriali that 
uc oeceflary: Thefcare the armi with^rhich we engage 
wthon of every kind. To as all fubjedi are equal ; play* 
«r lermoiis, poetry or politicf, mafic or andwi&ry, it is 
tbc fame thing- 
TWad. How cme yvu X* reGga riiii eafy empl^' 

?^. It would not anfwer. Not with fUnding what 
we fay, people will judge for themTelvcs; our woilc 
bung upon band, and all I could get Jrom the publifher 
Ku iiiui Ihillingj a-week and my Imall beer. Poor pit- 

rmid. Poor, ludeed. 

Pap. Ob, fealf-ftarv'd rac. 

YWUd. What was your next change ? 

Pep. 1 •K-a.i mightily pnzzlcd to choofc. ' Some wotM 
' have had me turn player, and others methodift preach- 
' er i but ai I had no money to build me a tabernacle, I 
' did not 'liiink it could anfwer : and a( to player , 
' Khatever might haf^ico to me, I was detetmined nift 
' fb bring a di%race upon my hsaAy ; and io I lefcdv^ 
' to turn footman. 

' rWiU. Wifely refolv'd. 

' Pap. Yes, Sir, but not fo eafily executed. 

•rmw. Noi _ 

* Pap. Oh no, Sir. Many a weary Rep have I taken 
aftec a place. Here 1 was too old, there I was too 
' joung } bere the la& livery wa« too big, there it yn» 
' too Utile ; here I was aukward, there 1 was knowing: 
'Madam difliked me at this houfe, bee ladjlbip's wo- 
'aan at the next: lb that I was as much puwled to 
G a find 
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* find out B plsce, at the great Cynic pUIofiipIier to di£- 
' * cover a man. In (hort, I was quite in a ftatc of defpucl 
when chance threw an old fiiend in mj way that qiu|t 
.retrieved my affain. 

r ma. Pny, who sight he be? 

Pafi. A little bit of a SwKs gcntug, .wfao had beoi 
'Trench ulhet witfaBic.at the f^me fchool in the country 
I opened mj metKncholy flery to bim ovei three peBft]r> 
. worth of beef a-IaTiiiode> in a cellar in St. Ann's. BCf 
little foreign £uend purs'd up hi* lanthcin jaws, an^ 
with a Ihrug of . contempt) " Ah, maitre J^an, vom 
n'aveE pas la politique > you have no fine&c ; to tnva 
liei-e, yeu mutt Hudy the folly of yout own countTy."' 
" How, Monfieur!" " Taifcz ¥0us: keep a.youi tongues 
Auirefou 1 teach you fpeak French, now I teacb-ia yoQ 
to forget £,ngli(h. .Ga vid me to lay lodgement, 1 ijl 
gire you proper . dn^i deo go prcfent yourielf to de 
fame hotels, dc very Eune houfe ; you will find all ds 
.doocs dat wai Suit in your face as footman Anglois, witf' 
■fiy open demfdves to a French valet de chamfare." 

Tma. WeU, Papillion > 

Pap. Gad, Sir, I thought it was but an honell aiti' 
.£ce, fo I determined to follow my friend's advice. 

rWild. Did it fucceed ? 

Pap. Better than expeflation. My tawny face, long 
.queu, and broken Englifh, was a pafle partout. Bcfides, 
when I am out of place, this difguiii: procvtes me man^ 
efources. 

YWiJd. As how f 

Pap. Why, at a pinch, Sir, I am either a teacher 1^ 
tongues, a frifeul', a dentift, or a dapcing-maflcr ; thcfd 
Sir, are herediterye profelhons to Frenchmen. But non;i 
Cjir, to the point : As you were pleafed to be lb candid 
ivith me, I was determined to have no leferre with yoUi 
You have ftudied books, I have Audi ed men ; you want 
advice, and I have fomc at your fervice. 
- TiVUd. Well, I'll be your cuftomei. 

Pap. But gard my fecret. If I fhould be So tmfotta- 
,iiate as to \oit yomr place, don't ihi(t me out from tiwtij 
.other. 

7" Wild. Yon may rely upon me. 

, Pap. In a few years J Ihall be in a condiUoo to ratJiK 

from 



from bafiocfg^ but wlietbn I fliall fettle at my bmily- 
leat, or pafs orei to the coatinent, is as jet undetenni- 
■cd. Perhaps, in gratitude to the countiy, I may pur- 
diale a marquifate near Paris, and fpend the money I 
tare got ^7 their means geacroufly aroongft tbem. 

TWiid. A grateful inteodon. But let us Tally. 
Where do we opea } 

Pap. Let us fee— one oV;lock— it it a fine day : the 
Hall will be crowded. 

rWiM. Allons. 

Pap. But don't (tare. Sir ; fiirrey erery tlunf with-' 
B sir of habit and indifference. 

rfVUJ. Ne^er fear. 

P^ But I would. Sir, crave a moment'i audience/ 
l^n a ftibjea that msT proTC very material to you. 

TWUd. Proceed. 

Pap. You will pardon my prelvunption \ but youbave , 
ny good -mailer, one little fuble that I could wifh you ' 
teeorreft: 

Pep. And yet it is a pity too, yon do it fit Tery 
•ell. 

T-Wild. Prithee^c plain. 

Pap. You have, Sir, a lively, imagination, vith a mpft - 
nappy turn for invention^ - 

TWUd. Well. 

P^ But now and then' ift your narratives you are' 
InTry''d, by a flow of {pints, to borfjei upon the impro- 
Uble-; a little given to the maivelloua. 

TWdd. I undciiland you ; what, I am fomewbat fub* 
jea to lying ?, 

Pap. Oh, pardon me, Sir ; I don't tay that } no, no : 
only a little apt to embellilh ; that's all. To be ^ure it 
u 1 fine gift, that there is no difputing : but men in 
general are-fo ftupid, fo rigoroufly attach'd to matter of 
&a — And yet this talent of yours is the very foul and 
^irit vf poetry } and wby it ftiould not be the fame in 
prafe, 1 can't for my life determine. 

TWUd. You would advifc me, then, not to be quite 
fc poetical in my profe f 

Pap. Why, Sir, if you wonld defcend & little to the 
G 3 , gro- 
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froTeltiag comprebeniioii of the miUioD, [ tbiok it would J 
be as welL 1 

rmi4. I'll think o( it. 

Pap. Bcfides, Sir, in this town, people are more fmok^ .' 
and fufpicious. Oxford, you know, is the feat of thS-':! 
ntufe! ; and a man is natLirally permitted more ornament j 
and garniture to bi$ converfation, than they will alloW'J 
in this latitude, 

YWild, I believe you are right. But we fhall be late. - 
D'ye hc^'' i^Ci Papillion : if at any time yoa find me . 
growing loo poetical, give me a hipt j your advice Jhan't ^ 
be thrown away. \_Exitt^ 

Pap. I wi(h it mayn't j but the difeafe is too rooted \ 
tQ be quickly removed. Lord, how I have fweat for * 
him ! yet he is as uoembaraffad, eafy, and fluent, all ths-'j 
time, as if hereally belieVed what he faid. Well, to be -. 
fuie, he is a great mafier ; it is a thoufand pities bis ge- t 
lUHS could not be converted to fome public fervice. I i 
think the government ftould employ him to anfwer tbs 
BruflTels Gazette. I'll be hang'd ff he is ucfI too aiany -1 
£)i Monlieui Majibert, at his own weapons. \_Eieit, j 

Scene, The Port. - I 

E/uer Mi/t Grantam and Mifi Godfrey, and ServanU 1 

M Gr. John> let the chariot go round to Spring- | 
gardens ; for your miftrcfa and 1 ihallcall at Lady Bab'li ] 
i\Iifs Arabella Allnight's, the Countefs of Crumple's. and j 
the tall man's, this morniag. My dear Mift Godfreyt < 
what trouble I have had to get you out! Why, cbildi' ' 
you are as tedious as a long morning. Do you know 
now, that of all placesof public rendezvous I honoutthe ' 
Park J forty thoufand million of times preferable to the. 
play-houfe \ Don't you think fo, my dear ? . 
UGoii. They are both well in ^h<■i^ way, 

-MGr. Way! why the purpofc of both is the fame ; 
to meet company, i'n't it '. What, d'ye think I golhcie 
iftj the plays, or come here for the trees > ha, ha ! well, 
that is well enough. Uut, O Gemini ! I beg a miliiun 
of pardons : Yon are a prude, and have no telilb for ihe 
little innocent liberties with which a fine woman may 
indulge herfelf in public. 
M God., Libexties in public. 

MGr. 
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M Gr. Tm, cliild i fuch as encoring a ^omg at ui 
opeta, iDtenupting a pla^ iQ a ciitlcal ibene of difticnt^ 
hilooing to a piettj fellon crofa tlie Alall ai loud as if 
Joit were calliDg a coach. Whj, do vou know now, 
my dear, that by a luckj flroke Id dreft, and a few high 
lirs of my own making, I have had the good fonuns 
to be gazed at and followed by as great a crowd, on a 
Sunday, as if I was the Tripoly ambaffador ? 

MGod. The good foitune, IVIa.^am ! Surely tbe wiih 
i^every decent woman is to be unnotic'd in public. 

M Gr. Decent ! oh, my deai queer creature, what a 
phtafe have you found out for a woman of falhion! D.C' 
cency is, child, a mere boargeoii, plebeian quality, and 
fit oaij for thole who pay coart to the world, and not 
&r na to whom, the world pays- mart. Upon my word, 
you mnft enlarge youi ideas : You are a fine girl, and 
-wemuftnot baveyouloft; I'll undertake yoa myfelf. 
BtK, as I was- faying — Piay, m; dear, what was I fa;* 

iiGad. I pTofefs I don't recoHeA'. 

MGr. Hey !.^— Oh, ah ! the Park. One great reafoti 
K>r my loring the Park is, that one has lb many oppor* 
tuuties of creating conoeSious. 

it Goti. Ma'am. 

MGr. Nay, doB*t look grave. Why, do yon know 
that all my mate ftiendllups are £onaed,iQ this place ^ 

MGod. it is on odd fpot : But yau qiuft pardon me 
if I doubt the poflibility. 

. M Gr, Ob, I will convince you in a moment ; for here 
Ceemi to be coming a good fmart figure that I don't ie> 
colled. I will throw out a lure. 

M God. Nay, tor He»v'n's fake ! 

^Gr. I am determin'd, child : thgt is — 

MGod. You will escufe my withdrawing. 

MGr. Oh, pleafe youifelf, my dear. 

lExit Mift Godfrey. 
Enier loan^ Wilding wiib Papillion, 

rirjd. YoK Ladyihip's handkerchelf, Ma'am. 
. MGr. lam. Sir, ctmcern'd at the trouble— 

TWild, A moit happy incident for me, Madam ; as 

chance has given me an honour, in one lucky minut^ 

tltat the mo& cfHigenf attention has not been able to 

G 4 procure 



15ft nuxuik '-^19 a 

procure for iK in the whole tedieus ranad of a revolvuig| 
year. 

M Gr. la thu meant to me, Sir. > 

YWild, To Tthom.elfe/MBdaro ^ Siwely, yonianft 
have markM my refpeflful afltduity, m; unintemipt^ 
attendance 3 to plays, operas, balls, touts, and ridottoi, 
I have purfued you like your (hadow ^ I. have beficgtA 
your door for a glimpfe of your exit and entninice, lilAjl 
a dinrelTed creditor, who has no arma againJl privil^lg 
but perfeveraftcc. 

Pap. So, now he is In for it ; Hop him ^<[ho can. 
~ TWUJ. Id (hort. Madam, ever fincc I quitted A-,! 
loerica, which I take now to be about a year, [ have Mt 
faithfully guarded the live-long night your ladyihip^ 
portal, at a ceatinel the powder magaiune in a fortificdtj 
city. 

Pap. Qmtted America! well puU'd. 

MGr. You have ferv'd in Amerii^ then?' 

TWlld. Full four years, Ma'am; and during t&rt* 
whole time, not a fiugle a^ion of confequence- butl«. 
had an opportunity to lignalize myfelf ; and I think It 
may, without vanity, affirm, I did notmifs the occafioa*. 
You have heard of Quebec, I prefume ? 

Pad. What the deuce is he driving at How? 

TWUd, The proj ea to furprife that place was tfioughfc '. 
a happy enpedieat, and the firft moiiiitiBg tbe breach ti 
gallant exploit. There indeed the whole snny did me^ 
juKice. 

MGr, I have heard the honour of that conqueftat^ 
tributed to another name. 

YWild. -The mere uking the town. Ma'am- But: 
that's a ttiile : Sieges now-a-days are reduc'd to cetiaiu- 
ties J it U amazing how minutely exail we, who kiV* 
the bufinefs, are at calculation. For iuAance, now, we 
will fuppoTe .the commander in chief, addieflinghimfelf 
to me, was, to fay,' " Colonel, I want to reduce that' 
fiutrefs ; what will be the expence '"—'.' Why, pleafe 
your highnefs, the" reduflion o£ that fortrefs will coft 
you one thoufand and two lives, fixtyrnine legs, ditto. 
arms, fourfcore.ftadlures, with about twenty dozen 01 
fleih wounds." 

M Cr, And you Jhould he- iwarithe mark ? 
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tW3d. To xn oldjrant, Ma'uit. But, Madam, h 
i) not to the French jfone that my feais are confiii'd : 
Cherokees, Catabaws, with all the Awt and £« of tbe 
nutinent, hare felt the^fbice itf my anu. 

i>ii^. This n too much, Sir. 

TWtld. Hands off ! Nor am I ^fs adroit at a treatj, ' 
Madam, than terrible in battle. To me we owe the 
CncndQiip of the Fire Natioas ; and I had the fiift 
kaour of linofeit^.the ptpo of^pcK« with the little 
Carpenter. ' 

MGr. And fo yonng! ' 

irWUd. This geotteman, though' 'a Frenchman and 
m enemy, I had thefaitnneto deliver from the Mo- 
hiwka, whofe prifoDer he had been for nine years. H« ' 
givM a mcrft.eotertaiBiag.aacMint'of theii lewi and cu- 
ftoms : he {hall prefent you with the wampmn belt and 
afcalping-knifc. Will you permit him, Madam, jull to - 
gire you a tafle of the nulitary-daoce, wUb a Ihoit fpe* 
cioien of their war-hoop ^ 

Pap. For Heaven's fake ! ■ 

M Gr. The place is toot»ufalicv " 

TWiM. In Ihort, Madam, after- having gathered ai 
many laorels abroad as would gainifli a Gothic cariiedrBl 
3t Chrilfmas, I returned to reap the harveft of the well- 
^Kight field. Here it was my good fortune to encoun- 
tn you ; then -waa the vtAor vanquilhed ; what the enemy 
coald neieramHt^iilh, yourieyes in an inlYantachievM ; 
pcooder to ferre hve than command in chief elfewhere; 
Md more gloriaas in wearing jaat chains, than in tri- 
naphing ovtr the Tanquiih'd world. ■ 

if Gr. I haye got-here a moft faenncat lorer : But I 
tee Sir James £Iliot coming, and inuil difpulj him. - 

'fefc.] , " WeH, Sirj Imccept the tender of your paf- 
, and may find a time to renew our acquaintance y- 
"■prefent it is heceffary we ftiwld fepanite. 

TWild, " Slave to your will, I lire but to obey 
74u." But-may I fae induced wkh the- knowledge: df ' 
Jour re6deoc« ^ 

MGra. Sir? 
■ rrtW/. Your place (rf abode; 

il<7rv Oh, Sir, you can't ffWit to-b« acquainted > 
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with that ; , jrou have a whole year flood centiii^ M ntj | 
ladyfhip*9 portal. 

rmU. Madam, I_I— 1_ i! 

JlfGr. Ob, Sir, yoiir fervant. Ha, ha, ha! Wliat, ' 
you are caught > ha, ha, ha ! Well, he has a moft in- 
ticpid afluiaoce. Adieu, mr Mars. Ha, ha, ha ! 

ftu. That lafi was an unlucky queftion, Sir. 

TTWiiJi- A little aal-a-^ropoi, I muft csnfefs. 

Pa^^ A mau Ihould have a good meinory who deals.- 
much in this poetical pmfe. 

r«W. Poh ! I'll foon rc-eftablifli my cxdlu But ■ 
1 nuift know who this glH is. Hark ye, Pa^nilob^ . 
could not you contiive to pump out of her footman — I 
iu thete he ftands — the name of his mifiicfs i 

Pap. I will tiy. l^Exit^ 

\WiUiiig retirti to the baei qf thi Stagt... 
Enter ^»- James. Elliot and SenoanL 

Sir Ja. Mufic and an eatertainmcDt ?- 

Str. Yes, Sir. 

Sirja. La ft night, upon the wateit! 

&r. Upon die water, laft night.. ! 

Sir Ja. Who gave it * 

Ser. That, Sir, I can't fay. 

To tbemWAiirtQ. 

TfKU Sir James Elliot, yotli moft devoted: 

So" Ja. Ah, my deat Wildmg ! you are wekonK t^. • 

TWildi You will pardon my impatience ; I iatci' 
rupted yon } you feem'd opoD an intereJHsg fubje£t. 

Sir Ja. Oh, an afiair of gallantry. I 

rmid: Of. what kind? 

Sirja. A young lady regal'd laft. night by fior lofer. 
en the Thames. 

rmid. As how ?- 

SirJa. A band of muiic in boat*. 

TWi/d. Were they goodperfbnner* ? 

SirJa. The bcft. Then condufled to. MaAlehd^, 
where Ihe found a magnificent collation. ' 

rmld. Wellorder'd.? 

Sir Ja\ With clegaoce. ■ After fupper a ball-} and, 
t« conclude the niglit, a firework. 

rwud. 



r WW. Was the Ua wdl defigo'd ^ 

i'wO'a. Superb. 

TwiU, And happily uecntid f 

TmiV. And yoO'doa't knon who gftve it ^ 



£^ 7d. I can't ctcd enefs. 

nfiW. H ' ■ ■ 



rWiU. H% ba, ha ! 
50- 3^. Whf do you laugh f 
rw^</. Ha, ha, kal Itwasmc. 
Sir'ja. You ! 
Py.-You, Sir! 
lifW. Moi— mci 
Pi5>./So, foi fo; he's entei'd again, 
■Sir "ja. Why, you are fortunate to find a nuffidi in 
fo Ihort a fpace of time. 

XWdd. Shoit! nhy, nun, I hsve been in Ti^md^m 
tfaefe fix weeks. 
■Tap. O Lord; O Lord'! 
YWili. I*, is trut, not caring to enconater my father, 
I haTc rarely ventur'd out but at nights. 
Pfl/. I can hoW no.longcr. Deat Sir— — 
TW'dd, Peace, puppy. 
Fap. A curb to your poetical Tein; 
YWtldi I Ihall curb your impertinence— ^But fincc 
the llory is got abroad, 1 will, my dear friend, treat 
you with all the particulars- 
Sir "^a.. I Ihall hear it with pleafure^-^Thls i> a 
liicky adventure :. but he mull not itnow he is my rivals 

rVrjd. Why, sir, between fii and feven my god»- 
dcft embarked at Somerlet-itairi, in one of the compa- 
.aies bargci, giltaud' hung with damaik, expieJaly Ibi 
die occafion. 

?<p. Mercy oa ui ! 

TlVtld. At the cabin-door liie was' accofled by- a 
beautiful boy, who, in the garb of a Cupid, paid her 
lame compliments in verfo of my own compofing. The 
conceits were pretty *, dUulions to Venus and the Tea— 
the lady and the Thames — ^no'great matter ; but, how- 
twt. weU-lim'd, and, what was better, well taken. 

Sv-Ja. DaubUefs. 

Pa*. At what a rate he runs l- 
'^ G-6 TWHd^ 
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YWHd, As loon as we had gaiiled tli« cenli« of the;] 
liver, two boats, full of trumpets, FretKb- horns, and -a 
other martial muGc, Urtick up thair fprighUy flrains froakfl 
the Surry fide, which were echoed by a fuita'ble num- I 
ber of lutes, flutes, and hautboys* from the-- oppo&te -. j 
fhore. In this ftate, the oars keeping time, we maje — n 
flically fail'd along, till the archei of the New Bridge -4 
gave a paufe, and an opportuaity for an elegant del^ert-iq 
in Drefiien China, by Robinfon. Here the repaft closM^'' 
with a fen favourite airs from- Eliza, T*Hducci, and the .- \ 
Mattel, > , j 

, Pap. Wercy on us ! i 

yWild. Oppofita Lambeth I' had prepared a naval' j 
engagement, in which Bofcawen's viflcH^ over the French . j 
was repeated : the aSion was conduced by.one of the- j 
commandors on that expedition, and not a fiogle inch 
dent omitted. 

Sir Ja. Surely yon exaggerate a little* 

Paf>. Yes. yes, this battle will fink him. 

YWild True to the letter, upon icy honour, Ir, < 
fhan't trouble you with a repetition of our. collationr 1 
ball, feu d'anifice, with the thouland littlJE incidental 
amutements that chance or defign produced : it is-cnough.' '■ 
to know, that all that could l^atter the fenfes, fire the. 
imagination, ai gratify the expeflation, Ttas*there pro^ 
duc'd in a lavith abundance. 

Sir ya. The facrifice was, I. preTDtte, grateful to youb 

YWilti. Upon that fubjefl you muS. paidoa my.fi— 
leuce. 

Paf^. Modeft creature ! 

Sir Ja. I wjlh you joy of your fuccefs — For the pre* 
fcnt you will excufc me. 

yiVi/J; Nay, but Asy and hear the conclufitm.. 

Sir y». For that I fhUl fei« anothci occafion^ 

lExiL. 

■fap. Nobly performed. Sir., 

riViid. Yes, I think, happOy Ut off; 

Pan- May I take the liberty to offer one qncAion ?- 

r:V,ld.Jrr:r\y. 

Pap. Pray, Sir, are 7«11 oftCB Tl&ed Tlidl thefe wte 
Un£ dreans * 

rvm. 



tXi J.' 'THE LDOCJ ' 1 J7 

T ffi/J,' Dteami I wbat doft mtan by dreams? ' 
Pafi. TIu>re ornamental Tcveiies, thgfe frolics of, fen- 
^, which, in the judgment of the vulgar, would bo- 
deem'd abfblute fiams. 

YWiJJj Why, Papillion, 7011 have btit a poor, nari 
Mw, circuinfciibcd genius. 

Pap, I mull awn, Sir, I have not fublimitj fufEcieDti 
Wrelifh the fult fire of your Pindaric mufc. 

2"H'1A/. No J a-plebeian foull But I nilt animate- 
dly clay: mark my example, foUon.mylteps, and in 
time thou may'ii rival thy maflei, . 

Po^.-Never, nevu, Sir j I have not taltkits to fight 
battles without blatvs, and give feafls that don't cafl me - 
s-ferthing — Befides, Sir, to what.purpofc ane all thefo 
n^eltilbments ? Why tcU. the-lady yoa have beenia. 
liondon a year ? 

2* ({'^.^ The .better to plead the length, and confe* 
^uently the ftrengtli, of my palGon. 
Pap. But why. Sir, a foldier ? 

YWiiJ. Hov» litUe thou know'il of the fcx ! What; 
I-fappof^, thou would'ft have me attack, them in mood 
lod figure, by a pedaBticclalTical quotation, .or a pom- 
pons, parade of jargon from' the fcbools. What, doft. 
think that. women are to be got tike dcgiees ? 

Pap. Nay- Sir 

riVild. No, no; the fsavoiV vivre is-the fcieace fiw- 
them ; the man of war is their man ; they mull be ta- 
ken like tovns, by- lines of approach, counterlcarpa, 
ingles, trenches, coeherns,' and covert'Ways ; then enter 
fcord-in-hand, pell-mell! Oh, how they melt at the 
Gothic names of Gen«ial Smappioback, Count Roulb' 
moiiiky. Prince Mqiwenucoli, and Marftial Fullioburg! 
McD may fay nhat they will of their Ovid, iheii Pc-' 
trarch and their Waller ; but I'll undertake: to do more 
ItoHnels by the lingle aid ut the London Gazette, than 
bj all the ligbiag, dying, crying crotchet*, that tbe 
wliole race ot rhymers have ever produced. 

P«/>. Very Kell, Sir, this is all very lively j but re- 

■BCmber the travelling pitcher : if you don't one tim'e 

BiaEbei-, undei (avoLi;, lie yourfeif into fome confound- 

Id&rape, 1 will be ■:(^ni.i;V to be hanged. 

XWiid;. Do you think lb, PajilUaa i And when- 
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ever tbat happen^ if I don't lie m^rdf ont of it agaia, 
whj then I. will be content to be crocify'd. A^d fc^ 
alloni aiter the \aij~^Sti^s Jhort, going out.'] Zouadsf 
here come) my father 1 I muft &j. Watch hinij Pa- 
pillioQ, and biug me word to Cudigao. 

^Extunt feparaulj\ 



ACT 11. 

ScKNB, o Tavenif 
Young Wilding and Papillion r^tngfi-mi table.- 

TWiU. Gad, I had like ta hare ran into the oli^ 
gentleman's mouth. 

Pap. it is pietty near the fame thing ; for I (aw biio, 
join Sir James Elliot : fo your arrival is no longer a le- 
ciet. 

YWtld. Why then I muftloCG my pleafure, and yoi> 
your preferraeut : I muA fubmit to the dull decency 
of a lober family, and yun to the cullomaiy duties of 
bruihing aad powdering. But I was fo. flutter'd at' 
meeting my father, that 1 forgot the. fair ; Prithee, wha 
if Oie' 

Pap. There were two; 

YWUd. That I faw. 

Pd^. From her footman I learnt her. name wa«^ God? 

YWild. And.her fortune.?- 

P(^. Immenlc. 

rmid. Single, Lhope.f. 

Pap. Certainly. 

rWild. Then vfill I have hen 

Pap. What, whether Ihc will or. no >' 

XWUd. Yes. 

Fap. How will you manage that ? 

YWild. By maJung it impoffible for: her to mxcTj-^xif 
ate elfe. 

Pap, I dont underhand you, Sir. 

TiVild. Oh, 1 Ihall only have recourfe to that talent 
you fo mightily admire.^ You. will fee, by the circula- 
tion of a few anecdotes, how foon I will:get rid of.mj 
xfYals, 

Py. 
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Pafi. At the ezpcnce of the lady'i repbtatioii, per- 

' tl^ld. That will be as it Uppens. 
Pafi. And have you no qualms, Sir 1 
YWUd. Why, Where's the injury ? 
Pap. No injury to ruin her fame ! 
YWUd, I will leitoie it to her agaiib 
P^. Howi 

TwiU. Turn tmker, and mend it myfeFf. 
Pap. Whkh way ? 

YWUd. Tb« old way > folder it by marriage : tha^ 
an know, is the modern laWe for every foie. 
Emer Waiter. 

Wait. An elderly gentleman to inquire for Mr. Wild- 
'«• 

YWUd. For me ! what fort of a being ic it ? 

Wait. Being, Sir! 

YWUd. Ay ; how is he dreft'df 

Wait. In a tye-wig and fnuff-cxdoUT'd coat. 

P«*. Zooks, Sir, it i« your father. 

YWUd. Shew him up. \ExU Waiter. 

P<^. And what mull I do ? 

YWUd. Recover yoor brokeo Eogliih, but pceferve 
yonr rank ; I have a reafon for it. 

Emer CHd 'WrUdingv 

WUd, Yqoi fcxrant, Sir ; you. are welcome to 

tOTTB. 

YWUd. You have juft prevented roe. Sir : I wai 
pteparing to pay m; duty to you. 

WUd. Jf you thought it a duty, you fhould, I think} 
have fooner difcharged it. 

rWUd. Sir! 

Wild. Was it quite fwdecent, Jack, to be fix weeks 
utonn, and conceal' youcfelf only from me? 

TWUd.. Sla weeks I I have fcarcc been fix hoitfs. 

QWUd. CMne, come ; I am better inform'd. 

TWUd. Indeed, Sir, you are inqxis'd upon. This 
geitleman (whom firA give me leave to hare the honour 
ot introducing to you), this, Sir, is the Marquis de 
Chatteao Briant, of an ancient houfe in Bntanny; who, 
Iiareltiag throusb England, chofe to make Oz&rd for 
fiunc 



fome time tbe place of h!s refidence; where 111 ad thQ 
happinefs of his acquaintaacc. 

WiU. Does lie l^k EagUni F 

rm/</. Not fiacntlyi hut imderitaodB-it perfeai:^- 

Pa/>. Pray, Sir - -- 

Wild. Any fcTvicei, Sii>ttut'Iem leader jaahexC 
you may readily comiDsnd. 

Pap. Beaucoup d'honeur. 

TWiU. Thh gentleman, I f^, Sir, wkofe qualUH 
and country are fufficient fegurities ftn-tiis veracity, irlUl 
sffiiTc you,.tliatycfteiday we left OwStaA togetlier. 

Omid. Indeed!- 

Pap. Ceil vrai. 

QWUd. This is amsxing,- I wm at tbc-Jkine timtf 
iofbnn'd of another Circumflance too, 'that, 1 cotife&, • 
made me a Utile uneafy, as^hinterfei'd with a favourite' 
fcheme of my own. 

YWild. What could that be.pray, Sir ? 

OWUd, That yea bad coBceiv'd a' violeBt s&afon-i 
for a fair lady. ~ 

YWild Sij ! 

Wild. And had. given her -very gsl^a*^ andTeiy 
czpeoliTe proofs of your padioa.- 

YWild. Me, Sir! 

-Wild. Particularly laft mght ; -mufic^ ctdlatioai, >- 
btlls, and fire-works. 

YWild. Monfieur. le Marquis ^---^Vnd pray, Sir,- wfa»' 
ceuld tell you all this > 

Q Wilj. An old friend €>f yours.- 

Y WSJ. Hisname, if you pleafe. 

OWild. Sir-James Elliot- 

YWild.' Yes ; I thought he was the man.' ' 

OfR/fl' Yourrea&n. 

TWild. Why, Sir, though Sir James Hlirt has a ■ 
^eat many good qualities, and is upon the whole a va- 
luable man, yet heihas one fault, wbteh. bat-long deter- 
mined me to drop hb acquaintance. < 

O Wild. \Vbat may that be ? . " ^^ 

_ YW^d. Why yoo can't. Sir, be a firangcr to Ws'pKV^ 
^gious Ikill in the tiavellet's talent-' 

Wild. How ! 

XWild, Oh,, ootoikmi to a provab. KKs fiieode/ 
■wbo 



Mm ire tender of \ai fame, glofs orcr bis fiuble, by 
calling him an Bgreeable novellff ; and (b be is with » 
rengeanec. Why, he -will tell ye more lies in m bour, 
~'ian all the circulating librariei pnttege^cr will pub-- 
tti in a year. 
OTOtf. Indeed-! 

TWiiJjOYi, be is the modem Mandirillc at Oxford I 
was alnayt diflingiuflied bj the facetious-appellation, 
rflhe Bouncer. 
OWild. Amazing! 

TWild, Lewd Sir, he is foTrell underftood in hi»' 
FD country, that at the lall Hcrefefd alTize, a cauif , 
clear aa tbe fun, was abfolutely thrown away by bis- 
iog merely 'mentioned as a witnels,. 
Wild. A ftraage turn ! ' ■ 

TWdd. Unaccountable.. But there, I think, ^ey- 
*cat a little too &r^ for if it had come to an oatb,^ 
Hoa't tbiok he would 'hare bounc*d neither \ but in' 

f'mmon occurrences, there is^no repeating after him; . 
iideed, my great reafon for dropping bim was, that my. 
twdit began to be a little liifpcdcd too. 

^sp. Poor gentleman ! 

WiU. iVhy, I nePer htardthis of him. . , 

XWild. That may be : But can there be a ftrongcr- 
Ttot^ of ' his praAice tban the flam he ba^ been telling 
jouof gre-works, aad tbe Lord-knows-what ? And I: 
^e fwear, Sic, be was very flaeat and florid in bis de< 
fcripUon. 

Wild. ■Sitremdy. . 

TWild. Yes, that is jnft his way ; and not a fyllablc . 
tf truth from the beginning to tbe ending, Marquis J ■ 

fap. Oh, dat is JiU a fiaioo, upon mine honour. 

rWild. You fee, Sir 

Wild. Clearly. I really carA help (dtying tbt • 
poor mam . I have heard of people, who, by long ha- 
Ut, become a kind of conttitutional Itais. 

TWild. Your obfervation is jull ; that is xa,ftly bi» 
caTe. 

Pop. I'm fure it is yours. ^jifide.^ 

Wild. Well, Sir, I fuppofe- we (ball fee you this 
Wening, 

XWUd. The Marquis ha? an appointment with fnme 
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of his countrymea, which t liave pibmisM to attendr 
befides, tiit, a« he is an entire ftianger la tomn, he i 
want my little fervicea. 

' Wild. Where can I fee ;ou in about an hour 
have 3 fliort vifit to make, in which you are deeply, < 
cern'd. 

TWiid. I fliall attend your commands \ but «rli« 

Q Wild, Why, here. Marquis, I am yoai obedien] 
fervant. 

Pap. Votre ferviteuf tres humble 

{Exit Old Wilding 

TWild. So, Papillion, that difficulty is difpatch4 
I think I am even wkh. Sir James for his tattling. 

Pap. Moll ingeniauHjE managM ^ But are aoc yoi 
sfraid of the confequence ? 

TWiM. I don't comprehend you. 

Pap. A future explanation between the paittef. 

TWUd. That may erabaxrafs : but the day b diAant. 
I Warrant I will bring myfelf off. 

Pap. It is in vain for me to advife. 

r Wild. Why, to fay truth, I do begin to find 
l^flem attended nith danger. Give me your hand, Faa 
pillion — I nill lefom. 

Pap. Ah, Sir ! 

YWihd. I pofitLvely will; Why, this praflice may is 
time dellroy my cietUt. 

Pap. That's pretty ncU done already. \A^e^ 
Ay, think of that, Sir. 

TWUd. Well, if I don't turn out the meieft dull 

matter-of-faft feUow Bat, PapUlion, I muft fcribbla 

a billet to my new Same. I think her name is — 

Pap. Godfrey ; her father, an India governour (hnt 
ap in the itrong room at Calcutta, left her all his weahh 
She lives near Mils Giaatam, by Gcofvenor-fquBTe. 

T Wild, Governor !— Oh oh I—BuOiefs of nipeei 

■nd pecks of pagodas, 1 reckon. Well, I long to be 

rummaging. — But the old gentleman will foon return : 
I will hallen to linilh my letter.— But, Papillion, what 
could my father mean by a vlllt iii which 1 am deeply 
C oncer n'd ? 

Pap. I can't guefs. 
, rWild, I fliali know prefenay— To Mifs Godfrey, 
fa- 
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lerly of Calcutta, now re&din^ In Grafveoor-fiinare. 
>J>apiUiaa, I won't tell her a word of a Its. 
?ap. You won't, Sir ? 

T Wild, No % it would be ungeaeroui to deceive i 
idy. No ; I will be open, candid, and fincere. 
fap. And if you are, it will be the firft time. 

\ExtuitK 
Enter Mifs Grantam and M^t Godfrey. 
MGod. And you really like this gallant fpark ? 
MGr. Prodigiouily ! Oh, I'm quite in love with hi» 
Fnrance ! I wonder who he is : he can't have been lo.ig 
towD : A young fdtovr of his eafy impudcDce inuS 
ITS foon made his way to the befl of company. 
M God. By way of amufement he may prore no dif- 
gteeable acquaintance ^ but you can't finely hsve anj 
nious deGgns upon him } , 

MGr. Indeed but I haT«. 

M God. Andtpoor Sji James £lltot it to be difcarded 
It once? 
M Gr, Oh, no ! 

M God. What \i your intention in regard to ^im f 
Jf Gr. Hey ? — I can't tell you. Perhaps, if I floo't 
Ike this new man better, 1 may marry him. 
M Cod. Thou art > Urange giddygirl. 
Jf Gr. Quite the rcverfe ; a perfeft pattern of pru- 
dence -f why, would you hare me ie{s careful of my pei- 
foD than, my putfe > 
M God. My dear ? 

Jf Gr. Why, 1 lay, child, my fortune being in money, 
I bave fcHDe in India-bonds, fome in the bank, fome on 
thii loan, fome on the other ; (^ that if one fund fa^, 
1 have a Cure refource in the reft. 
MGod. Very true. 
L MGr. Well, my dear, juft fo I manage my \ar9» 
I tfairs : If I Ihould not like this man—if he (hould not 
I Its me— if wc ihould quarrel — if, if — or in Ihort, if any 
L of the ifs (hould happen which you know break engage- 
meats every day, why, by this means I (hall be neveT at 
a lofs. 
I M God..'Q^iK provident. Well, and pray, on how 
maoy different fecurities have yott at prefent plac'd out 
your love ? 



JM Gr. Thfee ; The fober Sir James Elliot i tlie m 
America-man } and thii moming I expeft a formal pi 
pof^ from an old friend of mj- father. 

M God. Mj. Wilding >. 

M Gr. Yes ; but I don't reckon much open 
fet you' knonr, my dear, what can I do with ai 
ward, ram, college cub ! Though, upon lecnnd thougl 
^at may'nC be too bad neither ; Kii as I mull have i 
fiifhioniog of him, he may he eally Btoulded to out 
vfnd. 

Enttr-a Servant. 

Ser. Mr. Wilding, Madam. 

M Gr. Shew him in. [£af«> Scrvanl.]— Yoo 
■A* go, my dear; we have na particular bufiocfs, 

MGod. i wondei now, wJut flie catli particular oaini 

Enter bid. Wilding. 1 

,0 W3d, Ladies, your fervant. I wait upon yon, Malll 

dam, with a req^eft.from.'my Ton, that he majr bcpeuMf 

nitted the hoDour of kifiing your.haud. * J 

AlGr. Your fon is in town then ? '* 

O Wild. He came laft night. Ma'am ; andthoDgh buM 
jalt from the univedity, I thiak 1 may venture tO adtmM 
with as little of the ait of a -pedant as — -■■' J 

MGr.l don't, Mr- Wilding, quellion the accoHQpL'ffa^i 
meots of your fon ; Hid fhall own too, that his being^ 
defoended from the old friend of my father it to me tbft^' 
ftiongeft rccommeadation. . 

O Wild. You honour irie, Madam. 

M Gr. But, Sir. I have fomGthing to fay— • 

Wtid. Pray, Madam, fpeak out ; it is impofflble to" 
be too' explicit on thefe imjiottaat occafions, 

M Gr. Why then. Sir, to a 'man .of your wifdom- 
and experience, I need not obfcrve, that the lofs of a- 
parent to counfel and dirc61 at this IblemH crifis, has- 
made a greater degree o£ perianal piuilence ncceCary in- 

, tVild. Perfeftly right, Ma'am. 

M'Gr. We live, Sir, in a very cenforious world ; %■ 
young woman can't be too much on her guard ; nor 
would I choole to admit any man in the quality of a lo- 
vet, if -there maanot at leaH a iliong probability — 



Witd, Of a laore indnuK coontfikia. I hope, Ma- ' 
'm, 70U have heaid aothiog to the difadvantage of my 

M Cr. Not a fyllable ; but you know, Sir, there are 
ch things in nature as unaccountable antipathies, avet- 
Hii'that we take at firll fight, I Ihould be glad theic 
hmld be no danger of thai. 
WUJ. I underflaod you. Madam : yon Ihall have all 
e latia£affion imaginable : Jack ii te meet me imme- 
diately ; I 'wiU condud him uader your window i and if 
^ figuie has the tnisfortunc to difpleafe, I will take care 
his addreflea Ihall never offend you. Your moft obedient 
fetvant. _ [£««. 

M Gr. Now, there ia a polite^ fcnfiblc, old father fbv 
lU. . 

M God. Ym ; and a very difcreet, prudent daughter 
ihc is likely to have. Oh, you are a great hypocrite 
:Kitty. 

Snttr a Servant. 
Sw. A letter £er you. Madam. [To Mi/t Godfrey.! 
iSm Jamea Elliot to- wait oa your ladyfliip. [To M^* 
(Giant am.] 

M Gr. Lord, I hope he mom.^ fUy lonr here. He 
'Cames,aiid feems entirely wrapt up-io the^mtats : What 
tcan be the mattnt now ? 

,EiUtr Sir James Elliot. 
Sir Jm. la paffing by your door, I took the liberty, 
Ala'aro, of inquiring uter your health. 

M Gr. Very obliging. I hope. Sir, you receiv'd « 
t£mMiable account. 

So- Ja. I did not biow hut you might have caught 
icold lall night. 

M Gr, Cold I why, Sir, 1 hope I did'ot fleep with 
:my bed-chamber window open. ' 

Sir >. Ma'am ! 
AfO. Sir! 

Sir Ja. No, Ma^am ; but it was tathfcr hazardous t* 
^fiay fo late upon the water. 
M Cr. UpoD the water ! 

Sir Ja. Not bat the variety of amuferoents, it muft 
)be own'd, were a fufficient temptation. ^ 
H Cr. What can he be diiving at aoy* i • 
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Sir Ja. And pray, Madam, what tUnk yon of Youn^ 
WildiBg ! is not be a gay, agreeable, fpnghtly — 

M Gr, I never give my opinion of people I don't 
know. 

Sir Ja. You doD*t know bim i 

M Gr. No. 

Sir Ja. And bis fatber I did not^meet at your door ! 

M Gr. Moll likely you did. 

Sir Ja. I am glad you own that, howeveri But fo» 
the foa, you never— 

M Gr. Set eyes upon him. 

Sir Ja. Redly f 

M. Gr. Really. 

Sir Ja. Finely fupported. Now, Madam, do yoii * 
know tbat one of us is jull going to make a very ridicu- ' 
louB figure ? 

M Gr. Sir, I never had the leift doubt of your talenti 
for excelling in that way. 

Sir Ja. Ma'sm you do me honour : but it does not - 
bappen to fall to my lot upon tbi» occalion, however. 

M Gr, And that is a wonder !— what, tben I am to 
be the fool of the comedy, I fuppofe ? 

Sir Ja. Admirably rally'd ! But I (hall dafli the fpirit 
of that triumphant laugh. 

M Gr. I dare the attack. Come on, Sir. 

Sir Ja. Know then, and blufb, if you are not as loll 
to fhame as dead to decency, thai ,i am no firanger to 
all Uft night's ttanfadions. 

M Gr. Indeed ! 

Sir Ja. From your firft entering the barge at Somer- 
fet-houfe to your laft landing at Whitehall. 

M Gr. Surprifmg ! 

Sirja. Cupids, collations, feafis, fireworks, all have 
reach'd me. 

M Gr. Why, you deal in mag^c. 

Sir Ja. My intelligence is as natural as it is in&I- 
Uble. 



Sir Ja. Freely, Madam. Only the very individual 
fpark to wbo& folly you were indebted for tliis gallant 
profuiioB. 

M Gr 
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M. Gr. But Lis name \ 
Sir Jm. Young Wilding. 
M Gr, You had this ftory &oin him ? 
i^ >. i had. 

M Gr. From Wilding !— That it amazing, 
i'lr Ja. Oh ho ! what, you arc confoimdcd at Uil ! 
id no evaSon, no fubter^ge, no— 
M Gr. Look ye. Sir James ; what can you m^n by- 
<6us ftrange flory, and reiy extraordinary behaTionr, it is 
impoflible for mc to conceive ; but if it is meant as an 
iTtifice to palliate your infidelity to me^ Icfs pains would 
kare asfwer'd your purpofe. 
Sir Ja. Oh, Madam, I kpow you arc provided. 
M Gr. Matcblefs infolence \ As you can't expeAthat 
i fttould be prodigioully pleaied with the fubjed of this 
vlfit, you won't be furprisM at my nifhing it as flwrt as 
l^ble. 

Sir Ja. I don't wonder you feel pain at my prefence ; 
kut you may reft fecure you will haye no interruption 
for me} and 1 really think it would be pity to part two 
■people fb exaftly formed for each other. Your Lady- 
Jhip's fervant. IGoiag.'] — Bat, Madam, though your 
tcx fecures you from any further relcntmcnt, yet the 
prefent olge A of^our favour may have fomcthing to fear. 
[Exit. 
M Gr, Very well. Now, my deer, I hope yon will ac- 
knowledge the prudence (rfmy plan. To what- a pretty 
condition I mult have been reduced, if my hopes had 
rtfted upon one lover, alone ! 

M Gotl. But are you fure that your method te multi- 
ply may not be the means to reduce the number of youi 
Dsvet ? 

M Gr. Impoffible ! — Why, can't you difcern that this 
flam of Sir James Elliot's is a mere fetch to favour bis 

hi God. And you never faw Wilding ? 
MGr, Never. 

MGod. There is forae myttery in this. I have, too, 
kre in my hand, another moitifi cation that yon muft 

MGr. Of what kind ? 

MGod, 
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' M Gsd. But it feemi he did me. 

MGr. Might I penife it?—!' Battles — no woudM 
£) fatal— caanwi-bBilj — Cupid — fpring a'inii)e-~cruEl^j 
•~-(Iie OB «' counterfcaTf) — ejret—mitillsrj— death — tM 
fiianger." It is Rddreffed to jaa. 

MGod. Itoldjoufo. ' 

M Gr. You will pardon me, my dear ; but I really; 
can't ecimplimcDt you -upon tbe fuppoGticHi of a conqueft 
-at my expence. I 

M Cod^ That ^ould be enough to make me vain :' 
But nhy do you think it was fo impollible ^ 

MGr, And do you pofitivciy want a realba i 
. MGod. PofiUrely. 

Jf O. Why, then, I Aail referyoufor an BniwerWj 
B faithful counfollot and moll accompUAt'd ciidc. 

M Cod. Who may that be ? ! 

MGr. The mirror upm your toilette. 

M God. Perhaps you may differ in judgment. ' 

MGr. Why, can glaffes Aattei e 

M God. I can't' fay I think that necefTary. ' 

M Or. Saiicy enough [~~But come, chibl, don't 1* 
xa quarrel upon fo whimfical an occafion ; time will el*' 
plain the vrliole. Yon will fiiTour me nith your opiniM 
of Young Wilding at my wiatfow, 

MCad. I attend you. • s 

M Gr, You niU forgive me, my dear, the little hint 
I dropt ', it was meant merely to Krve you ; ibr Indttd) 
<hild, there is no quality fo infufferable in a youDg *l^ 
* man as felf-conceit and vanity. 

M. Gad. You are moft prodigioufly obliging. 

M Gr. I'll follow yoo, Mift, lExU Mift Godfrey.] 
Pert thing! — She grows immoderately ugly. I alw»yi 
thought her aukward, birt (he i» now an al;foTute friglit' 

M. Ctd. (ui/W.)fi^i^MiftGraotaai, yom bero'i >t 

MGr. I come. 

M God. As I live, the vety individual Aiangcr ! 

■ MCf 
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i/l Gr. No, lure !— Oh Lord, let me have a peep. 
M God, It is he, it is he, it ia he ! 
Enter Old Wilding, Young Wilding, and Papillion. 
O Vi^d, There, Maiqnii, 70U ipvA pardon me; for 
Aoi^h Paris be -more compad, yet furely L«ndon ca- 
vers a much greater quantity. — Oh, Jack, lo(^ at that 
iKmier-houre ; how d'ye liWe it ? 

XWUd. Vay well ; but I don't fee any thing extu> 
■ttdinary. 

' Wild. I wilh, though, you were the mailer of what 
it contains. 

rWiU. What may that be. Sir > 
WUd. The miftrefs, you rogue you : a fine girl, and 
an immenfe fortune ; ay, and a prudent fenfible wench 
iaiothe bargain. 

XWild. Tiime«nough yet, Sir. 

WUd. I don't fee that ; You are, lad, the Uft of our 
nee, and I fhould be glad to fee Ibme probability of ita 
continuance. 

T WUd. Suppofe, ^t, -you were to repeat your en- 
deavours; you have cordially my confent. 
WUd. Na; rather too late in life for that cxperi> 

YWUd. Why, Sir, would you recoromeod a conditiom 
to me, that you difapprovc of yourfelf } 

WUd. Why, firrah, I have done my duty to the 
public and my family, by producing you : Now, Sir, it 
« incumbent ob you to difcharge your debt. 

TWUd. In the college cant, lihatl.beg leave to tick 
a little longer. 

ftW. Why, then, to be ferious, fon, this is the very 
InGQers I wanted to talk with you about. In a word, 
1 wilh you -married ; and by providing the lady of that 
nunfmn for the purpofe, I have proved niyfeU both a 
father and a friend. 

TWUd. Far be it from me to queAion your care ; yet 
bme preparation for to important a chang e ■' ■■ 
WUd. Oh, 1 win allow you a week. 
TWUd. A little more knowledge of the world. 
Wild, That you may ftudy at leifure. 
TWUd.l^DVi all Europe is in arms, my defign was to 
KTVt my country abroad. 

Vol, n. H o wM. 



WiU. Vou wUI be full is ufeful to it by recraituiE 
her fubjeds at bome. , 

rWW. Yon are then rt&M'i I 
O m/J. TiJL'd. 

'0 WiU. Peremptorily. •; 

T WiU. No prayers— | 

O Wild. Can move me. 

TWilJ, How the deuce fliall I get ont (J this tml > 
\AJide.'] — But fuppofe, Sir, there fhould be an unfiir- 
mountable objeSion } ^ 

O Wild. Oh, leave the reconciling that to me ; I am: 
«Kcellenl cafuift. . . 

TWild. But I fay. Sir, if it Oiould be iiapoSble W 
■obey your commands ? 

Wild. Impoflible !— I don't undcrftand you. 

YWili. Oh, Sir !~Bot on my knees firfl let me crave 
ymir pardon. 

Wild. PanJon ! for what ? 

Y Wild. I icai I have loft all title to your future &* 

Wild. "Whtcli way ? 

rmid. I have done a deed 

mid. Let's hear it. \ 

TWild. At Abingtoa, in the cwmty cf Berks. 

Wild. Well ! 

rmid. lam 

mid. What ? 

TWild. Already married. 

Wild. Married ! 

Tap. Married ! 

YWild. Married. 

Wi/i/. And without my confent ? 

TWild. Conipell'd ; fatally forcM. Oh, Sir, did yott 
but know all the cirumftances of my fad, fad ftory, yotjr 
rage would foon convert itfelf to pity. 

Wild. What on unlucky event !-»-But rife, and let 
me hear it all; 

r«W. The (Lame and confufion I now feel rentor» 
that talk at prefent impoflible : I muft therefore rely for 
the relatioA on the good offices of this faithful friend. 

Fap. Me, Sir I I never heard one word erf the matter. 

Qvm- 



\^1I.' TltT MJUU it*. 

WiU. Coinc, Mw^s, &voiu nc i«¥tli tke fUrticii- 

Pi^. Upon my yard, Sira, iit affair h« fo Aock n^ 
dal I MD ulnofl iocapable to tell d« tale n your fbn. 
I— [To Young Wilding.}— I>r7-a jvmt ttnl. WhM cu 
(ty. Sir? 

TWiiJ, Any thioe—Ob !~['I^«>**' *« W(<^-] 
P^. You &e, Si». 

O Wild. Your kind concern at tlie TttisfoRunei of itif 
faouly calls for tka au^ ^Icful MskpotrlatlgiBent. 
faf. Dis.isemt nl#fbrtun««, fui doutc. 
H^tf . But if you, X Hiabgar, uc thui &Aaad, whM 
malt a father fed ? 
Po^. Oh, bcauco'up, a gioat deal vore, 
tfT!^. But fioce tiM evil it without a runedj, let u* 
lutow the TCOjft at oi>oc. WeU, Sir, at Abiogtoa ? 
^^. Ye«, at Alwqgtath 
O Wiid. In the coimty of B«rk9 F 
Pf^. Dat ii right, in tb« cauatjr of Beflki. 
r»7/</. Oh,oiii 

fTNUl Ah, Jade, Jack! are til my kopca then— 
Though I dread tk> aft, yet k aiuti be ^Uown j who ia 
the girl, pray. Sir f ' 

P<9>. De girr, Sir— C-^* » Young Wilding.] 

Who ihan I fe; r 
rW^W. Any body. 

P^. For de girl, I <aa*t by i^on my Tud> 
»W. Her condilira ? 

P^. Pas gtande condition ; dat ia te be fuiv. But 
derc is no hdp — [''^£*!r to Youag Wilding.} — Sir, I am 
!|iute a-zround. 

WUd. Yes, I read my fhame in Ufl referve ; fbido 
■Ttfol hu&y^ 
P^. I>at may be. Vat you call bufley *. 
WJd, Or perhaps feme coinmoa creatuM, But I'm 
{mpar'd to bear the wwft. 
Fop. Have you no mercy ? 
rWild, I'll ftep to your relief, Sir. 
Tap. O Lccd, a hap^j' deUfenmce. 
TWiid. Though it is ehnofi death fer me to fpeat^ 
jfS. it would be in&moiu to let the r^utatioa of the lady 
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-fuffet by my Sleoce. She is, Sir, of an ancient boule- 
and unblemifhed cbarafler. -- i 

O HW. That is foinething. ^ ^ 

tWiid. And though her fortune may not be equal t« 
-the warm wilhes of a fond father, yet 

Wa/. Her name ? ■ ! 

rM7/^. Mifs^Lydia Sybthorp. - J 

' t^^. Sybthoip^— I never beard t^the name.— > 

'^ut proceed. " " ■ ' • "' 

TWdd. The latter end of laft long vacation, I West, 
Trith Sir James Elliot to pafs a few days at a new pur*^ 
chafe of his neat Abingtbn. There, at an aflcmbly, it 
wa« my chance to meet and dance with this lady. "- 

O Wild. I« (be handfdme f 
' T Wild. Oh, Sir, moM beautiful 

Q Wild. Nay, no raptures ; but go on. 

TWUd. But to her beauty Ihe adds p^litenefs, afitii* 
lity, an4 dilcretion { unlefs (he fbdeited that cbaraiEta 
by fixing her aCefiion on me. 

WUd. Modeftly bbfcrved. 

YWUd, I was deterr'd from a public decUration of 
my paQion, dreading the fcantinefs of her fortune would 
proye an objedion to you. Some private interviews fhe 
permit-ted. 

WUd. Was that fo decent ? — But love and prudence, 
madnefs, and reafon. 

TWild. One fatal evening, the twentieth of Septem- 
, ber, if 1 miflahe not, we were in a retir'd room, inno- 
cently exchanging mutual vows, when her father, whom 
we expefted to fi^ abh)ad, came fuddenly upon us. -J 
hadjufl time to conceal myfetf in a clofef. . , 

Wild. What, unobferved by him ? 

2" Wild. Eutircly. But, as my ill flars would -have % 

a cat, of whom my wife is vaftly fond, had a few days 

. beCare lodged a litter of Idttins in the fame place ; lun- 

happily trod upon one of the brood ; which fo provok'd 

the implacable mother, that (he SeW at me with the fury 

Wild I haveobfecv'd tbofe creatures very fierce ^^ 
defence of their young, 

ftp. 1 (hall hate a cat as long as I live. 

1 fVild. The noife rous'd the old gentleman's atten- 

.tion t 
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lioD : he opened the dboi, and there dilcoTctM your 
tm. 
Pap. Unlucky. 

TWild. 1 Tuih'd to the door; but fatally my fuot 
flipt at the top of the ftairs, and down I came tumbling, 
to the-bottom ; the piftol in my hand went off by »cci' 
deot \ this alarm'd her thiec brotheis in the parlour, 
who, with all theji fecvants, [uJh'd with uaitedfuce up^ 
on me. 

Wild. And £> furprie'd you ! 
T Wild. No, Sir ; with my fword I for fome time made 
a gallant defence, and fhould have inevitably efcap'd } 
bat a raw-bon'd, orer-grown, clumfy cook-wcncha 
flnick at my fwoid with a kitchen poker, broke it itf 
two, and compell'd me to fuircnder at dijcretion ) tits 
confequence of which i« obvious enoughs 

O Wild. Natural. The l«dy's reputatum, your coodt* 
tion, her beauty, your love, all combined to m>ke mu> 
nafC an unavoidable meafuce. 

. iWild.- May I hope, then, you ratjier think me un-' 
fortunate than cutpaUe^ . 

JH WUd. Wky^' your fiinuion' vt « fsfficient excoie : 
dl 1 blame ywi for is, your keeping, it a fecret &am mei 
With' Mifs Giantam i- AwU nuke an ankwasd figure: 
but. the heft apology is the truth : Illhaflen aiideKplain 
it to ^cc all— 4Dh, Jaok,-Jack,^ii isamorttfyiBg bufi* 
Dels. 
rmid. Mirfl melancholy.- ££*»> Old Wilding, 

"Bap. I am amaz'd. Sir, that yow have To carefully con- 
ceal'd this tran&ftion from me. 
TWild. Heyday ! what, d&you believe it too ? 
Pap. Believe it 1 why, is not the fiory oC the mar* 
rive true \ 

rmid. Not a fyllable. 

Pap. And the cat, and the piftol, and the' poker } 

TWild, All Invention. - And were you really taken 

-.Pap. Lord, Sir, bow was It poflible to avmd it ?-^ 

Mercy on uir! what a collcdkin of circumAancet have 

fou crowded together ! 

TW^. Genius } the mere effieAs of genius, Papil- 

H 3 lion. 
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fioo. Bat to dsMive jFou wno (b tliaimigbly kaow j 

Pd^. But to pievetit that for tbe fittuie, could 70a ' 
not juft give youz humble fervaot a bint nhea you arc j 
bent upon bouncing. Bcfidts, Sir, if yeu xecoUtSk'jaiu \ 
ti'd refolutioiv to refonn— 1 

YWiid. A.J, a« to mtrtter of kacy, the meie Qxirt. | 

Mid frolic of inTCDtion i ^t in cafe of neceflitj— ^whj, ' 

Mifs Godfrey was at flake, andl wu fbrc'd \a nfe ^ j 

jay fineflc. 1 

Emter a Servant. j 

J*T\ Twolettera, Sir. lExa. \ 

Paf^ Theie aie two thmgs, in 1117 ooafciCHce, tv^ma- j 
fter vill never want ; a prompt lie^ and a tt»dj excule ', 
iai tuning of It. ^ 

Y WiiJ, Hum! bufinefi begins to thicken upon tn: j 
A challenge from Sir Jamet Elliot, and a rendezvonr - ' 
from the pretty Mifi Godfrey. They (baU both be cib< \ 
fervM, but in their oider ^ tkerefbie the lady fitfl^ ' Let ! 
K« fee— I have not been twenty houn ia town, and I \ 
have already got a challenge, a naiftreG, and a wife. 
Now, ifl can but get engaged in a efaMKcry-fuit, I &all j 
hare my bands prerty fiiU of enploynunt. Coae, Pa- - 
|iillian, we hare no time to ix idle. {Emmit, 



ACT III. 

• Mi/i Gramam and W^ Godfrey. 
' M God. Upon my word. Mils Giantam, this it but 
' an idle piece of ciiriofity : you know the maa is a^- 
■" icady difpofed of,, and therefore — , 

M Gr, That is trjie, my dear ( but there is in thi» 
' affair fome myftcry, that 1 mult, and wilt have ei- 
' ptatn'd. 

^ M Gad. Come, come, I know tHt grievance^— You 
' can't brook that this fpark, though even a married 
' toafi,. fltould throw off bi» ailegianc'e^ to yOu, and eaitr 
'■ a volunteer in my ferviee. 

■ M Gr, And fo you take the iaA for granted ? 
' M Gad. H»ve I Dot his letter f 

'MGr. 

■ Tbu [ceoe U omitKd onlj wben the piew i« dose U a brc& 



' M Gr. Conceited creatine I~— I fane;, Mils, by TOur 
Taft affefiioD for this letter, it u the fir A of the kind 
fou have e«c received. 

' liGod. Naf, my dear, why Ibauld you be pi()u'd 
at me I the fault is none of mine ; 1 drapt no hand- 
Iterdliief J I threw out no lure ; the bird came williop- 
' ly to hand, you know. • 

' M Gr. Metaphorical too ! Wbat^ you are fc!ting 
op for B nit as well as a belle \ Why, really. Madam, 
* to do ypu julUce, you have fuU as fine pretenfioas'to 
' one as the otfaet:. 

' ii God. I fancy. Madam, the world will not form 
' their judgmeot of cither from the report of a dilap- 
' poiuted rival. 

' M Gr. Rival I admirably rally'd.— But let me tell 
'yon, Madam, this Ibrt of behavioui, M^dam, at yout 
' own houfe, whatever may be your beauty, Is no great 
' proof of your breeding, Madam. 

' hi God. As to that. Ma'am, I hope I Siall always 
' Ibew a proper refentment to aay ialult that ti offei'd 
' me, let it be in whofe boufe it will. The affignatioiv 
' Ma'am, both time and place, was of your owa coDtri- 
' »ing. 

^IdOr, Mighty wcU, Ma'am ! 

' a God. Sut if, dreading * mortificadoii, jtm think. 
' pn^r to ^ter yoax plan, your chair, I believe, i> la. 

' U Gr. It is. Madam ! then let it wait — Oh, what, 
'that was yftoT Jcheinc ! but it won't take, Mils: the 
' coatiivaace 11 a little too Ihallow. 

' ii Gi^. I don't underhand you. 

' M Gr. Cunning creaf ure I So all this infolence wa»! 
' concerted, it feeros ; a plot to drive me out of the 
' haufe, that you might have the fellow, all to yourlelf 1 
' but I have 3 regard far your character, though you 
' ncglefl it. Fie, It^fx, a pal&m for a married man ! I- 
' rtally blulb for you. 

' M God. And I mod fincerely pity you. But curb 
' your cboler a little : tbc inquiry you are about to make 
' rtqwres rather a cooler difpofition of mind ^ and b^ ' 
' diis time the hero is at baud. 

^idGr. Mighty wellj I am prc^ai'd. But, Mif- 
H 4: '■ Gt* 
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* Godfrey, if you really with to be acquitted of all ard-J 
' ficial underhand dealings in tlits aSair, fuffer me ibj 

* your name to manage the interview. I 

* MGoJ, Moft wiUingly : but he mil lecoUefl yourl 

^'MGr. Ob, that is eafily altcrM, lEaier a maid,. 

* who ivhjfpers Mifi Grantam, and mK.]-— It ii he J bub 

* hide yourfelf. Mils, if you pleafe, 

' M God. Your hood a little forwarder, Mifs ; youi 
' may be known, and then wc (hall bave the laoguagC: 
' of poljtcnefs inflam'd to proofs of a Ttolcnt paflion. 

' M Gr.. You are piodigioufly cautious. 

' Eater Young- Wilding; 1 

, YWi/d. This rendezvous is fomething in the Sp»*- : 

* nilh taAe, impoited, I fuppofe, with, the guitar. At~ ' 

* prefent, I prefuise the cuJtom ts confio'd to the great : . 
' but it will defcend ; and in a couple of months I flialll 
' not be furpi'is'd to hear an attorney's hackney clcrt 
' roufmg at midnight a milUner'a prentice, with an jfJif 

* ^Ily Croirr. But that, if I miflaie noti h the temple^ 

* and fee my goddefs horfelf. Mi& God£ry ! 

*MGr. Hufli ! 

' rmid. Am I right, Mifs ? " 

^ MGr. Softly. You receivM my tetter I (c«, S£« 
I • YWiidi And flew to the appointment with morfr— - 

' MGr. No raptures, I beg. But you muft notfup- 
'pofe this meeting, m^nt to encourage your bopes.- 

■ ' rWild How, Madam ! ' ■ , 
' MGr. Oh, by no means, Sirj for though I own 

' your figure is pleafing, and your eonTer&tion— 
' M Cod. I^old MiTs i when did I ever eonvetfe vritli. 

< bim ? 

' M Gr- Why, did not you fee him ki the pait } 
' M God. Twjc, Madam ; but the coaverfation .was 

f with you. 

'MGr. Blefs me! you arc very difficidt. 1 fay. Sir, 

* though your perfon may be unexceptionable^, yet yont 
' charaaer-, ^ ' 

■ '' rWUd. My charafler ! ■ 

' M Gr. Come, come, you are better kDOHn than yo" 
' iinagiric. 

' TWild. 1 hope not, 

.'if 
D5-...io,Googlc 
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■' MGr. Your name u WUdiog. 
■ « rnw. How the deuce c»me flw by that! True, 
' Madam. 

' M Gr. Pra^, bare 70U never bcud *>f a MiTa 
'Giantam^ 

* r«W. Fre<iueQtly. 

' i/ Gr. YoU have. And bad you never ainr forouT' 
' able thoughts of that lad; ; Now mind, Miu. 

' TWiid. If you mean a( a lover, never. The ladj 
' did me the honour to have a fmall defigo upon me. 

' M Gad. I hear every word, Mili, 

' M Gr.. But you need not lean lb heavy upon me j 
'he fpeaks loud enough to be heaid^I have been told* 
'Sir, that^— 

' TCWili. Yes, Ma'am, and very likely by the ladr 
'herfelf: 

<if&-. Sir* 

' TWUd. Oh, Madam, I have another obligation i» 
'my pocket to Mils Giantam,. which mutt be dilcharg'd- 
'lathe morning. 

* M.GrOi what kind? 

' r WUd. Why, the lady, Gnding an old humble 
Tervaat of her's a little lethargic, has thought fit toad* 
' minifler me in a jealous draught, in order to q,iuck(» 
' his palhon. 

' M Gr. Sir, let me Ull you 

' M God, Have a care, you will betray yovrlelf. 

■ YiViid. Oh, the whtJe fiory will aSbrd you infinite 
'diverGon: fuch a farrago of fights and fea As. But, 
' upon my honour, the giil has a fertile in-veotioo, 

^MGod. So ? what, that flory was yours ; was it ? 

' T(Vi/d, Pray, Madanirdon't I hear auother voice i 

' M Gr, A. dlAant relation of mine.-— •Every fyl. 
' fable ialfe. — But, Sir, we have another charge againit 
' jou. Do you koow any thing o£ a lady at Abiog- 

* TlK/d. Mifs- Grantam again. Yes, Madam, I hare 
* (oatt knowledge of that lady. 

'MGr. You have? Well. Sir, and that betng th* 
'-tale, how could you have the- alTurance— — 
*2"H5'<i A iBOHKUt's patience, Ma'am. That !»- 
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* dy, tfaat BerkSiure tady, will, I ciB >ffiir« yon, f rove i 

* no bai to my hopes. 

' M Gr. How; Sir i no bar ? 

* rm/J; Not h) the lealt, Ma'am ; for that kdy ei. 
' lAi in idea only. 

* M Gr. No fuch perfon I 

* TWili. A mere creWnre of the imaginattoo. 
' M Or. In<fced ! 

' TtK/J. The attacks of Mft Grantam vrere fo 

* powerfully enfbrc'd too by paternal authority, that I , 
"* had no method of R-roiding the blow, hut by the fliel- 

* tering myfelf under the conjugal fliicld. 

* M Gr. Yon are not marry'd then ?— Bot wliat cfe- 

* dit can I give ts the profclEons of- 8 man, wh<^ in an 
' article of liicb importance, and to a peifon of (uck re> 
Tpea 

' rm/d. Nay, Madam, furely Mifs God&ey fhoaM ' 
'' not accufe me of s crime her own charms have occa- 
''fionM. Conld any other tncrtive, but the fear itflo 
■ * fing her, prevail on me to trifle n ith a &ther, or com- 
-' pel me toinfringe thofe laws which 1 have faithcrtv f» 
' inviolably obfeivM ? 

* M Gr. What laws. Sir ?■ 

* TmiJ. The facred laws of truth, Ma'am. 
'JfGr There, indeed, you did youifelf an inGmte 

* violence. But when the whole of the affair is difeo- 
' Vered, wiD it be fb eafy to get rid of MHs Grantam i 
*■ The viiJence of her paflioi^ and the <^d gentleman^ 
*■ obftinacy— — 

' TWU4. Are nothing to a mind refolv'd. ■ 

* Af Gr. Poor Mifs Grantam ! 

* 2 Wild. Do yon know her, Madam ? 

' M Gr. I have heard of her j b« you, Sia, I fifp- 
^pofe, have been long on an i»tiiaate footing ? 
^ TWi/d. Bred up tt^cthcr from ehiUren. 
' M Gr. Brave ! — Is (he handfome ? 

* Tl^ld. Her paint comes from Pari^ andhesfenOU 
> de cbambre is an excellent artift. 

' M Gr. Very well! — Her fliape ? 
- ' TWiid. Pray, Madam, is not Cutzon efteemed (Be 
*'bcfi flay-ntku fer people ioclin'd t« he -crooked ^ 

ifGft 
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. ' M Gr. But as to the quklities oC her auad ; for iiiH 
'Aance, Iiei underSandmg. 

'TWild. Uncultivated. 

'JfCr. Herwit ? • 

' TWUd. Borrowed. 

' a Gr. Her tafte f 

*n»ai Trifling. 

' MGr. And her tempet T 

• Ymi4. IotoI««ble. 

' M Gr, A finiih'd pi£htre. But came, tluie aie noCr 
'tout real tlioughtj : tliis i* x Ikciificc jouthti^ doe- 
*to the vanitj of our fex, 

*TWUd^ My hoQcfl rentimenU: and to coaviace 
'70V how thoroughly tDdiSercnt I am to that lady, t 
' wnild, upon my veracity, as foon take a wife from the. 
' Graad Signior'a feraglio.— Now, Madam, I ho^ yoife 
* «te fatisfy'd. 

'MGr. A'nd yon would not rcmpU to ai^knowledger 
'this before the lady'a &ce > 

' TWiid. The firft ORwrtunity. 

' Jf Crr. That I will take care to provide yon. Datr..* 
•■jou meet me at her houfs? 

' 3"WW-When ? 

' if Gr, In half an hour. . , . 

' TWUii, But won't a declaration of thii fort appea«- 

'odd at— a 

^ 'AfGr. Come, no evafion; your COnduA and cha- 

i^^er feem to me a liitle equivocal, sod I mmt ioijlV 
'on this proof at Icaft of 

* Y . WiU. You (haM have it. 
'^M Gr. In half an hour. 
'^YWOd. Thbluftant. 
'^Gr. Eepunfttwl. 

' TWild. Or may I forfeit yaur fovoun 
^ 'MGr. Very w«llj till then, Sir, adieu. — Now I 

'hint I ha»e my fpark in the toil ; and if the fellow. 

m any feeling, if I rfon't make him faurt for every 
' »rticle Come, my dear, I Ihall fland in need of- 

TOM aid-' . ISxfUttt.. 

' T Wild So I am now, I thmk« arriv'd at a criii- 

'il'p'eriod. If I can but weather this point ■ . B ute 

^ "V ILoald I doubt it t >t is in the day vf tUOrefs onljr 

U.6 
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•tlwt a great man difplays his abilities. But I Oiall nant 

* Papillion ; where can the puppy be * 

' Enter Papillion. 
• ' TWild. So, Sir, where have you bren rambling ?■ 
' Pap. I did not fuppofe you would want'— 
' YWild. Want ! —-you are always out of the way, 
' Here have I been forc'd to tell forty lies upon my own 

* credit, and not a fingle loul to vouch for the truth of 
•■thera. 

' Pap. Lord, Sir, yoo know 

Y Wild. Don't plague me with yout apologies : bnf 

* it is lucky for you that I want you affiOence. Coae 
' wijh me to Mifs Grantam's. 

' Pap, On what occafion *'" 

' YWild. An important one ; but ni prepare yon af 
' we walk, 

' Pop. ^r, I atn really— rl could wi(h you would be 
' fo pood as 10 

* TWild. What, defert year friend in the heat of 

* battle ! Oh, you poltroon '. 

■■ Pap. Sir, I would do any thing, bnt joti- know I 
' have not talents. ' 

' TWild I do ; and for my own fdce fliaU not taft. 
. ' them too high. . - ■ . 

• ' Pap. Now I ftippofc the hour is come wheo-wefliall 
' pay for all. 

' TWild. Why, what a daftardly, hen-hearted 

' Eiut eemc, Papillbn, this ihall be your laft campaign. 

* Don't droop, man J confide in your Teader, and re-- 

* meniber,"5'i(A au/pice 7eucro nil defperaadum, \E,«eunt. 

" Scene, a Raamf 
Enter a Servml, conducing in CMd WUdlng. 
Ser. My lady, Sir, will be at home immediately* 
Sir James ItAVtot i» in the next room' waiting her re 

O WiM. Pray, honefl friend, will yon tell Sir James 

that I beg the favour of a word with- him. \^xU Ser.]' 

This unthinking boy | Half the purpofe of my life has 

ken 
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been t* plan ibis fcheme for bis happinds, and io wte 
heedlels hour bas he maagled all. 

^n/«- &r Jaaes EUiot. ' . 

Sr, I a& your pardon -, but upon & intereftiag a fut>- 
jc^, I know you will excufe my iatiufioa, Pily, Sir, 
«f what cjedit is the famitj of the Sybthorpes ia Berk- 
fliire? 
Sh-J^. Sirt 

Wild. I doo't mean as (o pn^wn; \ that I am not 
lb folicitous about ; but as to their chmrader \ Do tbej 
Hre in reputatioa "i Aie the; rdpefted in the neigh- 
kuthood ?- 
i'u* Ja. The femtly of the Sjbtbcwpes-I 
HVrf. Oi the Sjbthoipes. 
Sir'ja. Really I don't know, Sir. 
WUd. Not know ! 

Sir Ja. No ^ it i> the ver; -firA time I orer heKd o£ 
the name, 

Wi/d. Mow fteadily he denie»it ! WeU donfc, Ba- 
Mnet ! 1 £nd Jack's account was a juil one. {^j4fide,2 
^J, Sir James, recollefl ysurfelf. 
Sir Ja. It will he to no purpofe. 
Wild. Come, Sir, your motive (or tbis-aSeaed i^ 
Borance is a generous, but unneceffary proof of yoUF 
frieDdthip for my fan : but I know the whole affaii. 
Sir Ja. What affair J , 

Wild. Jack's marriage. 
Sir Ja. What Jack > 
Wild. My.foo Jack. 
Sir Ja. Is he marry'd ? 
' WiJd. Is he matry'd ! why, yon know he is. 
Sir Ja. Not I, upon my hono.ui* 
Wild. Nay, that is gtnng a little too far : but t» 
iniiove all youi fctuples at once, he has own'd it bim- 
felf. 

SirJ». Hchaj! 
f-OWild. Ay, ay, to roe. Ev*ry circumAafice : Go-. 
i&g to your new putchafc at Abington — meeting Lydiy 
Sybthorpe at the- alTembly — tbrir private intetviewsi— 
titpris'd by the father — piftol— -poker— and marriage y- 
ia lliort, every particular. •- • ' 

^ Ja, And this Bccouut you bad fiom your fojt l 



WUd. Fnna Jack } cot t-no hoiifi iga^ 
. S»- 7a. I wllh you joy. Sit. 
Wild. Not much rf that, I belirte. 
Jir J*!). V/h^, Sir, doc» the marriage di^leafe jou ^ 
0»^uU Doubtlefi. 
£0- ^B. Then I fancy yoa may make yeurrelf eafy^ 

Sir Ja. You have got. Sir, the molt piildeat dftnghtei- 
■D-law ill the firitilh dominiona. 

O IViiJ. I am hsppT to hear it. 
- < £tr ym. For though (he may'nt hava brought yod 
much, I'm fure fhe'll not co() you a farthiag. 

O »W. Ay; tM&Xf Jxk's acraunu 

A'"" 7<i. She'll be eafily jcan'tnr'd. 

mU. JuAice IhaU be done hcc. 

Sirja. No provifion ncceffary fqr younger children. 

Wild. No, Sir ! why not ^—1 can teU you, if Ac 
•ofwers your account, cot the diuighter of a duke ■ ■- 

Sir Ja. Ha^ ha, faa^ ha ! 

mlJ, You are merry. Sir. 

So- Ja. What an unaccountable fellow * 

Wild. Sir t 

Sir Ja. I beg your pardon^ Sir. But with regard t* 
this marriage——- 

OWiiJ. Well, Sb 1 
. Sir Ja. I take the whole hiftorj to be neither more' 
Bor leJs than abfolute foble. 

OmiJ. How, Sit.? 

Sir Ja. Even fo. 

Pf^/d. Wiiy, Sir, dp jou think my foa would dare- 
to impofe upon me ) 

Sir Ja. Sir, he would dare to impof»upon any body- 
Don 't 1 know him > 

Om/d. What do you know ? 

■Sir Ja. I know. Sir, that his Darratives gain him 
more applaufe than credit ; and that, whether from con- 
Hitutiun or habit, there U no hetieving a fyllable he 

fVi/d. Oh, mighty well, Sir I He wants to turn 

the tables upon Jack.— But it won't do j you a»e fore- 
ftall'd ; your novels won't ra& upon me, 

SirJa. Sal 

' , O WiU. 



Q WiU:, Nor U tha cbanaei «f m^ fan to be Uaftcd 
nth the breath of b bouncar. 

Sirja. Whatis thu? , 

Wild. No, DO, Mr. Mindeville, it won't do ; jon 
« u well koowa beie a« in jour own country of Here- 

£r ^a. Mr. Wilding, but that I an iiire thh extrft> 
n^aot behaviour owes iti rii* to !<»■• impudent impo* 
fioMu of jouT Ion, joor afC wonld fcuce prove your 
pioteflioD. 

Wild, Nor, Sir, but that I know ny boy equal t9 
'tlw defence of bis own booour, Jbould be want a pro- 
leSoi in this arm, witbei'd and impotent ae you aaj 
tliiakit. 

Enur MUi Grantam. 

M. Gr. BUIs me, gentlemen, wHat is the meaning tt 

^ ?«- No nore at prefent, Sir : I have another de- 
mand upon your fon ; we'll fettle the whole together. 
WiU. I am lure he' will do you juftice. 
MGr. How, Sir Jamet lUliot : 1 flattcr'd fflyfelf 
*liat you bad finijb'd your vifiti here. Sir. Muft I be 
the eternal objeft of your outrage > not only infulted in 
By own perfon, but in that of my friends ! Pray, Sir, 
*iW right . I 

Wild, Madam, I aflc your pardon -, a difagreeable 
KcaGoQ brought me here : I come, madam, to re- 
BmiDce all hopes of being nearer ally'd to you, my Ibn 
•mfbttunately being married already. 
■M Cr, Married ! 

^ 7«. Yes, Madam, to a lady in the clouds : and 
t^auJe I have refus'd to acknowledge her family, this 
old gentlemao has behav*d in amannerveryincooGitcnt 
vith bis uliial politenefs. 

V/Ud. Sir, I thougbt this, affdr was to be referv'd 
*» another occaiion ; but you, it feems 

U. Gr. Oh, is that the faufincfe > Why, I begin to 

Ik afraid that we arc here a little in the wrong, Mi. 
Wildbg, 
^Wild. Madam!- 

M G^. Your fon has juft conEhn'd Sir James Elliot'* 
*Sinioo, U a conference under Mifs Godfrey's window. 
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Wi/J. Is it poOlble ? 

MGr. Molt true I and aflign'd two moft wlumGcsd 
motives for tbe unaccountable tale. 

O mij. What can they be ? - 

M Gr. An averfion for me, whom be has feeo bd 
once ; and an affeAioa iat Mifs Godfrey'^ vrhom I 
Slmoft furc he ii^ei ii.'n ill bis life. 

Wild, You amaze me* 

Jf Gr. Indeed, Mr. Wilding, yoEir fon is a moft a* 
traordinaiy youth ; he has finely perplez'd us al' 
think, Sir James, you have a fmall obligation to b 

Sir Ja. Which I fliall take care to acknowledge the 
firft opportanky. 

, Wild. You have n*y coafent. An abandon'*! pro^ 
Jligate ! Was his father a proper fufojed for hi»— ■ BiH 
1 difcard him. 

M Gr. Nay, now, gentlemen, you are ratber 
warm : I can't think Mr. Wiling bad'heartcd at tbe 
bottom. This is a levity—— 

Wild. How, M^dam, a levity \ 

M Gr. Take nty word for it, no more ; inflam'd in*o' 
babit by the approbation- of his juvenile friends. 'Wilf 
you fubmit his puniQiment to me > I think 1 have the' 
means in my hands, both to fatisfy your rsfentmcnts, and' 
accompliih his cure into the bargain. 

Sir ja. I have no quarrel ta him, hot for the ill of' 
fices he has done me with you. 

M Gr. D'ye hear, Mr. Wilding > I am afraid mf 
union with Sir James mHll cement the general pcaccr 

Wild. Madam, I fubmit to any— 

Enter a Servant. 
Ser. Mr. Wilding Co wait upon ysu. Madam. [£>«■ 

M Gr. He is punaual, I find. Come, good ' folt*. 
you all aft under my diredion.' You, Sir, will get froni' 
your fon, by what means you think fit, the real truth 
of the Abingtoit bafineii; You rauft likcwife feeming'T' 
eonfenl to his marriage with Mrfs Godfrey, whom 1 
ftirewdly fufped he has, by fome odd accidpnt, nullatei- 
for me; the lady herfelf (hall appear at your call. ConKi 
Sir Jctmes, you will withdraw, I intend to pioduce 
amocher perfoimer. who will want a litdc iulhtiftion- 
Jtittji 
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Enter Kitty. 

Let John fhew Mr. Wilding in to his father ; then come 
to lay iieSin^-Tama i I have a (hort fcene to give you 

in fludy. [£*« Kitty.] The girl is lively> and, I 

■irrvtt, will do her chaiadei jultice. Come, Sir James. 
K>y, no ceremony j we moil be as bufy is beei. 

[Exeurtti 
OWild. This ftraDge boy !— But I mufi command 

rwUd.' (Jpeaiing as be tnter*:) People to fpeals 

Whme! See what they want, PapiIlioa.-_IUy father 

wre ! that's unlucky enough. 

, OWild. Ha, Jack, what brings you herej? 

■ TWitd. Why, I thought it my duty to wait upon 

Klg Graatam, in Older to make her fome apology itst 

Ac late unfortunate — 

■' Wild. Well, now, that is prudently as well a» po- 

ftcly done. 

TWild. I am happy to meet, Sir, with your approi 

f^ Wild. \ have been thinking, Jack, about mydaugh- 

m-law : as the affair is public, it is not dcccat to let 
to continue longer- at her father's. 

YWUd. Sir.!. 

^i^^. Would it not be rigjit to fend for her home ! 

3'ffiy-/. Doubtlefs, Sir! 

Wild. I think fo. Why then, to-morrow my cha* 
"Mfhallfbtchher.. 

r»W. The devil it IhaU I [.^e-l— Not quiw fo 
»on, if you pleafe, Sh. 

^JVili. No ! Why not ^ 

iWUd. The journey may bedange'roua in hei pre* 
«nt condition. 

WJd. What's the matter with her > ' 

YWitd. She is big with child. Sir. . , 

Wild, An audacious — Big with child ! that is for^ 
tumte. But, however, an eafy carriage, and (hort ftages;^ 
<a't hurt her. 

TWild. Pardon me. Sir,' I ^e not truft her ; ihe is- 
Bimaoths gone. " , 

Q H'iZ/. Nay, then, there may be danger indeed. 
£u1( 
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But Ihould not I write to her father, juft to Id 
know that joa have dircovered the fectet '. 

TWilJ. By all mean}, Sir, it will make htm ttn. 
tremely happy. 

mid Why, then, I wiU infUntly about it. Pray, 
how do you dired to him ? 

rmU. Abingtoo, BerkOiire, 

Wild. IVue : but his addre& >. 

TWtld. You need not trouble youtrdf. Sir : I Hull 
write by this poft to my wife, and will fend your letta 
incbsM. 

Wild. Ay^ ay, that iriU do. , IGei^ 

TWild. So, \ have parry'd that thruR. ' 

Wild. Though, upon fecond thoughti, Jack, ibl^ 
will rather look too familiar fur aa introduftery leltet^ 

rWUd. Sir! 

Wlid, And thefe country gentlemen are full 4 
funflilioi — No, 111 Cend him a letter apart ) To j^ve iM 
his direAion. 

rWild. You have it, Sir. i 

Wild. Ay, but his name : I hare been (b horry'd 
that I have entirely forgot it. 

TWiU. I am fuie To have I. [-.^^.J—Bii nuN 
—his name, Sir — Hopkins, ^ 

O WUd. Hopkins ! 

rWUd. Yes, Sir. 

WUd. That is not the fame name that -you gave ne 
before: that, if I tecolleA, was either Sypthotpe 
Sybthorpc. 

■' TWild, You are right, Sir ; that is his patenul »P 
pellation : but the name of Hopkins he. took fin >■ 
cAatc of his mother's : fo he i« indilcrimiDatcty called 
Hc^kins or Sybthorpe ; and now I leColleA I have Ut 
letter in my pocket-— h« %a( himielf Sybthoi]pe Hop- 
kins. 

Wild. There ii sa end of thb : I muft Hop him ^ 
once. Hark ye, Sir, I think you are call'd my fon ^ 

TWUd, I hope, Sir, you have no- reafon to douirt 'l* 

Q Wiid. And lodL upon yourfelf as a gentleman ■' 

IT Wild. In having the honour *f defccndiag &*• 
you. 

■O Wild. And that you think a (iifficient preMn&m ' 



rmU. Su^-9r«y, Sir— 

Wild. And by what mesas do joa iougine your 
uccAors obtained tbit diltinguifltiBg title i By tluir 
K-MBtocace in virtue, I fuppoTe. 

' rWiU. Doubtleft, Sir. 

QWild. Aad &ai it oercr occurr'd to you that what 
lu gua^d br hoDour mifht be loft by infamy i 
TiVilJ. Perfeaiy, Sir. 

Willi. Are you to learn what redrefi even the im- 
nitionof a lie demands; and that nothing Icfi thaa 
K life <rf the adrerfary can eitinguiih tiie afiFroBt ? 
YWUJ. Doubtlefs, Sir. , 

Wild. Then, how dare you call yourfelf a ^otlO' 
'n '■ you, irhofe life has been one continued Icene cJ 
^ and ^fity ! And would nothing content you but 
iking me a partner in yoar infamy.? Not fatiified with 
Mktiag that ^eat band of tbciety, mntual cooGdcDce, 
'inoftfacrcd. rights of oatuie mofi be invaded, aoA 

1 father made the incoceot intbament to circulate 
OUT aboniaable impofitions i 

rwifd. But, Sir i - 

, WiiJ. Within this hour my life was near facrific'd • 
n Wence of yoat fane : But perhapn that was your in- 
J*ntion ; and the ftory of yonr marriage wierely calctt- 
*>'cil to feod me out of tbc world, as s grateful return 
»i K7 bringing you into it, 

i- WUi. For heaven's fake. Sir. 

TOi What other motive ? 

^Wiiy. Hear me, I intreat you. Sir. 

^il4. To be again impos'd on 1 no, Jack, vxf vjw 
•"open'd atlaft. 

^Wiii. By aU thafs facrtd, Sto- 

^^^. I am now deaf to yom delugons. 

iWiU. But hear »e, Sit. I owu th« Abingtoa bi»-^ 
BaeFs 

^^iU. An abfoluU fiaion. 

^mid, I do. 

. ^^>U. And how dare yo^^— 
'^^ild. I crave but a moment's »udiei«e. 
^mid. Goon. 

'^WMi. f tovioui to tht commuaieaiioB of you* "nv» 
te^tba 
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*entIoH for me, I accldentallj met witb a lady, vihiA 
charms I 

WUd. Sq !— what, here's another marriage trumped 
•uC ? but that 19 a flale device. And pra^, Sir, wba^ 
place does this lady inhabit ^ Come, cemc, gooaj js^ 
have a fertile invention, and this is a fine opportuain^ 
Well, Sit, and this chatming lad/^ icliding', i bt^ydu 
in nubibut — 

riViid. No; Sir ; in London. 

iVtid. Indeed ! 

TlVild. Nay^more, and at thU inftuit ia tUs b 

Wiid. And her name— 

YWild. Godfrey. 

Wild, The friend' of Mifs GraMam > 

YWild. The very fame, Sk. ■ 

Wild. Hare you fpoke to hec \ 

YWild, Farted fnua ber oot -ten nunntet vgfi \ utfl 
am here by her appointment. - ^ 

Wild. Has Ihe favout'd yonr addrefs^ ?- J 

YWild. Time, Sir, and your approbatioBt vrill) Si 
Iiope. J 

OWild, Look ye, Sir, as there .is fome little-probatM 
lity in this ftory, I (hall think it worth iarthei inquiryJ 
To be plain with yoa, I know Mifa Godfrey; am ind-J 
mate with her famky ; and though you dcCerve but littlff 
from me, I will endeavour to aid your intention, fiittl 
if, in the pio^efs of this afiaii, you piaAife any of y'ou^'< 
dfual arts i if I difcover the leaft f»lfehood, the Icafl du* 
plicity, remember you have loft a father. 

YWUd, I IhaU liibmit withoat a murmur. 

Enter Pqdllionv 

* YWtU. Well, Papillion. - ■ 
- * Pap. Sit, here has beenthedevil t&pay within, 

' 7Wtld. What's the matter ? 
' Pap. A whole legion of cooksj-coi^B^Uoncn, nuifi* 
' ciani, waiters, and watermen. 
' YWiid. What do ibcy want > 
' Pap. You, Sir. 

* YWild. Me! 

*■ Pap. Yes, Sir l they have brought in their InOl' 
; YWUd. BiU» f for what .' 
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' Pafl. For the etttertainmeat you gave laA t^ht up* 
on ths jvajer. 
' r»7il/. That I gave ! 
; ' Pep. Yes, Sir ; jou remembet the bill of (are : I am 
fuTo-the very mention of it makes my mouth water. 
' TWild. Prithtfc, are you mad? There mufl; be fome 
nifUke ; you know that I — 

' Paf. They have been vatlly puzeled to find out ytmr 
bdgings^ but Mr. Robinfon meetiog by accident with 
Sir Jamca Elliot, he was kind enough to tell him where 
ycu Uv*d. Here ace the bills; Almack's twelve dozen 
o{ claret, ditto Champagne, Fontiniac, fweetmeats, 
pbe-apples : the whole amount is 372L 9 s. befidei 
mafic and Ere-woiks. 

' TtVild. Come, Sir, thi« h no time for trifling. 
' Pap. Nay, Sir, they lay they have g»ue full aa low" 
u they can afford ; and they were in ht^s, from the 
great fatisfadion you exprefs'd to Sir Jaroei £lIiot, 
that you would throw them in an additional compli- 

' YWiid. Hark ye, Mr. PapilHon, if you don't ceafft 
your impertinence, I diall pay you a conpUment that 
' you would gladly eicule. 
' Pa^. Upon my faith,. I relate hut the mere matter 
<€fafl. You know, Sir, I am but bad at invention; 
' though this incident, I can't help thinking, is the na- 
' loral fruit of your happy one, 
' TWild. But are you ferious ? 13 this polBble } 
' Pap. Moll certain. It was with difficulty I rellrain'd 
their impatience ; but, however, I have difpatch'd 
' them to your lodgings, with a promife that you (ball 
Y bnraediately meet ^hem. 

' TWUd. Oh, there we fhall toon rid our hands a£ 
I ' the trtxjp."-— Now, Papillion, I have news for you. . 
! My father has got to the bottom of the whde AbingtOD 
\ .bulinefg. 

Pap. The deuce ? 

TWUd. We parted this moment. Such a {bene \ 
Pap. And what was the ilTue i 

YWUd, Happy beyond my hopes. Not only an aft 
>i<^obli'vion, but a pramire to plead my caufe with the 
'iiur, 

Pa^ 



Poft, Wkb MiTf Gitihef ! 

TlV7Ji/. Who elfe ?— He U now with her in anodK 

f(^. And tl)eK if no— 700 undcfftnd Ae-»<a a] 

2'H^'iil No, iio> that ■ aU q*(t vtta— mjr r e faiu » 
tloOD is fix^d. 

^^ As a w*Mh«f«tic)i, 

rm/J. Hefecomnnyfother. 

£wvr Old Wil«flg. 

O ffW: W«n, Sir I fiad in tUt lol) artida yam ka*^ 
•ondcfceiiiled to tell me the Inich : the Touag la^j^ ii 
iMt avcrle to f<MX v»i»tt ; but m ordaf to fix fb notai 
ble a mind, I have drawn up a ffigfal cAMraft, wbkH 
70U HC both lo %a. 1 

■ rWtf. With traoTport. • 

O WUd. I will Hitroduce MIfi Godfrey. t^^ 

rifW. Did not I tell you Pa«mioa >. \ 

Pafi. Tbit i» anaung, indeed ! ' 

' TiViJd, Am not I a happ; fortunate ? But thq^ 

«Ome. 

Emer Old Wiling m^f IWtft Gfidfrey. 

O ^iVV. If; Madam, he ha« not the highcft Stah (A 

Hat great honour wu do Imn, I ftall ceafie to leglnS 

km.— —There, Sir, make ;onr own acJcnowledgmeatfl 

t« that lady. I 

TWiJii. Sir!/ . I 

IV&i. This it nore than you merit } but let ydnc' 

fnture behanour icftify your gratitude. ' 

rm/J. Papillion! Madam: Kr ! 1 

nW. What, is the puppy petrified ! Why doR'tj 

you go up to the lady ? 

■ ■ Tmitf. Up to the lady !— That lady ? 

0»W. That lady !— To be furt!. What other lady i 
—To Mifs Godfrey f 

r.mU. That lady Mifs Godfrey ? 

Wild. What Is all this ?— Hark ye, Sir; I fee will 
yoaareat: but no'trifling ; I'll be no more the dupl 
of your double detellable — Recoiled my laft refolutioo J 
This inftant your band to the- contract, or tremble ■( 
ibe confequence. 

Dt,...io, Google . 
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TfW. Sir, diat, Ibope, is — miglrt not I — to be 
WiU. No furtber CTafions ! There, B'lr. 

rmid. Hdgh bo! r%fi-w.3 

ffW. Very woU. jfiJow, Madnn, yDur namrif yov 

J*JKiK Pspitlion, do yfw know who fte is ? 
fap. That's a qucftion indeed i ■ Don't yon, Sr ? 
rWUd. Not I, as I hope ta be far-d. 

I*. A voung lady begs to fpeak with Mi, Wildjnr. 

« Qoi. A young lady with ifr. WiMinp ! 
I ^. Seeids diftrcfs^d, Madam, .and extremely preffing 
fcr admittaDCC. 

UGi/d. Indeed! Theie may Ce fomethinfr in this! 
T^mi muft permit me. Sir, to paufe a little : who knows 
'"il a prior claim ma> prevent— 

^mid. How, Sir, wlio is this lady » 

TWild. It is impollibte for me to divine. Sir. 

Wild. You know nothing of her i 

3*»5H PTow ftiould I ? 

OWiA You heaf, Madam. 

if Co< I prefume your fon can have no Ajeftion t» 
'ne liidy's -appearance. 

TWiiJ. Not in the leaft, Madam, 

f^God. Shew her in, John. [£«« Ser. 

Wild No, Madam, I don't think there Is the lealt ■ 
"'W for fafpeflJng himj he can*t be fo ahan^on'd as to 
■—But (he is here. Upon my word, a fighely woman. 
Enter Kitty as Mifc Sybtliorpe. 

Kit. Where is He f— Oh, let methrowvy arms— my 
life, my— 

YWild Heyday ! 

Rit. And could you leave me ? and for fo long t, 
'pace > Think how the tedioOs time has lagg'd along, 

iWild. VJa'dam! 

^it. But we are met at lafl, and now will part no 

'^Witd. The'deocewff won't! 

■''''■ What, not one kind look } no tender word to" 
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7 Wild. What the devU is all this > 

Kit, Ate all your oaths, your proteftations, come t» 
this ? Have I deferT'd fiich treatment ? Quitted my fa. 
therms houfe, left all my friends, and wander'd here a- 
loae in feaich of thee, thou firfi, laft, only abje£t of aj 

O WUJ. To what can all this tend ^ Harkye, &^ 
unriddle this myflcry. 

TWild. DavuB, non Oepidus, fum. It is beyond n^ 
I confefs. Some luaatk elcap^d from her keeper, 1 fi^ 
pofe. 

KU. Am I difown'd then, contema'd, flighted > 

Wild. Hold ; let me inquire into this matter 
tie. Pray, Madam— ^^ou Teem to be pretty familis 
here.— Do you know this gentleman ? 

Kit. Too well. 

Wiid. His name ? 

Kit. wading. 

O Wild. So fai flic is right. Now yours, if you pleale *. 

Kit. Wilding. 

Omnes, Wilding! 

Wild. And how came you by that name, pray ? 

Kit. Mofl lawfully, Sir: by the facred band, the holy 
tie that made ua one. . 

Wild. What, marry'd to him I 

Kit. Moft true. 

Omnei. How ! " 

YWtld. Sir, may I never— 

WUd. Peace, monfter !— >-One qneltion worei 
Vour maiden-name i 

Kit. Sybthorpc. 

Wild. Lydia, from Abington, in the county of 
Berks ? 

Kit. The fame. 
, Wtld. As I fufpeftcd. So then the whole ftory ii 
true, and the monfter is marry'd at laft. 

YWm. Me, Sir ! By all that's 

O Wild. Eternal ^lurobnefs feizc thee, meafureltfi 

YWild. If not me, bear this gentleman—— Msr- 

Tafi. Not I } I'll be drawn into none of your fcrapes' 
3 « 
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it 19 J pit of your own digging ; mnd lb get out u well 
u 70U can. Mesn time I'll fliift for mjieit. lExtt, ' 

Wild. What evafioB aow, monflcr ^ 

JfCo^ Deceiver! 

0»K4iLiarl 

ifCW. Impoftorl 

XWiid. Why, this is a geaenl conUutioB to di- 
ind me ; but I will be heard. Sir, you aie giofily im- 
foiM upon : the low contrirer of this wonan'i (hallow 
Vtifice, I Ihall fomi fisd means to difcovei \ and as to 
]W, Madam, with whom. I have been fuddcnly furpris'd 
Wa I contrad, I moA icdcmnly declare this is the fiift 
tine 1 ever fet eyes on you. 

Wild. Amasing confidence ! Did not I bung bcrU 
jour own requeft ? 

rwud. No. 

a God, Is not tbis TOUT owa letter ! 
rwUd. No. 

fii. Am not I Tom wife ? 
r»W. No. 

WUd. Did rwrt yon own it to me ? 
TWiid. Yes — that is — do, do. 
. £tf. Hear me, 

r«w.No. 

M God. Anfvrer me. 

raw. No. 

KW. Have not I— 

TWdd. No, no, no. ZonosU! you aw allmad; antt 

« I ftay, I lh»ll catch the infedion. [£*i>. 

Enter Sir James Elliot and Mift Grantam. 

Omnes. Ha, ha, ha! 

M Gr. Finely perform'd. 

OWild. You have kept your promife, and I thank 
yoD, Maduot 

a Gr, My medicine was fomewfaat rOugh) Sir } ,but 
u debetate cafes, you know— 

Wtid. 11 hia cure is completed, he vvill gratefully 
ackooniedfe the caule ; if not, the punifliment comes 
»r Ihort of his crimes. It is needlefs to pay you any 
compliments. Sir James j with that lady you can't fail 
to he happy, I fban't Tenture to hint a fcheme I have 
gtotly at heart, till we have undeuiable proofs of the 
Vol. H. 1 ^ccef 
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uccefs of our operations. To tjie ladies 


iadeed, ne 


hara£ter is fo dangerous as thatroi a liar : 





They In the falren fames can fix a flaw. 
And Tanquifh females whom they never fatr> 



EPILOGUE. 
Between Mifs Gran»m and Old WUdioff. 

BT A NAN OF CASHIKK. 

•MGr. HOLD, Sir! 
'Curflet nmhdeit, tndJIriB jafUc Am, 
-irt tri bi hmrd as itiinfdfit your fin. 

^,uit I ci-'t, I m«,M to mitisati .- -J 

J'l^iribt vll lyi'S, tobal wM it ibijali > 

■Of Ihlianievtry^biriarthlyfiauT J 

CmJIdtr, Sir, if ma ym cry it dnvrii, 
Tas'll/trt af nrj ii^e-b<mjc in (aiim' 
Til Iriiltf firtillciani teill tiianl find I 

£v'ii ima hatf-fiimifii'd' -/or tbi public gnd. 

Ail Crukfircrl mUrJaiTi 1/ mii, aidfi-ft, 
ji^»,',y o^« 0/ i^,mg^i.a. 
All -a^mld it ianirupn, itc vielt lying rait, 
Jill XI GemlU !•> pailijt licir di^'raar. 

O Wild. TcoinildafaUnui rnuJI III good and grad 
J'attiot, le vinng'd, tbal ioolfilltri may tat ? 

M Gr. Teurfatiaa, Sirs yit btar another iBSrd. 
Turn totbaliaU niin.jujlin viUUi bir/wrd ,- 
Ttiitl in toict namvi limili you -u^ld drain. 
By ibii frofcriftiea, all tbrfim of lav : 
Ar 'a, ttifxy, ddn-mln'd mU «/ loarli, 
Fyntr vriil till yoa, nay, ni'ji Ceici Rifmli, 
All fl^dcTi may, •abcB diffiadtiti rtfi, 
To gain BBt truth, txptnd a butdrid lia, . 1 

O.Wild. tnuri lliii praala I umfmmihat hat f 
A lamjir bat no credit bat an ealb. _ 

MGr. Tb,nli,thefifltrfixfit«fa'^«irjhr,p. 

■^,JPon<,fo»mod,aNo- 
). ni, frnU. nvAo. . 



O Wild. Oh,frcily, Aia'aiw, tiu'll Hal alltwaMct givi. 
So that liae Noil hi hM nffirmativi : 
-frovidtJ ,i,n thai ynar I'ijh and Fii, 
•QnaUtui'/iCHsJbmUicdtcnrJalii. 



EnLoon* 

MGr. Hardttrmf 

liii rcjtiiulir lint J rift nrf caafi j 

tmU uU fay btmtage So ^Truth'i/aertJ la^W4t 

' » (Xijn'jrt -uibat mmU h lie cafi .- 

•J, ma^agnalman ^mhU ie «.t t/ fltu. 

} Wild. 'TtaniiJ nutty a virfuai JtartStr r^trt, 

y/l Gr. Bat fait a cbataHcr frem many marr. 

> WiU. Thngh «■ IbiJUr ^ bad til itlamt/aB, 

to- mfi^fcw pal, tbanfiarfv ati. 

HG*. Slr„iig ar. j«ir nafiiu s y,l,,'tr l/tOmil, 

cat tttake tbevsiai ef the fit. 

I jnr pUaf-ra tilt we male a rwit, 

K n'ry liar ie /ttxIaim'J nfiil, 

f^tSiJw ear anibBr*! riduuli 7 
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CUNNING MAN. 

A MUSICAL ENTERTAINMENT. 

IK TWO ACTS. 

From the A« it Fili^ <d ILocuiad. 

XT DS. CHARLES BURlfBr. 



Cm&vMm. 

ymqtru 



tUtAMATtS fEltSQNM, 

Drmj-Lmmt. 



The Theatre rttrtfiati a rural /cent, with tie Cunaiiw 

Uia's boufe OH thtjide of a bUI. 

Phisbe, {yiteping, mJ w^'mg htr tyet tuilb her ^from.) 

AIR. 

I^osT it oil my jicBce of inW, 
Since my Colin proves unlund: 

Alas ! he*s £one for ever. 
Ah, fince be has learn'd to rove, 
Vain would I forget my love : 

Ah Joc ! ab me ! vain is my endefotu'* 
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RECITATIVE. 
He Iot'iI me ODce— theoce flows m^ pain ! 
Wfao tben U flie has won my fwain > 
Some cbamuDg nymph P.^jVh, fimple £ui ! 
And iear^ft tfaoa Dot my ills to fliare > 
ColiB for me has ceas'd to bam ^ 
Thou too, e'er long, may'A have thy tarn ■ 
But -why fer erei thus complain i 
Smce nought can care my lore, 
And all augments my pain ! 

A I R. 
' Loft is all my peace of mind, 
' Since my Ctjin proves iiolund : 
' Alas, he*s gone fer ever ! 
RECITATIVE. 

* I fain would bate him nay, I ongbt : 

' Pethxps be lorci me ftill — vain thought I 

' Why, then, lor ever Itcmb me fly, 

' Whoie prefcBce once was all his joy i* 

Here lives a Conning Man, who weU 

Our future IbrCune can foretel. 

Ab, there he is— of him 111 know 

If lore will always prove my foe. 

JSnMr Cunning Min, 

(Phoebe /?//«; money, andbefitating at Jhrupproathtsthe 

Cunning Man, to vihmnjbt giors ibt monty, ■whicbjht 

had been cotmliMg andfaldmg in a pi^er during ibepre^ 

lude.^ 

Pbabe. Will CoUn ne'er be mine again f 

Tell mc if death muft end my paifi i 
C. Man, I read your heart, and his can tell— 

Pbabe. OHeav'D 

£. Man. — ^Your grief affuage — 

Colin— 
C, Man. — To you is falfe of late— > 
fbah. Ah me, I die ! ■ g o on— • 
C. Man, —And yet 

Sx always lovea you : 

PAefc. — ^What ? what laid ye ! 

£ Jfi». More artful, but le(s &ir, the lady 

I 3 'Who 



Who dwells hard by— 
J'lxrSe. —To her he roves > 
C. JUaa. But you, I've faid, he ilmys loves— . 
Pbabe. And always flies ! 
C. Man. — On me depend, 

I fooQ the rover back will fend. 
- Golin is vain, and fond of dre(s, i 

And that has made him love jou lefs !l 
An outrage, by my art Ifw^, 
His love hereafter (hall repair. 
AIR. 
Shab*. Had I beard eachamVoui ditt]r 

Breath'd by fparks about the town^. 
Ah, how many Ipruce and witty- 
Lovers there I might have won ! . 

' Drels'-d as fine as any lady^ 

I fliould then each day bave Ihan^- 
^ Bright and beantiful as Alay-day, 
With rich lace and ribbands on.. 
Had 1 heard,' &c. 

But for love of this ungrateful, 
I from ev'ry joy could part ; 
Rich attire to me were hateful^ 
If it tobb'd'him of my heart.. 
Had I heard, &c. 
RECITATIVE. 
G. Man. His heart I'll Ii>on reflore ; 

Beware you never lofe it more; 
But, firll, his paOion to increafe, 
feign, feign, fair maid, to love bim lelJ^ 

AIR. 
If uneafy, love increafea.i 
If contented, found he lleeps : 
She who with coquetry teazes, 
Fan in chains her Ihepherd keeps. 
RECITATIVE. 
Thabe~ Rcfign'd to your advice alone^ 
Q. Matt. With Colin you muft change your tone< 
Bbtxlie. Though hard the talk, I yet will feign 
Tq imitate the ficUe fwain. 

AIK. 
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ni teaze him and fret him, 
And feem tt) forget hiia } 
I'll try ev'ry art to recover my fnain : 
Uifguiling my lorrow 
The arts I will borrow 
Of flirts and coquettes, whom at heart I difdaia. 
RECITATIVE. 
€. Man. Be wife, honrc'er you fright th' iDgnte, 
Nor him too clofefy imitate.— 
My art now fays hell foon be htfre i 
I'll call you wheii you may appear. 

lExit Phoebe^ 
C. Man. Tho' Colin told me alt I know, 
He wonders — I can conjure fo— 
' And both adioire the magic fpell, 
' By which I find out — what tl^ey tell'-v 
Here comes the fvraia — and n'ow 1^11 trj;; 
To touch his heart with jealoufy. 
Enter Colin. 
Colin, By love and yotii inArudions wife, 

I now for Phoebe wealth defpife. 
I plcasM her once in habit ^ain. 
What greater blifs can finVy gaiii > 
C, Man, Thou'rt now forgot, la long tbou'll rang'd.. 
Colin. Forgot ! Oh heav'n ! is Pbttbe chang'd '. 

C. Men. Did ever woman, young and fair, 

For wrongs like hers, rcrenge forbear ? >' 
Co/in. No, no, my Phcebe will ne'er deceive lae. 

She will ne'er forget her vowi :• 
For other Ihcpherd can flie- leave me ! 
Can (he be another's fpoufe ! 
RECITATIVE. 
C, Man. No fhepherd's now to you preferr'd ;. 
But 'tis a young and^l^ndfome lard> 
- Colin. Who told you fo ? — 

C. Man. —My ait — 
Colin. —No doubt, 

Your ikill all fecrets can find out 1— ~ 
Alas ! how dearly I {ball par 
for being weakly led aftray I 
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Is Pliaebe then for ever loft ? 

C. Matt. By fortune love u often crofl } 
If pretty fellows we mufl be, 
*Tis Jbmetimcs at oui coft, yoa &c> 

Co/in, Oh, lend your aid ! — 

C. Man. —Let me confult 

My book*— the talk u difficult. ^Exit Coliir. 

i^Tbe Cunning Man Mtes a cotgurir^ book out ^ br^ 
■ foeieij aitJ with bit tuhile tuaatijormt a fptli Jurif*^ • 
the Jj^bay.'\ 

£. Maiu The charm is ended, ^Enter Coliir. 

Hithci comes the maid offended. 

CoHn, Can I appeafe her jufi difdain f 

Her pardon may I h(^ t' obtain F 

C. Man. A heart that's truly kind and tender, 
I^opitisus iaoa a ^nph may render— ■ 
Btit at yoB fountain wait, till fhe 
Approach, end fpeak your deftiny. {Exit Col^ 

£ Mau^ But firft Til fee th' sffliaed maid, 
And with my fsge advice will aid. 
From lovers, credulous as thefe, 
] quickly gain bt^h fame and fees } 
And (hall, whew once their anion's crown'd. 
Be prais'd by all their neighbours round : 
"Who hither haAen ^om all parts, 
To learn who Aeals theii goods— and keuts* 
Tor, luckily, they ne'er find out 
Whence all our fcience comes about. 

AIR. 
Ssme think in the ftirs we are able, 
Pall, prefent, and future to read : 
Stome think, from white wand, or gown fitM^ 
The whok art and myft'ry proceed. 
Bmt they know not the plan 
Of a true Cunning Man. 

"Wben fortune will rtidc be, or cini. 

Some think we by magic are told ; 

And fome, that wc deal with the devil. 

To whom we've our carca&i fold : 

But that^s not tbe plan 

* Of a ^ue dinning Man. 

BaX 
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But wfeca £>lk8 have been at our dwellinr, 

And to us have their fecreu betray'd. 
We Sit bearing theiv tale— and then tdlinr, 
^ Aie fare to be very well patd._ 
And thii it the plan 
Of a tnM Cuoning Maik lEtii 

ACT 11. 
SCM I. j1 Country Pro/^c£I, 
Cm^v folo. 
AIR. 
I lOOH my daraung nymph ffliaU riew j 
■ Knc haufea, grandeoi, wealth, adieu ! ' 

, No more by you my love u ciofl. 

If my teari, 
my anxious cares, 
Can touch the maid whom I adore, 
I then may fee [eitewM once more 
Thtrfe hajqiy aomente 1 have loft t 
Then may fee, &c. 

Love with love, if but rcpaidr 

Is there need of other bltis i 
Give me back thy heart, fnect maid! 
. Colin has leAar'd thee hia. 
Now my crook and oaten reed 

Shall my only tiappii^ prove ; 
Blcfs'd with Phoebe, (hall I need 

Other tteafiires tlutn hex love t 
Love with love, Sic 

What gceat l«ds did eT*ry hour 

For my Pbabe fondly figh ! 
Yet, in fpite of all their powV, 

They left happy aie than I. 
Lovft with love, if but repaid. 

Is there need trf other blifs T 
Give me back thy heart, fweet maid f 

Colin has xt&ai^d thee his. 

I 5 £<«• 
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Enter Phcebe. 
REGIT, accompanied. 
t!o/in. Ah !~here fhe comes. I tremble at her (iglif.— 

I'll e'en retreat— She's ]ott if once ifly. l^iUe.. 
Fbtehe. He fees me noi* — I'm ia a^dreidiui fright \^ 

Be IHU, my heart i^Jfde.. / 

CtJim . —J^ll e'en my fortune try. \;jifide,. ' 

PA«ic. I'm nearer gal than I at firft defign'd. iJfide,. I 

Coiin, On, oa,rilgoi there's no letreat, I find— [^-fi/f- i 

[-To Phffibe, ia afoolbing and canfufed-lone o/voice.X { 

Sweei Phtei.e ! arc you angry, fay ?■ 

I Colin am ' ' Q look. this way! j 

Pbabe. Me Colin Iw'd — Colin was true— 

I fee not Colin — yet fee. you. 
Colia. My heprt has neijfr chang'd — fome vilcj i 

Eucha'iiment did my fenfe beguile. ' 

But our fagacious Cunning Man ' 

Has Oroke the charm.— and now, again,. 

In fpite of envy, you will £nd, 

I'm Cplin,ftill. and ftill more kind- 
Pbabe. I, in my turn, and now purfu'd 

By fpell^ which ne'er can be fubdu'dl 

By Cunniiig Maa— - j 

Cofiit. Unhappy nie !l ■ " 

FbaBe. A-jiouth-of greater con ft ancy.^- ' i 

Ceiin. Ah ! death- will tjuickly end my biart;. 

If Phoibe from her tows 4^pBil I 
Phaibe.yoMt future. cares in vain will prove,j. 

No, Colin, you no more 1 love. 
Coiin. Your love from, me's not yet.depaited ;-, 
No, coniult firit wdl your breaft ; 

To .kill me, were you fo hard-hearted, 
W'oullt deilroy your peace and reft. 
M>al>t. Ah me ! [^at.^Noi byyou betray'd;, 

Ufelefs aJl your cares wiU prove, 

Since Colin now I ceafe.to love. . 
Cciin. I'm then undone ! — Ah, cruel maid \ . 

Since 'tidyour will that I Oiuuld dlc^ 

For ever I'll the villag* fly. _ ' Woing,: 

Mabc. Ah, CoUa i— 
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tbabe. — And wilt thou go ? 

Goiia. Muft I then feci the double wo, 

To lofe thy heart, forago thy charms,. 
And fee thee in a rjval'a arms \ 
DUET. 
Pbttie. While I my 0>lin knew to plea(e,'< 

No other n!lh I had to name. , 

Coiia. I thought my joy could never ceafe. 

While PhcEbe owr.'d a mutual flame.:. 
Sbabe. But Gace to me his bean's -denied, 

Mine^ given to another fwdn. : 

Colin,. Ah ! fmce the gentle knot's untied, 
Does another blifs remain > 
My dear Phoebe then will leave me!' 
Pbabe, 1 feai a lover who'll deceive. 
Both. I difengage me Id my turn ;■ 

My heart's now in a peaceful Hate, , 
And will, if poflible, forget, 

■"."-'« it JiJf«p£i,b"»- 
Colin. Hawever great the -wealth ^rpteafure 

Whiehnew engagements would have givenj.; 
Phosbe I thought a greater treafure 

T4iaD all the goodstbat's under heav'n. 
Bbait, Though a young and charmttig lord 
(las often 'woo'd me to his arms j. 
Colin was fondly then preferr'd 
i.To^l hts'pn^et'd wcalth.and charms. - 

Colin. Ah, myHiffibe-! 

tbal/e. — Ah, too fickle Iwain ! ' 

Mufl I then love, is fpite of all diWalu ? 
P R E L .U D E. 
[Phcebe reminds Colin of a ribband, in bit bat, wbicb bad'' 
been given ■him by the lady : He tbrowt it away ; and ' 
Jhe gives bim a mare ordinary. one, wbicb. be receives' 
wiib Iranjport. 

D U E T. . 
Colin. Colin now his faith has plighted-,' 

Nor longer will rove'. 
Hair, Phcebe now her heart has plighted,,. 
And couitaat will prove. - 

I,6j mih'j 



Boti. When hy HTmen imtted, 
How endleft out love ! 

Enter Cunning Mui. 
C. Man. JJlj pOTr'r hascausM th* cDcliftntiiieiit dire toceafc^ 

And, fptght of envy, giv'n your lore increafe. 
Coiin, Our tbanks hj thu axe ill expTcfs'd. 

ITbey feveralfy <^tr bim a freje»i^ ; 
f. Jfin.I'm amply pud, if jou are blefs'd. 

l^Reeerowg vtilb both hm»dt, 
AIR. 
HsITe, bafte, je maidens fair ;. 
HaAe, hafie, yc jocund fvriiiM; 

A€emble bere, a&mtilc here. 
And imitate thwfair. 
Gaj fhepherdi;, quit tlie plains} 
Fair nympht froin village liafte * 
Their joy, in tuneful ft raJna, 
Come fing, and learn to tafle. 
l^nler a Ctn^ny ofVUlagtrs of both Sfxrr, 
DANCE. 

Chokv* [H^i tie Caanuig Man.j 

Since Colin now kas ceae'd to range^ 
Let'i celebrate thfr bappy change : 
May tbeii home be bleft whfa peac^ 
And their love; each day iacrcafe! 
' CuoRcra. — IWitbont the Cunning Man.} 

* Sing, ye nymphi and fhephcrds, tlH^ prul«» 
' Loudly fing, of OUT Cunning M»n> 

* A dead pafTion to life be lufea^ 

' And ntdicd true and happy the (wala.* 

PASTORAL DANC£. 

\ybejhepb^ejfei give a ntfigtef l» Colin, viba immedi- 

• atefy firejenti it /» Phoebe.l 
[Tbe^Jhef&erdt give Pticebe a nofegey, uiJM, m her ttn^ 
gner it $» Colin.} 
* A I R. , 
Coiin, ' In my cottage obfcure-, 

' New evil] for eVer I Iharef 
• Now cold, now heat, I endure, 
■ Not va e'« free iiom Ubour and ««re. 

•But 
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' Bat if Hicfibe'ii my bride, 

■ And will all my p»ft follict fi>igct, 
' While with her 1 lefide, 

' A thatch'd hou& will have Bought to rcgicb 
' From the mead or the field, 

' \i, fatigu'd, I return whea \ii night j 
' New life, new ngoui, ihe'll Tield, 

* New coiofort and joy to mj fight* 
' E^ei the fun gildi the pUJn>, 

' Or reddens the tc^ of the gTDve% 

* I (ball charm all my paiu 

* By finging with rapture oor lorct. 

* Ci^n. We all with zeal muft here effity 

* To lignalize ourfelve* to-day : 

* And fince I cannot jump fo high ai yon, 
' My part fhall be to fing a long that'* new'. 

• [Pb//j a/oug out tffbupoeitt, mMd^t^u 

* Sometimes a paOion's raisll by art. 

* Sometimes 'tis nature givea the finirt ; 

* Though courtly lovers well can cbano, 
' Yet village hearts are flill more warm. 

* Love is juft like April weather, 

* Ne*er the fame an hour together : 

* Froward, fickle, wanton, wild, 
' Nothing, nothii^ but a child. 

* Col. *Tis but a child, 'lis but a child. 

'RECITATIVE, 

* Stay, ftay, there other verfes are i ■■— 
' And very pretty tuo, I fwear, 

• [To tht Cunning Man, wio it putting tbtfimg in his 
' pocket-l 

* Pba. Let's fee, let's fee — I eager bum, 

' To fing a flanza in roy turn. 

A 1 R. 
Tho* here alone with nature love 
In finiple guifc delights to rove } 
In other place), he ao lefs 
ASeds the boiiow'd chams «f drcls. 

Lov* 
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Eove i» juft like April weather, 

Ne'er the fame an hour together :. 

Fronard, fickle, wanton, wild; 

Nothing, nothing but a child. , 

CHORUS. 
rTis but a child, 'tis but a child.. 
SoL A cheriQi'd flame we often fee 
Produced by ingenuity } 
A fickle h^art we oft retain 
B^ arts coquetiib, light and vala.- 

Love is jufl Hk« April, &c. _ i 

* PAflf. .Yet loye. difpofes, of us all, 

* At bis own fancy's fickle call :- 
' Black jealoufy he now permits, 
' Now punilhes our jealous fits. 

' Love is juft like Aptll, &c. 
*■■ Col. From ftit to fair, while fickly toft, 
' The happy moment's often loft: 
' A fwain quite conftant oft will find, 
' He's.lefs belov'd than one unkind. 
' Lovc.is jaft'like April, &c. 
*Fba. On mortals. each caprice. to prove, 
' Now fmiles, now tears, awaken love : 
' Rebviff*d.^rebufF'd— [F/nt/j u-difficult to read.. 
'Colin. [Who helps her to decypher il.~\ 

' — Rebuff'd by rigour, far he flies. 
' Pbw. By favours weaken'd,' faints, and dicsi. j 

'Bali. Love is juft like April weather, i 

' Ne'er the fame an hour together j, 
' Frowatd, fickle, wanton, wild, . i 

' Nothing, nothing but a child.. 

'CHORUS. J 

' Tis. but achild,. 'tis but a child.'. 
'ALR. 
^Pite. United with the fwain I lo'^e, 

' My life a. round of joy will prove ; ■ 
' Of grief we ne'er can feel the fling, 
^-Whlle thus we laugh, and dance and finffr. \ 

' What a blefling is life, ^ * 

' If 'tis feafon'd by love > 
; 'No care, no forrow, or ftrife,, 

*-Catt.its jojr e'« reiaorc.. 
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* Thus a gentle river flow), 

' Meand''riii^ as it goes, 
'' Through llow'rj meads irhich grace it* waj- 
'' With alL that's fair, and fwcet^Mid gaj. 
' United with the Iwain I love, 

* My life a louad of joj will prove; ' 

* Of grief wc ne'er can feel the flbg. 

' While thus we laugh, and daoce, and fing.' 

AIR. 
Let us now dance with mitth and glee, 

Lafles and lads, beat; beat the ground ;- 
Let us DOW dance all under this tree. 
To the fweet-pipe's eoUvejiiiig found.. 
CHORUS. 
^i^ati viitb beri the Vi/lagert dancing at ibejam* 

Let us now dance, &c. 
Let uj firft fing, then dance to each air ; 
And jn the joy that all-maj have part. 
Let each fwain dance with his fav'rite fair. 
And let each lafs have the lad of her heart. - 
Then let us now dance, Sic, - 
Tho' noife and fpkndour the; boaft of id town, 
More heatt-felt enjoyments our feltivals ciown ; 
While dance and foug. 
Our blifs prolong, 
And beauty warms- 

Wilh artlefe charms 

.What mufic e'er with our pipes can compare ?- 
Then let ua all dance with mirth and glee ; . 

Lafles and lads, beat, beat the gtound j . 
Let us then dance all under this tree 
Tkuhe fwect pipe's enli»'iiing found* 
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OLD MAID. 

IH TWO ACTS. 

BT jar. MURpnr. 
nndMA-ns fJUtsoNja* 



Si. ObtkD. 



risjIaA*. 



JM>i. Hirbos - 1 MiAHingfacoii. I lAi. VoadiK, 

JbW Harlra, - - I Mil^ Kennedf. | Mn. Spuki. 
7riJU, - • I Mi£> tGppiflej. | Mn. Muuubrt. 



ZMfT Jirr, Hauow aW Mi(t Hauow, 

Jfrj. Haiu-ow. 

Mt dnr fiftcr, tet me UU you 

M^ Hor. But, my deat fifter, let me tell yau it u in 

vain » you can fay nothing that ivitl have any effefl. 
Mn. Har. Not if yon won't heair roe— only heat me— 
Mifi Har, Oh, Ma'am, I. know you love to hear 

jourfelf talk, and lo pleafe yourfdf y b ut 1 an i»' 

Mn. Har. Your teliblutian may "alter.. 

Mi/i Har. Never. 

Mri. Har, Upon a little coi)£deratiaib> 
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Mifs Smt. Upon no confideTation. 

Ji£-T. Har. You dcmt koof* how that may be— Re- 
coiled, fifter, that you are do chicken— you are not now 
of the age that becomes giddinefs and folly. 

JUi/i Har. Age, Ma'am^^— 

JUrr, Har, Do but hear me, fifier— ^ but hear me-^ 
A peribn of your years— 

M^i Har, Mj years, filler !— ^Upon my word ! 

Mrt. Har. Nay, no offence, fiftcr ' ' - 

M/i Har. But there is offence, Ma'am :_I don't 
BnderfUnd what yon meant by it— alwayi thwarting mc 
. with my years m y years indeed i«.-— w hen peihapt. 
Ma'am, U I was to di« of old age, Ibme fcdki might 
have reafmi to look about them. 

Ab-t, Har. She feeli it, 1 fee-^Oh, I del^ht in mor- 
lifying her. f.^^Csif. J— Siller, if I did not lore yon, i 
am fure I Jhould not talk to you in this manne r But 
how can you make fb unkind a return now, as to alarm 
me about myfelf ?— In fiane fiztcen or eighteen yean 
after you, to be fure, I own I ihall begin to think of ma- 
king my will—How could you be lb ferere ? 

■Mi/J Har, Some Hxteen oi eighteen yean, Ma'am I 
If you would own the truth, Ma'am — I belicTe, Ma'am, 
—you would find, Ma'am, that the difparity, Ma'am is 
not fo Tery great. Ma'am— 

Mn, Har. Well, I vow paffion becomes you inordi> 
nately. It blends afew lofes with the lilies of yont 
riieek, and 

Ali/i. Har. And though yon are married to my bn>- 
^ thcr, Ma'am, I would have you to know, Ma'uu, that 
you are not thereby any way autboriftfd. Ma'am, to take . 
unbecoming liberties with his filter.^— I sm independ- 
ent of my brother, Ma'am— 4ty fortune b in my own 
hands. Ma'am ^ and, Ma'an>— 

Xb-t. Har. Well,- do you know now, when your blood 
drculates a little, that I think you look mighty well ?— 
But you was in the wrong not to marry at my agC' ' 
fwttt three and twenty 1- — You cin't conceive what a 
^eil of good it would have done yOui temper and jmit 
^irits, it you had manied earl y ■■ 

Mi/i Har, Inlolcnt !-^Fovoki^— female malice— 

Mrs, Har, But to be waiting tiU it is almofi too la» 
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in the day, and force one^s Telf to lay ftrange tluogs— 
with the tongue and heart at variance all the time,— — 

" I don't mind the hidcoua men 1 am very happ^ 

as I am" and all that time, aiy'dear, dear filter— —r 

to be upon the tenter-hooks of eapeflatioa — 
■ 'Mifs Har. I upon teoter-hooks ? 

Mrs. Har. And to be at this work of four grapes, till 
one Iff turned of three and forty 

Mi/s Har. Three and forty, Ma'am !- 1 defire fi- 

fter— I defire. Ma'am — three and forty, Mi'am 

Mrt. Har, Nay, nay, nay ; don't be angry don't 

blame me ... b lame my hutband \ he's your own bn>-. 
dler, you know, aod he knows your age — He told me To. 

Mtfi Har. Oh, Ma'am, I fee your drift but yon 

aeed not give yourfelf thofe aiis, Ma'am — the men don't^ 
fee with your eyes, Ma'am^— Years indeed ! — three-, 

and forty, truly !-— I'll affure you — upon my word _ 

hah! very fine! But I fee plainly. Ma'am, what 
you are at — Mr. Clerimont, Madam ! — Mr. Clerimont, 
fifter ! that's what frets you — A young huftiand. Ma'am, 
—younger than your huihaud, Ma'am — Mr. Clerimont, 

let me tell you, Ma'am^'. 

Eater Tii&t. 

trif, O rare news, Ma'am ! charming news !— W« 
have got another letter 

M^t Har. ' From whom >-. . from Mr. Clerimont * 
where is it > ' | 

Trif. Yes, Ma'am frotn Mr. Clerimont, Ma'im. | 

Mi/s Har. Let me fte it~— Jet me fee it— quick— 1 

^uick "^ , [Readi. i 

" Madam, I 

'' The honour of a letter from yon, has lb fill'd my I 
" mind with joy, with gratitude, that I want woidt of 
" force to reach but half my meaning. I can only lay, . 
" that you have revived a heart that was expiring foi 
^ you, and now beats for you alone." 

There, fifter, mind that 1— years indeed ! 

iRtaJi- tobtrfelf. 

Mrt, Har, I willi you joy, fifter. — I wifli"! had not 
gone to Ranclagh with her laft week— Who could h»ve . 
thought that her faded beauties would have made fuch 
aa usf tellion oa hiin i LMdt- 
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Mifi Har. Mind here again, fifter— (r«rfj.)— " Ev«f 
" fioce I had the good fortune of feeing you at Raoe- 
" lagfa, your idea bai been ever prefent to me ; and 
" liace you now give me leave, I fliall, without delay, 
" wait upon your brother ; and whatever tenns he pre- 
" fcribes, I Ihall readily fubfcribe to ; for to be your 
** Have is deatei to me than liberty, i have the bonoiu 
" to-temain 

*' The humbleft of your admirers, 

" CUWMOHT." 

There, Gfler ! — 

Mrs Mar. Well, I with you joy agaiD— but Temen>- 
bcr I tell you, take care what you do>— He ii young, 

. aad of courfe giddy aad inconAant, 

Mijs Har. He is warm, pafliooatc, and tender^ , 

Jfrj. Har. But you don't know how long that may 
laft-^-and here are you going to break off a very fuit- 
able match— which all your friends liked and approved, 
a match with Captain Cape ; who, to be fure-^ 

Mi/i Har. Don't name Captain Cape, I befeech you, 
don't name him — 

Mrs. Har. Captain Cape, let me tell you, is not to 
be defpifed — He has acquired, by hi» voyages to India, 
a very pretty fortune — has a charming box of a houfc 
Upon Hackney-MaiCh— «nd is of an age every way fuit- 
able to you. 

Mifi Har. There again now !— age ! age 1 age ! for 
ever J — years — year* — my years !— But I tell you once 
&>r all, Mr. Clerimont does not fee with your eyes— I 
am determined to hear no more of Captain Cape^— odious 
Hackney-Marlh ! — -Ah, lifter, you would be glad to ■ 
we me married ia a middling way — - 

ifrj Har. I, lifter ?— I am fure no body will rejoioe 
more at your preferment. — 1 am rcfolved never to vilit 
Wif-Mr. Ctcrimont marries her — l^Jt/f. 

Mifi Har. Wdl, well, I tell you, Mr. Clerimont has 
won my heart— ryoimg— ban dfome — rich — town-houfe, 

country -houfe—equip age To him, and only hire, 

will 1 furrender mylelf Three and-forty indeed 1 — 

ha, ha !-t-You fee, my dear, dear filler, that thcfe fea- 
tures are fliU regular and blooming ;— — that the love- 
dutjng eye has not ^uite fotlbok me } and that 1. ha's 
mada 
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Biftde I conqneft wUch 7001 boafted youtli ni%lit b* 
nino£— 

Mrs. Har. Oh, Ma'am, I beg yoar paidoa if I liavi 
taken too much libert; iaz your good' 

M^i Har, I Irambly thank you for your advice, vsf 
fweet, dear, friendly Gftet — But don't envy me, I be^ 
7011 won't ■,— don't fret youHelf; you can't concern 
what a deal cf gdod a ferenity of mind will do 700! 
health— I'll go and write an anfwer diredly to tha 

channing, charming letter— 'Sifter — yours. 1 lha3 

be glad to fee you, fifter, at my houfe in Hill-ftreeV 
when I am Mrs. Clerimont— and remember what 1 1^ 
yoo'-thtit ibme feces retain their bloom and beauty lo^ 

CI than you imagine — my deat After Come, Trifl^^' 

let me fly this moment— Sifter, your fervant. 

{Exit vM Trifle. 

Mr-t. Bar, Your fervant, my dear ! — .. W ellf-^I aa 
determined \o live the gayeft life in nature, if (he maiv 
ries Clerimont — I'll have a new equipage, that's oM 
thiDg-~and I'll have greater routs than her, that's ano- 
ther PoCtively, I muft outfliine her there — and III 

keep up a polite enmity withher— go and fee her, may 
be once or twice in a winter — " Ma'am, I am realty b> 
hurried with fuch a number of acquaintances, that I 
can't poflibly find time."— —And then to provc^e her, 
" I wifli you joy, fifter ; I hear you are breeding." — ha, 
ha !— that wiU fo mortify her ' " I wi(h it may be a 
boy, fifter"— ha, ha ! — And then when her hulband be- 
gins to defpife her, " Realty, fifter, I pity you — t»d 
you taken my advice, and married the India captain^ 

J'our cafe is a compaJTionate one"— Compaffiwi is fo in- 
blent when a body feels none at all— 4ib, ha !— it it tbe 
£neft way of infulting-^ 

Enter Mr. Harlow. 
Mr. Har, So, my dear \ bow are my fifter^ tSdd 
going on f 

Mrt, Har. Why, my dear, flte has had another letlR 
. ftom Mr. Clerimont — Did you ever hear of fuch an odd 
unaccountable thing patched up in a hurry here i 

Mr. Har. Why, it i» fudden, to be fure-p 
" Mrs. Har. Upon my- word, I think you bad better 
Mdvife ber not to bi«ak off with Captiia Cape. 
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Hr. J3J>r. No — not I— —I nUh fhe rnvf be married 
one or other of them— lor her temper it reallj gnmn 
io very four, and there is fuch eternal wranglinz betwcca 
■jK both, that I Willi to fee her in her own hoote, for the 
seace and quiet of mine. 

Jfrr. lJt$r. Do ^ou know thii Mr. Clertmont i 
Mr Her. No ; but I have heard of the famil y ■ 
Thcic b a very fine fortune— I wilh he may hold hla 
intention. 

Mrj. Har, Why, I doubt it vaftly, 
Afr*. Har. And tridy {b do I ; for, between our&lrei, 
.1 fee no charms in my fiftcr. 

Jt&y. Har. For my part, I can't comprehend it ■ . 
How (he oould ftrike hb iancy, is to nie the mofl aflo- - 
niOiing thing — After thb, 1 (hall be furprifed at no* 
thing. 

J&: Har. Well, Rrange things do happen :^-So Ihe i* 
but married out of the way, I am fatiified^An old maid 
in a houfe is the devil. 

Eaters Servant, 
Ser, Mr. Clerimont, Sir, to wait on you. 
Mr. Har, Shew hun in. l£xit Servant.] — How come* 
this vifit, pray ? 

3&/. Har. My fifier wrote to him to explain himfel£ 
to yoit— ^Well, it is a mighty odd — but I'll leave you 
to yourlelves. The man mufl be an idiot to think of 
faer. t-^M** ^i^ftil' 

Enter Mr, Clerimont. 
Jfr. Har. &, I am glad to have this pkafure. 
Cler. I prefume, Sir, you are no ftranger to the bufi< 
nefs that occalions this <nfit. 

Mr. Har. Sir, the houour you do me and ray family^ 
Cler. Oh, Sir, to be alUed to your family by fo tender 
a tie as a marriage with youi Gfter, will at once refleA- 
a credit upon me, and conduce to my happinefs in the 
moft effential point— The lady charmed me at the very 
«rft.^ht.. , 

Mr. Har. The devil Ihe did! i^M*' 

Cler. The fenfibility of her countenance, the elegance 
«( her figure, the fweetoefs of her manner— 
Mr. Har. Sit, you are pteafed to— compliment. 



C/er. Compliment ! — not in the leaA, Sii— 

Mr. Har. The fwcctnefs of my filler's manoer— ha, 
ha ! l^ijde. 

Cler. The firfl: time I faw her was a few nights ago 
■t Ranelagh—— Though there was a crowd of beauties. 
Id th- room, thronging and prefTtng all around, yet Ihe 
.flione amongll them all with fupcrior luftre — She was 
walking arm and arm with another lady— *no opportu- 
-nity offered for me to form an acquaintance ^midll the 
hurry and buSle of the place ; but I inquired their 
■amcs as they were going into their chariot— and learn- 
ed they were Mrs. and Mifs. Harlow. From that mo- 
ment Oie won ray heart ; and at one glance I became 
rile willing captive of her beauty, 

Mr. Har. A very candid declaration, Sii>— How C 
this beP the bloom has been off the peach any time thefe 
fifteen years, to my knowledge — [.^^.]— Vou feemy. 
fiftcr with a favourable eye, Sir. ' 

Cler. A favourable eye! — He rauft greatly want dif- 
cernment, who has not a quick perception of her merit. 

Mr. Har. You do her a great deal of honour— But 
this affair — is it not fomewhat fudden, Sir ?— 

Cler. I grant it — you may indeed be furprifed at it. 
Sic ; nor (hould I have been "hardy enough to make aoy 
overtures to you, — at leaf! yet a while, — if £he herfelf 
had not condcfcended to liflen to my paflion, and autbo- 
lifed me, wnder her own fair hand, to apply to her bro- 
ther for his confent. 

Mr. Har, I Iball be very ready, 3ir, togive my ap- 
probation to my lifier's happinels— 

Cler. No doubt you will — but let me not cberilh an 
unavailing flame, a flame that already lights up all my 
tendered paflion s. 

Mr, Har. To yon, Sir, there can be no exception— I 
am not'altogether a firanger to your family and fortune 
I I His language is warm, confidering my lifter's age 
—but I won't hurt her prefermtnt. [^^c] — You will 
pardon me, Sir, one thing — you are very young — 

Cler. ' Sir — I am almoft three and-twenty' <M 

enough, I hope, Sir, to make a good hufband. 

Mr. Har. But have you confulted your, fiieitds^ 

CUr. I have — My uncle Mr. Heartwell, who proprfw 
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> leave me' a very handfome addition to ray fortnne, 
rfaich is coiifidcrable already — he. Sir — —_ 
ilr, Har. Well, Sir, if be liaa no objedion, I c&n bare 

C/er. He bas Done, Sir } he has given bis confent^ 
le defires me to lofe no time—' I will bring him to pay 
yoti a vifit — He rejoices in my cboice— You iballbave • 
it out of his own mouth-— —Name youi bout, and he 
' Ihall attend you. 

- ' Mr. Har. Any time to-day ■'■ I iball ftay at home 
' on purpofe. 

' C/er. In the evening I will condufl him hither—* ■ 
In the mean time 1 feel an attachment here— The lady, 
Sir — - 

Mr. Har. Oh, you want to fee my fiflcr. I will lead 
her to you, Sir, this inftant. I beg your pardon for 
leaving yoxi alone — Ha,^a-'. — who could have thought 
of her making a conquell at laft ? [_hxa. 

C/er. (fo/us.) Sir, your moll obedient. Now, Cle- 
rlmont, now your heart may reft content ; your doubts 
and fears may all fubfide, and joy and rapture take their 
t place — Mifs Harlow Ihall be mine; (he receives my vows j 
..flie approves my paflion — (Sings and dances.') — Soft, here 
I'Qie comes — Her very appearance controuls my nildell 
: hopes, and hulhes my proud heart into refped andfilent 
admiratton. 

! - "Enter Mrs. Harlow. 

Mrs. Har. Sir, your fervant, 
Cler. Madam— (ioiirj refpeafully). 
Mrs. Har. I thought Mr. Harlow was here, Sir. 
Cler. Madam, he is but jult gone. How a lingle ' 
I glance of her eye over-avres me ! \_j^fidt. 

Mrs. Har. 1 wonder he would leave you alone, Sir— 
llm is not To polite in his own houfe. ' 
Cler. How her modelly throws a veil over her in- 
; dinations ! — My tongue faulters I — I can't fpeak to her. 
i. , l^Ut. 

Mrs. Har, He Teems in confulion — a pretty roan too! 
-That this ihoul^ be my filler's luck ! . l^Jide. 

C/>r. Madam '.—(Embarrapd.') 

Mrs, Har. I imagine you have been talking to him od 
W lhbje£t of .the letter you fentthis morning. , 



Sifi tBK OLD MAB. ^ 

£Jer. Madam, I have pr^amed to 

S6-*. Har. Well, Sic } and be has no obje&lon^ ] 



CUr. She hopes ! — Hear'n blefi her for the word— < 
{^/(Jide.) — Madsm, he has franU; confeated, ifbis fifta 
wilt do me that honour. 

Mrt, Har. For his Mer I think I may venture 
uifwer. Sir. 
. Cler. Generous, generous creature ! 

Mrt Har. You are fure. Sir, of 'Mid Harlow** i 
miration ; and the whole ^unily hold themfelTcs mudi 
obliged to 70U. 

C/er. Madam, this extreme condefcenfios has xdded 
rapture to the fentiments 1 ftlt before ; and it (hall 
the endeavour of my life to prove deferving of the an: 
ble objeA I have dared to afpire to. 

Afrx. Hot. Sir, I make no doubt (£ your Jincerity-^ 
I have already declared my fentimcnts — you know Mr. 
Harlovt's — and if my flfler h williiig'-T'nothing will be 
wanting to conclude this buCnefa— if no difficulties aofe 
from her— -for her temper is uncertain — As to my con- 
tent, Sir, your air, your manner, have commanded it> 
Sir, your raoft obedient.— Ill fend my'fiftcr to yojt— 

C/er. Madam, (^ufinf.)— I IhaQ endeavour to repaf 
this goodnefs with escefs of giatitude.-^^.Oh, (he it «■ 
■nget ! — and yet, Aupid that I am, I could not give vest 
to the tendernefs I have within — It is ever fo with fin* 
cere and generous love ; it 6ils the heart with rapture,^ 
and then denies the power of uttering what we fo a.-' 
quifitely feel.-^-—Gencrous Mifs Harlow ! who could 
thus fee through my confufion -, interpret all appcaiancel 
favourably ; and, with a diguity fuperiot to her fez'i 
little arts, forego the idle ceremonies of coquetting, 
tcaziog, and tormenting her admirer. — I hear fomebody 
—Oh, here comes Mrs. Hatlow—Wfaat a gloom fitl 
-vpon her features !~She affumes authority here, I find 
—but I'll endeavour, by inliiiuation and nfpeCi^ 
Enter Mifs Harlow. 

Miff Har. My filler has told me, Sb 

Cltr. Ma'am — {bmvitig cheerfully^ 

Mifs Bar. He is a fweet figure indeed. [^A- 
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Cler. She rather loots like Mfi Harlow'a mother than 

'her fider-tn-law. 

^ Mi/iHar. He feems abafliM — hi» refpeS is the caufe. 
(^A.)— My filler told me. Sir, that you was here— i 
neg pardon for making yon wwt fo long— 

. C/rt-. Oh, M»'am. (Satoj.)— The gloom difappear. 

^om her face, but the lines of ill-nature remain. l^Je, 
Mifi Har. I fee he laves me, by his coofiifion— 111 
cheer him with affability— [^a'c.J^Sir, the letter you 
was pleafed to fend, my fifter has feen — and 

■ CUr. And has affured me that (he has no objeaion 

Mi/s Har. I am glad of that, Sir — I was afraid— 

' C/er. No, Ma'am, (he has none— and Mr. Harlow, t 

nave feen him too — he has honoured me with his confeat 

—Now, Madam, the only doubt remains with you— 

May I be permitted to hope— 

Mi/s Har. Sir; ynu appear like a gentleman — and 

Cler. Madam, believe me, never was lose morcfincere. 

more julily founded on eftcem, or kindled into higher 

idmiration. 
m/t Har. Sir, with the reft of the fimiily I hold my- 

felt much obliged to you, and 

, Or. Obliged!— 'tis 1 that am' obliged— there is no 
i ment on my fide— It is the confequencc of imprciSons 

■ made upon my heart j and what heart can reilft fuch 
beauty, fuch various graces ! 

tim— [^dt.]_Sir, I am afrad you are lavilh of your 

■ fraifc ; and the (hoit date of your love, Sir 

Clir. It wm burn with unabating ardour— The fame 
channs that firft infpired it, will for ever cherilh it, and 

add new fuel.- But I prefuine you hold this ftyle to 

try my fincerity— 1 fee that's your «im_but cQuld you 
read the teelings of my beirt, yon would not thus cruellv 
keep me in fufpenfe. ' 

v3^', ^rj- .H".^*^"' ' 'f ™y fifler faw my power over 
W-C^MO-A lutle fufpenfe cannot be deemed un- 
remoaable— Marnage is an important affair— an affair 
tor life— and fome caution you will allow neceffary— 

Cicr Madam l—(4r„„c^,^_j_QI, , j ^^^^^ ^^^ 

wnmeU of her look. [^/fA. 

Mi/i Har. I can't help obferving, Sit, t!.at'you dweU 

Vol. II. _ • K chieiljf 
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^biefljT on articles of external and fitperficial ment } 
whereas the more vatuablft qualities of the mind, pru*' 
-dence, good fcnfe, and a 'ffcll-regulatcd ctwdud-^— 

CUr. Oh, Ma'am, I am not inattentive to thote mat^' 
ters O h, Ihe has a notab1e_houfeho]d-underftanding,l 
I Vrarrant her-~[./^&/e,]— But let me intrcat juu, Ma-| 
dam, to do juftice to my principles, and believe me tj 
fincere and generous lover. I 

Mift Har. Sir, I vriU frankly own that I have been] 
trying you all this time ; and from bencefortb all doubt* 
are baniflied. ' : 

Cler, Your words recal me to new life— ~I fliall £)r' 

-ever Audy to merit this goodnefs But your fairfifier: 

— do yau think you can defend iqKin herconfcnt?— Maf i 
I flatter myfelf Ihe will not change her mind ? 

Mlfi Har. My fiAer cannot be inJenfible of the bo- 
;nour yoii do us iXi — and, bir, as fiir as I can afi with 
pcopnety in the affair, I will endeavour to keep tbem all 
inclined to favour you. 

Cler. Madam— (iowj.) 

Mifs Har. You have an intercft in my breaft that will 
be bufy for jou_ I 

£/er. 1 am eternally devoted to you, Madam ^ ! 

Mifs Har. How modeft, and yet tow espieffive he ! 
ts !^ 

Ckr. Madam, I Ihall be for ever fenfible of this ex- 
treme condefcenfion, and Ihall think no pains too gred 
to prove the gratitude and elleem I bear you. I beg 
my compliments to Mr. Harlow, and I Jballbe here wita , 
fny uncle in the evening — asearly aspoffible I (hall come 
— My refpeSs to your filler, Ma'am — and pray, Madanir 

■keep her in my interelt Madam, your molt obedient 

— I have managed the motherly lady finely, I think— ■ 
[^flt.]— Madam— [Bou./, on/eiil. ' 

■ Mifs Har. What will my fiftet fay now^ 1 (hall ; 

hear no more of her taunts— ^— A malicious thing ! - I i 
fancy the now fees that your ^iddy flirts arc not always \ 

the higheK beauties. — Set her up, indeed ! Had &e ] 

but heard him, the dear man—what fweet things he , 
laid, and what fneet things he loolscd-^ 

EMtr 



^ t, THE OLD HAID. II9 

^nter Mrs. Hailow. 
Mn. thtr. Well, fiaer— hon !— what does he Ta; ?'» 
Mifs Hot. Say, filler .'—every thing tku is dinning 
-— Jie is the prettiell man— 

Mrt. Har. Well, I am glad of it— but all^s irell thrt 
■ends well— 

Mifi Har, Envy, filler! — envy, and downright ma- 
lice !— Oh, had you heard all the tendei things he ut- 
tered, ancl itith that extacy too ! thst teademefs ! .diat 
' delight reftrained by modelly — 
'. Mri. Har. I don't Icnow though } there is &mething 

odd in it ftiU 

Mifs Har. Oh, I dont doubt but you will fay fo— • 
hut you will find I have beauty enough left to make fome 

noife in the world ftill The men, fiOer, are the beft 

judges of female beauty— ^Don*t c<)nccA yourielf k- 
bout it, £fler— Leave it all to them " - 

Mrs. Har. Bufonly think of a lover you never fiiw 
but once at Ranelagh-- 

Mi/s Har. Very true — but even then I ftw what work 
1 made in his heart— ~— Oh, I am in raptures with him, 
and he is in raptures with me— .(iSiBj-j)— Yes, 111 haw 
a bufband, ay, marry, &c. 

Enier Mr. Harlow. 
Mr. Har. So, fiftei ! how ftand matters sow t 
Mifi Har. As I could wifli— — I fliall no more be 1 
trouble to you— 4)e has declared himfelf in the moft 
narm and vehement manner— Thoqgh my fifter has her 
■doubts— the h a good &ieifd— ihe is afrxid of my fuc- 
tefs— — 

Mri. Har. Pray, fiiler, don't think fo meuity of me 
>— I underftand that fAecr, Ma'am. 

Mifi Har. And 1 undcrftaDd you too,— Ma'ai)b-» 
Mr. Har, Come, come, I defire we may have no quar- 
lellittg— you two are always wrangling ; but when yoK 
ue fepaiated, it is to be hoped you will then be more 
amicable. Things are now in a fair way— Tbo', filler, 
let me tell you, I am a&aid our ladia friend will think 
himlctf ill treated. 

Mrj-. Har. That's what I feax too->— that's my leaioa 
Jot fpeaking^ 
^i/i Hart Oh, nerei throw away a thought on him. 
K.3 Mr, 
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Mr. Clcrimont bas my hearty and now I think I am 
fettled for life, Sifter, — I love to plague her — now I 
thick I am fettled iot life— for life— ^oi life, my dear 
iifter— • 

Enter Servant. 

Ser, Dinner is ferved, Sir. 

Mr. Her. Very well. Come, fifler, 1 give you joy^ 
Let us in to dinner. 

Mifi liar. Oh, vulgar— I can't eat— I muft go and 
drefs my head over again, ^nd do a thoufand things^ 
ioT I am determined I'll look this afternoon -as well as 
ever I can. [Eku. 

Mrs. Har. Is not all this amazing, my dear ? — Hei 
head is turned. 

Mr. flar. Well, let it all pafs— don't you mind it— 
don't you lay any thing — let hei get mairied if fhe can } 
I am fure I fhall rejoice at it. 

Mrs Har. And upon my word, my dear, fo ihall I— 
and if I interfere, it is purely out of friendfhip. 
■ Mr. Har. But be advifcd by me — fay no more to her 
—If the affair goes on, we (hall fairly get rid of her— 
Her peeviih humours, and her maiden temper, are be- 
come infupportable. Come, let us in to dinner. If Mr> 
Clerinuint marries her, which indeed will be odd enough, 
we Ihitll then eMpy a little peace and quiet. [£m'f> 

Mrs. Har, What -in the world could the man fee in 
her ? Oh, he will repent his bargain in a week or a fort- 
ftight ; that I am fure he will — She is gone to drefc 
now — ha, ha ! 

Oh, bow flie rolls her pretty eyes in fpigbt, 
. And XoAs delightfully with all her might ! 
-Ha, ha ! delightfully fhe will look indeed ! lExU. 



ACT n. 

Enter a Servant anii Captain Cape. 
fSer, Yes, Sir, my matter is at home— be has juft dole 
4inner; Six. 

Cepe. Yetj well then j tell hiffl I would fpeak i word 
vdthhim. 

Sir. 
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Ser. I beg pardon, Sir ; I atn but a fliaoger in the 
famijj— who fliall I fay ? 

Cape. Captain Cape, tell bim. 

Ser. Yes, Sir. ^Exa. 

Cape. I can hardly believe ray own eyes — S'death ! I 
-am almaft incliaed to'think thjs letter, Ggaed with Mifa 
Harlow's name, a mete forgery by fome enemy, to drive 
me into an excefs of paflioo, and la Injure us both. I 
don't know what to jay to it. ' 

Enier illt. Hailow. 

Cape. Sir, I haVe waited on you about an extraordi- 

nary affair— I can't comprehend it, Sir-— Here is a let- 

ter with youi^tei's nami— I.oolc at it, Sir— Is thatbtr 

hand- writ ii^^^ 

. A&-. Hor^fes, Sir — I take it to be her writing. 
Cape, And do you know the contents ? 
Mr. Har. I caA't fay I hav« read it — but— 
Cape, But you know the purport of it ? 
. Mr. Har. Partly. 

Cape. You do? — and Is not it bafe treatment, Sirf— 
is it not unnatrantable ?^-can you juftify her i 

Mf. Har. For my part, I leave women to manage their 
Oirn aiFairs — L am not fond of intermeddling. 

Cape. But, Sir, let me alk yon. Was not every thing 
agreed upoa ^ Are not the writings now in lawyer's 
handi > Was not next week fixed for our wedding '. 
Mr. Har, I underftood it {a. 

Cape. Very Well then, and fee how fhe treats me^ 
She writes me here in a contemptuous manner, that (he 
tecals her promifa— it was raflily given— ihe has thought 
better of it — Ihe will liften to me no more-^e is going 
todifpofe of herfelf to a gentleman with whom ihe can 
be happy Sot life — and " I deHre to fee you no more. 
Sir?" — There, that's free and eafy.is.not it J — What 
do you fay to that ? 

Mr, Har. Why, really, Sir, it is not my affair — I 
,bave nothihg to fay to it. 

Cupc. Nothing to fay to it J Sir, I imagined I wa< 
dealing with people of hononr. 

Mr. Har, You have been dealing with a womaD, and 
you know— 

K 3 Cape. 

■ ■ \ ,.., Cookie' 



Cs^. Ves, I know — I know the treiiclieT^ <^ the lex 
^Who is this gentleman, pray ? 

Mr. Her. His oaiuc is CUrimont — ^they have fixed 
the affair among themfelves } and amongll them be it^ 
ferine. 

Cap*. Very fine ! roighty fine !— Is Mifs Harlon; 
st home. Sir P 

Mr. Har. She is ; and here Ihe comes too. 

Cape. Very well ; let roe hear it from herfelf, thntV 
all. I delire to hear her fjjeak for berfelf. 

.Afr, Har. With all my heart. I'll leave you together^ 
^— Yoa know, Captain, I was never fond of being con- 
cerned in thofe things. {Exit.. 
Enter Mifs Harlow. .^ 

Mify Har. Captain Cape, this is KiigGty odd— —I ' 
thought. Sir, I defired — 

Cape. Madam, I acknowledge tk« receipt of year 
letter ; and, Madam, the uTage is lb extnordinuy, that j 
Ihold myfelf escufable if I refufc to comply with the 
terms yon impvfe upon me. 

Myi Har. Sir, I tcally wonder what you can mun. 

fkpe, UiiUke me not, Madam } I un not come to- 
whimper oi to whine, and to make a puppy of myfelf 
■gain-— Madam) that is all bloffa over. | 

Mifi Bur. Well then, there h no harm don^ aaA. ' 
you'willfnrvivethis, I hope. ! 

Cape. Survive it ! 

Mifi Har. Yes— yon won't grow de^erate, I liqie— 
fuppofe yon were to order fomebody to take care of you, 
becaufe, yon know, fits of defpair are fudden, and yoa 
»ay ralhly do yourfeif a mifchief.. Don't do any foch. 
thing) I beg you won't. 

Cape. This infultj Madam — Do my&tf a nufchicf ! — 
Miidam, don't flatter yourfeif that it is in your power to- 
sake me unhappy. It is. not mxation bdngs me hither, 
i afitire you. 

Mi/j Har. Then, Jet vexation take ywi away. We 
were never defign'd for one another. 

Cafie. My amazement brings me hithec-^.«i]iu«i>ei>t 

that any woman can behave — but I don't want to up- 

brud — X only come to^ aik.-^i L can hardly as yet be- 

licw 
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Bere it - ■ I atAj cotiie to alk if I may cre^t this prcttf 
cpiftle >. 

SSift Har. Every fyllable— tbeiefare take yaat sO" 
tmtT, Sii, Bad truce whh youi importunity. ' 

Ca^. Very well, Ma'am, very well — Your hmnble 
fcrvam, Msdam. I promiCe you, Ma'am, I can r«pey 
tlus kottk whh Icora — wKk tenfold fcorn, Madam, fucb- 
as thia treatment dcfcrvei— that^s all — 1 fay no more— 
Yooi icrvant. Ma'am — But let me afk you, Is tbia a juft 
i letuTQ for all the attendance I have paid you thefe thiec 
' years paft ? 

Mi/s Har. Perfcaiy juft, Sir— Three years !— How 

eould you be a dangler &> long f ' -^I told you what it 

would come to—Can you think., that railing a woman's- 

i eipe^ation, and tiring ber out of «1t patience, is the 

vay to make {iiie of her at laft >. — you ought to hsve- 

i been a briiker lover : you oqgbt indeed, Sir— •— 1 an 

BOW contrafted to aoother ; and fo there is an end of 

1 VKtj tiling between os_ 

Ca/te. \eij well, Madam— and yet I can't bear to be 
i 4el{ufcd by her. [_v^4r.y^Atii can you, Mifs Hailow^ 
' can you find it in you heart to tr«at me vrith this dil^ 
r ion } Have you no conqiaSoa > 

[ Mi^j Hot. No, pofitirely none. Sir— none— none— ' 
I CqV. Your ova Captuq Cape— whom yeu^ 
I M^j Her. Whom 1 defpife. 

I C^. Whom you hav« io often encouraged to adore 
; y<M- . 

I Mift Bar. Pray, Su, don't touch my hand— I am now, 
tie pn^rty of another. 
dipt. Can't you ftill tweak off with him } 
Mifs Har. No, Sir, i cant— I won't— I love him >, 
and. Sir, if you are a mui tA honour, you will fpcak to^ 
ne no more. Delllt, Kc : for if you don't, my brother 
Oiiill tell you of it. Sir ; and to-morrow Mr. Clenmgnt 
ftiill tell you of it. 

Ci^. Mr. Clerimont, Madam, (hall fight me, ior da- 
ang— 

Mift Har, And muA I fight you toO) moft noble w 
liant Captain ? 
Ci^. Laughed at too I 

M^t Hur.. VThat a-pa^n you are in.! I can't bear 
K 4 t» 
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to Tee a man in fudi a. paffioa. Oh, I liave a liappj 
riddance of jaii — the violence of }t)UT temper b dini- 

fut 1 won't ftay a momeot longer with you — joa j 

frighten me — You hare your anfwer — and lb your fer^ i 

Tant, Sir. [^Extt. | 

Ct^. Ay, Aie is ^one off like a larj ; and the fiuier H 

.catch, her, fay I— I will never put up with this. I ) 

will find out this Mr. Clerimont, and he (hall be account* | 

able to me. Mr. Harlow too' fliall be accountable to i 

me. i 

Enttr Mr. aW^Mrs. Harlow. 

Cafie. Mr. Harlow— I am ufed very ill here, Sir, hj 

all of you } and, Sir,, let me tell you— 

Mr. Har, Nay, don't be angry with me, Sir— I wai 
not to marry yoii-7- 

Cafie. But, Sir, I can't help being angry — I muft be 
angry— and, let me tell you, you don't behave like a 
gentleman. 

Mrs. Har. How can Mr.^arlow help it. Sir, if mf 

filler— 

, Mr. Har. You ate too .warm ; you are indeed, Sir— 

' Itt lU both talk thii matter over a bottle. - ' 

Cape. No^Sir — no bottloiv-over a eannon,- if 50V 

wiU. 

Mrs, Har. Mercy on me, Sir — I beg you won't talk 
in that terrible manner — y6a frighten me,. Sir. 

Mn. Her. Be you quiet, my dear^-^-Captaio Crpe, 
I beg you will j oft Hep into that room with me ; and if, 
in the difpatching one bottle, I don^t acquit myfelf (^ 
all linilter dealing, why then — Come, come, he a little 
monerate— you (haU ftep with me — HI take it.ai a &■ 
vour . ■ Come, cOmc, you muft — 

Capr. I always found you a gentleman, Mr. Harlow, 
and fo with alt my heart — I don't care if I do talk t]i< 
juatter over -with you. 

Mr. Har. Sir," I am obliged to you—I'll (hew yoe 
the way. ' - lExetnl. 

. Mrs. Har. It is juft as I forefaw— My fifter was fare 
of im, and now is fhe going to I reak off for a young 
ma;, that will defpife ber in a Utile time— I wilh Ibe 
wo -Id have Capiain Cape. 

. . Emit 
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Enter Mifs Harlow. 

Mifi Bar. Is he gone, filler ? 

JUrs Har, No; and here is the deuce and all to do-i~ 
be is for fighting every body. — Upon my word you are 
^wtong^— you don't behave genteelly in the affair. 

- Mfft Har: Genteelly ! 1 lUte that notioa pTOdi* 

gioully — an't I going to marry genteelly ? 
r Mrs Har, Well, follow your onn inclinatbng I 
,,*on't intenneddle any more, I promife you — I'll ftep 
i into the parlour, and fee what they are about. [£*i>. 
■■; M^i Har. As you pleafe, jWa'am. I fee plainly the 
ill-natured thing can't bear my fuccefs. Hearens !— 
Ji^e cornea Mi. Cleriittont. 

Enter Mr. Clerimont. 
. MifiHir. You arc earlier than I eipefled, Sir. 

.Cler, I have flown. Madam, upon the wings of lovfe 
.-^E have Teen my' uncle, apd he will be here within this 
Jialf bou^— — Svery thing fucceeds to my wifhes with 
him— I hqie there it no alteration here, Madam, fikce 
I faw you ? 
' Mifs Har, Nothing that lignifies, Sir. 

C/er. You alaim me Mr. Harlow has not changed 
his mind, I hope f 

Mifs Har. No( Sir, he continues in the fame nuid. 
,. C/er. And your fifter— I tremble with doubt and fear.. , 
— She does not fnrely recede from the fentiments Ihc 
flattered me with > , ' ' 

' Mi/i Har. Why, there, indeed, I can't fay much^> 
She 

C/er. How ? - , 

Mt/i Har..Shi — I' don't know what to make of her^- 

C/er. Oh, I am on the rack— —In pity, do not tor*. 
tee me.. 

•Mi/i Har; How tremblingly (blicitous he i s ; ■- Oft, 
I' have made a fure conqueft; [./f/Wf-J— Why, (he, 

Sir 

. C/er. A.y.—(difeaiicerteJ.'y 

Miff Har. bhe does not feem entirely to approve^ 
■ Cier. You kill me with defpair — 

Mifs Har. Oh. he" Is deeply fmitten. [^ifiji-.]— She- 
tbmks another match would fiiit better.. 

(iZrr.. Another match .' 

K.J, ' . m^- 
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M^t ftat. Tet, another ; an India captaia kHd hi 
mide hii propofals-; but I fiwU take me to fee him " 
BiflVd. 

CAr. Wai you > 
Mifi Har. I pToaife yon I will— tho" he runt nui 
ID my filler's head,, sad fbe has takes puns to bring 
other relatioD* orer to her opinion. 

CUr. Oh, cruel, cruel ! —I could not have espcdi 
that &om her— But has (he fixed her heart up^ a m 
with this other gentleman V 

M'fi Har. Why, teuly, I think fiwha*— but Wf 
ia this afiair nuifi be, and (hall be, confiilted. 

Cler. And fo it ought, Ma'am—your long acqnainl^ 
Knee with the world, Madam— I 

Mifi Har, Long acquaintance. Sir 1— I have but a fcmi 
Tcara experience only— 

C!er, That ij, y«it goai Tenre, Ma'am— Ob; c(»*- 
found my tongue ! bow that dipt from ine. ^^JUt.'}—' 
Voor good fenle— your early good ieal^— «nd — and— ^^ 
inclination, (hould be confulted. 

Jl>/> Har. And. they (hall, Sr-^Rark !r-I hear bcB- 
— I'll tell you wbat ; I'll leave you this opportunity to. 
fpeak to her once more, and try to vrin her over by per-- 
fuaCon-It. Kill make things eafy' if you can - , ■ ■ 1 aP** 
gone, Sif. ICurlfini afeatdfy, and txit.. 

Cler. The bappinefs^ of my life will be owing to yoo, 
Madam— The woman is really better natuted than ( 
thought (he nw— She comes ! the lovely tyrant eomciV 

Eiuer Mrs, Harlow. 
She triamphs in her cruelty, and I am nah'd. [4Jidti. 
Mri Har, You feem affiified, Sir^I hope no misfoi^ 
tune^ 

Cier. The fevereft tnisfortuue !— you have brokon]^ 
beart-^: 

Mrs Har. T break your heart, Sir? . 
Cler. Yes, cruel fair— you— you have undone Me.. 
Mn Har. You amaze me, Sir— yray, how can I— 
Cler, And you can feeni unconfcious of the nilchia; 
you have made ? 

.Mrs Har. Pray- unriddle, Sir 

Cler, Madam, your Slier has told me all^— 
Mrt Har. Ha, haS what has Ihc told you, ?ir ^ 



CUr. It n&7 be Ifort to you— bat to me *tis dcttb— 

Mrt Bar. What is death > 

CIrr. Tbe GeMleman fnMB India, Matlam^I havo- 
leard it all— you can ^ve Iiim a prefereK^— joa can 
lUaft mj hopes—my food flighted hopet, «riuch joa 
^rourfelf had checilhcd. 

JIW Hot. The gentlemBn !• a veiy good fort of maa.- 

Chr. Ob, ilie loves him, 1 fee. [jtfiJe.y-VltAtja^ 
XpcTceive my doom is fixed, and filed by you— 

J£v Har. How have I fixed your doom ?— If I fpnkr 
iivourably of Captain C^e— -4ie deferves it. Sir. 

C/er. Ob, heaTCB»! I cannot bear this— Z4/tde. 

Mrt Har. I believe there is nobody that knovFs the. 
^ntleman, but will give him lus due piaife.-^ 

C/er. Love, love, love ! \_jifiit, 

Mrt Har. And befidea^ his claim is in- bd prior to- 

Cler. And muft love be governed, lilw tbe bufinels of 
mechanics, by the laws of tyrant cuftom J ' Can you^ 
dink fo. Madam > 

Mrs Har. Why,. Sir, you know- 1 amnot in love, 

Cier. Oh, cruel— No, Madam, I fee you are not. 

Mri Har, And really now. Sir, reafonably fpeakin?,. 
my fiSer is for treating- Captain Cape very ill ■ He 
has been dancing attendance here thefe three years. 

Cler. Yet that you kncvi, when you' were pleafed to- 
&n the riGiig flame that matchlefa beauty had kindled, 
in my heart. 

Jfrj Har. Matchlefs beautyi— 4ta, ha !— I cannot but 
laugh at that — \_AJidt. 

Cler, Laugh, Madam, if you will, at the pangs you. 
yourfelf occafion— yes, triumph if you will-— I am re— 
figned t« my fate, fince you will have it fo. 
• Mrs Har, I havf it fo !•— you fcem to frighten yourfelf 
without cauie — If Lfpeak ^vourably of any body elfe,. 
Sir — what then ? — I am not to marry him, you know. 

CUr. Ao't you ? 

Mrs Har- I ?— ^o, truly^thank heav'u-! 

Cler, She revives me ! ■ [j^fi^w . 

Mrs Har. That muft be as my fiftet pleafei. 

Get. Muft it ? ■ 

Mt4 Har.. Mu&.U I — to>be Ikrc it muft.- * 

K.,6^ -Clen. 
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Cier, And may I liupe fomt: Intereft.io your hearth 

Mrs Har, My heart, Sir ! 

Cier, While it is divided, nhile another has poSeffion 
«f but part of it — 

Mri Hbt. I doaH underhand bita — Why, it has been 
given. away h>ng ago. 

Clrr. I pray you, do not tyrannize me thus with al- 
ternate doubts and fears--^ you will but blefs me witb 
the Icaft kind retui-n — 

Mrs Har. Kind return !— What, would you have me 
fall in lore with you ? 

CUr. It will be generous to him who adores you. . • 

Mrs Har. Adore me ! 
■ Cier. Even to idolatry. 

Mrs Har. What can he mean ! — 1 thought my liflcr 
was the ohjed of your adoration. 

C/cr. Your fifter, Ma'am! — I (hall erer refped her a& 
my friend on this occalion } but lore— no— no — ihe.is 
ijo objea'for that — 

Mrs Har. No! ' 

Cier. She may hare been handfome in her time— but 
that has been all over long ago — 

Mrs Har. Well, this is charming — I wilh (he heard 
him now, with her new-fangled airs. \_AJuie.'\—'&\fi let 
me underftand you, Sir— Adore me >. 

C/er, You — yoji— and only you It— by this fair hand. 

Mrs Har. Hold, hold— this is going too far.— flut^ 
piay, Sir, have you really conceiped a pafiion foi me ? 

CUr. You know I have — a pafTion of the tenderelt 
natuie. 
. Mrs Har, And was that your duft in. coming hither? 

C/er. What elfe could induce me ! 

Mrs Har. And introduced yonrfclf hfiif, to have aa 
opportunity of fpeaking to me } 

Cier._ My angel, don?t torment me thus. . _ 

Mrs Har, Angel I — and pray, Sir, what do you fup- 
pofe Zttr. Harlow will fay. t^i this.? 

C/sn Oh, Ma'am — he— he approves my paSioa. 

Mrs'Hftr. J>oes hc.really ?— I mu^ ^eat to him abo«it 

%. Ckr.. 
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. C/er. Do To, M a^am ; you will find I am a man of 
bote honour than to deceive you. 

Mrs. Har. Well, it will be whimltcal if he does— and 
Uy iifter too, this will be a charming difcovery for her, 
t4«A.>-Ha, ha '—Well, really Sir, this it a mighty 
IkU — ril fpeidc to Mr. Harlow about this matter thia 
ffery iDOtoent— [^Goiag, 

[. tier. Oh, you will find it all true— «iid may I thea 
Hatter myrelf— 

I Mrt. Har. Oh to be fure — Tuch an honourable pro- 
jed — I'll ftep to iiim this moment — and then, filter, I 
l&all make fuch a piece of work for you^ 

Cier. Very well. Ma'am — Jec Mr. Harlow immedi.^ 
' ately — he will confirm it to you~~ While there is life 
I lluve is hope — Such matchlefs beauty ! 

Enter Mifs Harlow. 
I Myi Har. 1 beg your pardon, Sir, for leaving you 
I all this time — ^Well, what fays my fiftet ? 

Cler. She has given me Tome glimmeung hopes. 
I Mijs Har, WdJ, don't be uneafy about her— it ihall 
' be as 1 pleafe. : 

> Cler, But withher 0WBfreecDnfe.nt it would be better 
; —however, to you I am bound by every tie ; and thuai 
i let me feal a vow— {ijjtj her hand.\ 
I S/i^i Har. He certainly is a very pallionate lovei^— 
^ord, he is ready to eat up my hand with killes— I wifti. 
I my fifter faw this — [^ot-] — Hufli, I hear Captain. 
I C^e's voice — the hideous Tramontane l^-Jie ii coming 
this way—I would not fee bim again for the worl^ — I'lV. 
withdiaw a nuuneat — Sir, you''tl excufe me— Mr. Cle- 
■ nBviiOlt,—{Kyfei her band, and curtfiei very low) — your' 
I lerrant, Sir— Oh, he is a charming man ! 

[Curi^t, and exit. 
Enter Captaia Cape. 
Cape. There (he goes, the perfidious I ■ Sir, I im-: 
derlland your name is Clerimont^— 
Cler, At your fervicc. Sir.. . b 

Cape. Then, Sir, draw this moment.. 
Cltr. Draw, Sir ! hi what i 
. Cope, No eva^n. Sir. 
Cfrr. Exglaiathe.caure.. 



Gqw, TM mife is too plRin— fosr ntakine lowJhMi 
that lady who vreot out tbere tfau momtni 

Cler. That lady ! not I, Dpon mj Ikmhwi, Sir. 

Cape. Vlo (huffling. Sir — draw 

Cur. Sir, I can repel ao injury lite dtis— bat i 
quuTcI li grouadlef*— apd, Sir, if ever I made lore 1 
that lady, I will lay my bofom naked to your fword- 
That lady ! — I refign all aanner of pretsafioa to b 

Cafie. You refiga her, Sir. 

CU^. Entirely. . 

CiMr. Then I am pacified — (/CJ ufi hufiBorJ.) i 

C/er. Upon mj word. Sir, I never io much aa thoiiglrit| 
aS that lady. I 

Enter Mr. Harlow. 

Mr. Har, So, Sis— ^ne doings you have Iwen can^ i 
iDg on here ■ — . ' 

C/er. Sir^ ! 

Mr. Har. You have been attempting my wife, I find>- 

C/er. Upon my word, Mt. Harlow-^— 

Mr. Har^ You have behaved in a very bafo manner}, 
and I inlill upon (atisfaSiou. Draw, Sir— ~ 

Cier, This is the fiiangsA accident I— I aSure you,- ' 
Sir— only give ne ka.i^ — 

Mr. Har. I will not give you leave— I inCft— 

Cape. Nay, nay,. 'Nix. Harlow— this ii nuther time- 
nor place— and befides, hea^ the gelitleman : 1 liav« beea- 
wver-hafly, and he has fatisfied mo— only hear him — 

Mr. Har^. Sir, I will bsliene my own wife— Come o». 
Sir — 

' C/er. T afliire yoa, Mr. Harlow, I came into tbi): 
Eoufe upon honourable principles—induced, Sir, by my 
Kgard for Mift Harlow— ■ 

Cape. For Mifs Harlow i— Zoons, draw — 

C/er. Again! — this isdonnright madnefs — two upoO' 
ne at once — you will murder me between you — 

Mr. Har. There is one too many upon him, fure «• 
■ Bough — and fo, Captain, put up 

Cape. Refign your pretenfions to Mifs Harlow — 

C/er, Rj-fign iVlifs Harlow ! — not for the univerft— 

IQ her caule I can be as ready as any bravo of ye all— 

IDrawiiu/axri 

Mu Bar, For beBveaV.fake, Captain Cape — do no- 
dcnu 
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derate your anger — This ii neither 
bave been too lafb myfelf — I beg yoi 
{He pull up.) — Mr. Cteiunont, Sieat 

Cltr. 1 obey, Sir— 

Mr. Hoc. Captain Cape, how can 
£ed me yaa -vtauld let things take tl 
After win marry the gentleman, hov 

Cape. Very well. Sit — 1 have doi 
&f$ woman, that's all. 

C/er. A worthlefs woman. Sir! 

£11^. Ay, wofthlefs 

C/er. Damnatian !_Diaw, Sir. 

Mr Har. Nay, nay, Mr Cleriraon 
*-^-and^ there's agentlcmaa coming— 
••I fuppofe— 

* Cier. It is 

' Enter Mr Heartw 

* Mr Har. Ill wave all difputes n 
•■cluiie my Sftec's marrage. 

' Cier. Mt Heartwell, Sir— Mr i. 

' Heart. My nephevy has iiiforn 
*- honour you have d<tne him, and I a 
^-confcnt. 

' Mr Har. I thought it neceflary, 
'■rice of Clerjmont's friends, as he . 
'•my lifter not very handfome. 
■ ' C/er. She is an angel, Sir — 

'Heart. Patience, Charles, patie 
'eftatc will proride for his eldeft b 
' ''yoUDger branches of his marriage ] 
•■fortune. 

* Mr Har. Generoufly fpoken, S 
•■no occalion for delay-^Who waits 
'■ dies they arc wanting — 

' Heart. I have ever loved my nc] 
*-tells me he has made i.goodchoic 
,, f fee him happy. 

' Cape. But, Sir, let me teJl you, 
•"has ufed me very bafely j and, Sir- 

' Mf Har. Nay, . nay, Captain — ' 
*-cjejy_ things was. fettled between u 
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— recoiled yourfelf— do, I beg you wil l ■ " Oh, hcic 
come the ladies. ' 

Enter Mrs Harlow an^ Mifs. 
Mi/s Har. Now, Mer, you ihall fee I have completed 
. my conqueft. ... 

dw. TJow, then, I am happy indeed — My lovelj, 
charming bride !— Thus let me fnatch jou tr* my heart, 
and thus, and thus^— [fm^nifM Mrs. Harlow. 

Mr Har- Zoons ! before my face— 

^Puftting him aviaj. 
Cler. Prithee, indulge my traofport— ^ny life my an- 

Mr Har. I defire yon will delift, Sir. 

Cler, Nay, nay, ptithee be quiet My chaniuD{[, 
'charming wife ! 

Mr Har. ITiat lady is not your wife— 

CUr. How, my wife !— not. my wife !— ecftafy >od< 
Llifs! ' . 

Mr Har. Come, come. Sir, this is too muchr— ' 

C/er. Ha, ha ! you are very pleafant, Sir. 

•Mr Har.. Zoqds, Sir, no tridiog — that lady it mjE 
wife— 

C/er. Sir ! 

Mr Har. I fay, Sir, that lady is my wife. 

' Cafie, Ha, ha-! I fee through, this— it is a comedy 
* of errors, I believe — ^Sings.'] 

' Hear!. What does all this mesa?' 

C/er. Your wife. Sir ! . 

Mr Har. Yes, my wife— and there is my fifler, if yoK 
pleafe to take her-— 

C/er. Sir ! _ 

M- Har. Sir, this is the lady whom you have defired> 
ID marriage. 

C/er. Who, I, Sir ?— I beg your pardon,— That lady I 
^ok to be yoiir \ti£e-~—(jiointi»g lo Mifs Harlow })— and> 
that lady {pointing 10 Mrs. Harlow) I took. to. be your " 
fifter— 

Cape and Mrs Har. Ha^ ha, ha. ! 

Mi/s liar. Lord, Lord I have I been ma4e a fbol of 
tU this time ?— furies ! torture 1 murder !-— 

Cape. Ha, ha ! — my lady lair is taken in, I tMok-* 
^ cipmedy of eir«tk aead i^ha. ha, ha! 
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ASrs. Hmt. Siflcr, the men don't lee with taj ey«*— 

Cape, Ha, ha ! -The gentleman u no dangler, Ma'am. 

idn Har. This is a complete conqueft mj fifter has 
madC' 

Jfjfi- Har. I can't bear this— —Sir, I defire I may not 
be made ajcft of — did not you folicit me '—importune 

CJer, For jour intereft in that lady, Ma'am— ^hom 
I took far Mifs Harlow.^— I beg your .pardon if I am 
aiftaken-^— i hope tho^ is no harm done. 

Mt/i Har.Yes, Sir, but there is harm don&— I ant 

made fport of — expofed to derifioo^Oh, I cannot beat 

thi»,~I cannot bear it— [Critt. 

Mrs. Har. Don't cry, filler— fome faces prefeive the 

bloom longer than others, you know^-ha, ha ! 

Eape. 1^11 tpU loll 

' Heart. I don't underfland all this— «■ that lady your 
'wife. Sir? 
! ' «r. Har. She is. Sir. 
I ' Hfort: And pray, nephew— yon took that lady.foi 

' Mr. Harlow's lifter, 1 fuppofe \ 
1 ' Cler. I did, Sir . ■ ! beg pardon for the trouble I 
' have given— —Lam in fuch confufion, I can hardly— 
I . ' Hearl, Well, well, the thing is. cleared up,, and ttere 
'is no harm done — but. you ihould have knonn -what 
' ground you went upon*— ha, ha 1 I can't help laughing 
■ neither. 

- ; Afr. Har. Why feith, nor I— ha, ha !' i 

Cier, Since maltets have turned outfo unexpefledly, I 

h«g pardon for my raiilake ; and. Sir, I take my leave. 

[Going. 

Mifi Har. And will you treat me in this manner. Sir? 

mil you draw me into fuch a fcrape, and not — 

Cler, Ma'am, that gentleman would cut roy throat— 
his claim b -prior to mine— and, t dare lay, he will be 
very glad to be reconciled,- Madam. ■• 

Mtfi Har. You are a bafe mau, then, and I rejeft you 
'*•■ ■'■Captain Cape, I fee my error. Sir, and 1 refign 
icyfelf lo you. 

Cape, No, Madam, I beg to be excufed 1 have 

been a'danglet too long — -1 ought to have been a biitker 
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CT-^I (hall endeavour to fuivive it, Ua'am^I wca*t 
myfelf a mifchief — and I have my anfweT — I am off 

:dain— Ivll toll loll 

Mrs. Htv. Ha, ha ! I t<rfd yon this my dearfifler. 
?/<4-. Madam, I daie lay the geatlcman wtU think. 
tcr of it.— lUr. Harlot, 1 am ibrry tbi all tbis con- 
on, and I beg pardon of the whole company ibi 117 
lake — Mrs. Harlow, 1 nifhyou'all bappinefs, Ma'ui 
^getic creature I— what a misloTtutie to kJe her! 

[3owj- mnJ eiit. 
"^pe. And I will foUow hit example— Mt& Harloi^ 
Tiifa you all haj^inefs — Angelic creature ! wlurt a 
fortune to Ipfe Ker !— Upon my foul, I think yon ■ 
ft admirable jilt ; and fo now you may go xti bewail 
It virginity in the monntMBs— UcU toil loll. \_ExiL' 
Wfs Her. Oh, tAi\ I can't beat to be tiested in thic 
aner^rilgo and hide myfelf from tbe world for ever, j 
, oh ' — the mm axe all favaqet, barbaiinas, Moofters, , 
[ I hate the whole fez Oh, oh 1 (critt iiUtrJf} '. 

Mr'. Bm-. My dewfiAer, whb ker beauty vU her > 
conquefts— 4a, ha ! 

Mr. Hot. Ha, ha ! vety whimfieal and lidknlwu — y 
* Hart. Sir, my nephew ii youi^—J am feny for ihit | 

* fcenc of enoit; and I bepe jxm will aJbribe t^ whole , 

* to his inexperience. 

. * Mr. Hot. I certainly flutll, Sip- — — 

Mrt. Har. I cautioned my filler fufiiciently aboot thif 
matter; but vanity got the bettei of bcr, and leam hex 
now a whimfical ialUncc of fbUy and aSedatkui. 

la vain the Faded Toaft her mirror tries. 

And counts the cruel murders of ber eyes ; 

For Ridicule, fly-peeping o'er bet head, 

Will point the lofes and the Ultes dead: 

And while, fond foul ! (he weaves ber myrtle chaiiv 

She proves a lubjeft of the comic iliain. 
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advanted than the refi, on one ^fide, Saux djfeovtrt^ 
ginning at the door, 

Sallt. 
My time how happy once and jaj ! 

Oh, blythe I was as blythe could b«^ 
But now I'm fad, ah well-a-day ! 

For my true love is gone to fea. 
The lads purfue, 1 ftilvc to (hun, 

Though all their arts arc loll oa me j 
Foe I can never love but one. 

And he, alas ! is gone to fea. 

They bid me to the wake, the fair, 

To dances on the neighb'riog lee ] 
But bow can I in pleafure (hare. 

While my true love it out at fea i. 
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The ffofTCTS droop till light's return. 

The pigeon monins its abfent ihe ^ 
So will I droop, fo wilt I mourn 

Till mj true love comes back &om Tea. 

Eater Dorcas. • 
. Dtr. What, will you never quit this idle trade ? 

Stil^ ftill in tears ?— Ah, you're a fooliOi maid ! 
In time have prudence, your own int'reft fee; 
Vouth lafis not, always, be advis'd by me. 
ThatMay-day oflifeisfor pleafure, 

For finging. for dancing, and fliew ', J 

Then wliy will you wafte fuch a treafure, J 

In lighmg and crying— heigh-ho ! . I 

' Let's copy the bird in the meadows, . I 

By her's tuof your pipe whtD 'tis low^ 1 

Fly round, and coquet ss ihe iocs, ] 

And never fit crying— hei^-ho'! _ ! 

Though when in the arms of a lovet, ~ \ 

It fmnetimet may happen, I know, 

,^_ That, e'er all our toying is over, ' 

We cannot help crying— Iheigh-ho ! ' - ' ! 

In age er'iy one a ncjr part takes, 

I find to my forrow 'tis fo ; . ". ' 

When old, yoil may cry till your heart aches^ ' 
- . But no one will mind you — heigh-ho ! ^ 

Sat. Lc.„m,. ■ •, #'S- 

Dor,-~Go to— I come to make you glad ; ■ "'iCK 

Odzooks, what's here ? this folly fets me tnaj^-*" | 
You're grieving and forwhom ? — 'tis pretty fport-^ 1 
For one that gets a wife at ev'ry port 1 
So/, Dorcas, for fliafne ! how can you be fo bafe» 
Or after tbis look Thomas in the face i 
His (hip's -expefted.-^— 

Dor. TeU ,not me. The Squire— 

■ - As Tom is your's, you are his heart's defirt^ 

Then why fo peevifli, and'fo frowatd fliU ? 

He'll make your fortune — let hira have his will. i 

Sa/. Were I as'poor a^wretch can be, | 

As great as any^nlinaEch he ; ' | 

■'-,'■ Ere ■ 
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Ee'r on fuch terms I'd movint his'tfarone, 
I'd work my fingers to the boae. 
' Grant me, ye pow'rs ! I alk not wealth ; 
Grant me but innocence and health. 
Ah, what is giahdeur Itnk'd to vice i 
'Tis only virtue gives it price. [Exit. 

!br. Well, go your ways — I cannot chooCe but lnule> 

Wou'd I wffre young again — ^las the while ! 
' But what are wiQies ?•— niihes will not do : 
One cannot eat one's cake and have it too. 
'When I was a young one, what girl was like ae i 
So wantoD, fo aiiy, fo briik as a bee : 
|,Itattled , I tambled, I laugh'd, and whcre'ei 
i A fiddle was heard, to be fure I a as there. 
^ To all that came near, I had (bmething to fay : 
. Twas this, Si[ — and that, Sir^but fcarce ever nay ; 
, And Sundays, drefs'd out in my filki and ray lace, 
j \ warrant I Hood by the befl in the place. 

j At twenty I got me a hulhaad— poor man ! 

Well, reft him, we all are as good as we can : 
' Yet he was fo peevifh, hc*d quarrel for llraws ;' 

Aod jealous — tho' truly I gave him fom6 caufe. 
-He fnubb'd me, and hufTd me — but let me alone; ' 
: ■ Egad, I've a tongue — and I paid him his own. 
. Ye wives take the hint, and when fpoufe is untow'rd, 

Stand firm to our charter — and have the laA woid. 

But now I'm quite alter'd— the mare to my wo } 
.^ I'm not what 1 was forty fummers ago ; 
\ ^is Time's-3 lore foe, there's no Ihunning hb dait } 
* However, I keep up a.preity good heart. 
' Grown old, yet' I hate to be fitting mura-chance ) 

I ftill love a tunc, tho' unable to dance ; 

And books of devotion laid by on my Ihelf, 

I teach that to others I once did myTelf. {_Exa. 

ScBu. The Squire ajfean icfiendUig the bill leitb 
Imntfiitett. 

&rk, haik ! the fluill horn calls the fportlnUQ abfoad ; 
To horfc, ray brave bj^s, and away > ^_^ 
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"The nwrniTig » up, and the cry of the hounds 

Upbraids our too tedious delay. 
Wliat pleafure we feel in purfoiiig the fox ! 

O'er hill and o'er vallej he flies; 
Then follow, well foon overtake him — Huzza I 

The tiaitor is fciz'd on and dies. , 
Triumphant returning at night with the-fpoil. 

Like Bachanals, ftiouting and gay ; 
How fweet with a bottle and lafs to refrelh, 

And lofe the fatigues of the day ! 
With fportjJoTc, and wine, fickle fortune defy j 

Dull wiQoai all happtnefa fours : 
Since life is no more than a pafiagc at bell, 

Let's ilrew the way over with flour's ^Exfum 

Scene. The Squire, reluraig i(fur the hunt/men at 

gone oj^ knaeki at Sally's door, tobo comes out of th 

catiage. 

Sal. Ah, whither have my heedlefs fteps bctrayM I 

Sq. Where wou'd you fly \ of whom are you »&aid 

Here's neither ^dre, ghoA, nor goUin lugh ; 

Nor any one — but Cupid, you, and I. 

Sal. Unlucky !— ^ 

Sq. 'Sdeath ! Ihe fets me all on firc.::- 

Bcwitching girl ! I laugulfii whb defire. 
But wherefore do you flitink, and tTMnblJiig fian^ 
So coy. fo filly ? — 
Sal. — Pray, Sir, loofe my hand. 
Sq. When late I wandcr'd o'er the pldn, 
From nymph to nympb, 1 Arove id vain 

My wild defiren to rally : 
But now they're of themfclves come hotn*. 
And, ftrange 1 no longtx feefc to roam ; 

They centre all in SaUy. 
Vet Ihe, unkind one, damps my joy, 
And cries 1 court but to deftroy ; 
Can love with ruin tally ? 
By thofe dear Iqis. thofe eyes, I fweat, 
I vould all deaths, all to.ments bear^ , 
&mttieT4luiD injure ^al^y, 

< Cone 



Oome then, oh conre, thou fweeter &r 
7Iiai^jeiramine and rores are, 
Or lilips of the valley ; 

follow Love, and qgit your feu > 
Xfc'U guide ;^u to tbele aims, my dear. 

And make me blefl in Sally. 

\ Sal. Sir, you demean yourfelf ; and, to be free, 
Some lady you flioidd choofe of fit degree : 

1 an* too low, top vulgar— 
' S^. Rather fey, 

There's fosie more favour'd rival in the way ! 
' Some happy fweetheait in yoQi tfaoaghts take place) 

For him you keep ycrar favours ; that'i the cue. 
b Zal. Well, if it be, Hii neitb«' fiiane not fin : 
[ Anhoneft lad heis,4}f honeft kin: 

I Wo higher than my cqvat I pretend. ^ 

\ Vou have your anfv»cr, Sir ; and there's an end. 

; Sq. Come, come, «iy dear girt, I nnft not he dcny*d} 
Fine cloaths you ftall Hafli in, and lant it away : 
I I'll give you this purfc toe } and baik you, befide, 

f We'll kifa and we'll toy bU the long fummer's-day. 

\ Sal, Of kilEng and tt^iag yon ibon will be tir'd } 

Oh, Ihould haplcb Sally confent to be naught ! 
Befides, Sir, believe me, I Icom to be hir^d ; 
The heart's notworth gaining whichii to be bought. 
I Sq. Perhaps you're ahraid of the world's bufy tongue : 
I But know, above fcandal you then Ihall be put) 

And latigh, as you icdl in your chariot along. 
At draggle tail ChalUty walking a-foot. 
I Sai. If only through fear of Uie world I was Ihy, 

My coynefs and modefty were but ill Ihewn ; 
It's pardon were e^y with money to buy ; 

But how, tell me how, I Ihould purcha& my own. 
Sg. Leave morals to grey-beards ^ thoCe Iqis were defign'd 
For better employment — 
, Sal. —I will not endure—— 

Sq. Oh fie, child ! Love bids yoii be rich and be kind ! 
&)/. But rirtue ctmmaiuls nB,-M£e hoikeft and poor< 

ACT 
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Scene, The fea-Jide. ' j 

Thomas, vi'A Saiiori, entert in a boat, from vjbicb ttty i 

Thomas, . j 

A'VAiT, my ^7*, avail ; all bands alhare ; 
MeSmatcs, what chcerP Old Eogland, hey ! once more ' 
I'm thinking how the nenches will rejoice \ ■ 
Out with your prefents, boys, and take your choice. 

I've an old fweetheait but look, there's the towQ j 

Vfeigh aachoT, tack about, and let's bear down. 
Hqw happy is the bailor's life, 

From coaft to coaH to roam } ' 

In every port hp finds a wife, 
In cv'ry land a home. 
He loves to range, 
He's nowhere ftrange } 
He ne'er wiU turn his back. 
To Friend or foe ; 
No, malters, no : 
My life for honeA Jack. 
Cborut. He loves to range. Stc. 
If faucy foes dare make a noife. 

And to the fword appeal ; 
"We out, and quickly learn 'em, boys, 

With whom they have to deal. 
We know no craft, but 'fore and aft, 
Lay on our Arokes amain ; 
, Then, if there ftout, for t'other bout. 

We drub Vm o'er again. 
Chorus. We know no craft, &c. 
; Or fair or foul, let Fortune blow. 

Our hearts are never dull ; 
The pocket that to-day ebbs low. 

To-morrow (hall be full : 
For if fo be, we want, d'ye fee, ■ 
A pluck of this here fluff j 
• In Indi-a, and Ameri-ca, 

We're fure to iind enough. 
> Chorvi. For if fo be,. Stc^ 

Then 
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Then ^lefs the king, and blef» the flat*. 

And blefs oiir captains aH ■, 
Atid ne'er maychance unfortunate 

"Pie Britifh tieet befal ; 
But profp'ious gales, where'er -{he fails } 

And ever may Ihc ride. 
Of Tea and fhore, till time's no more. 

The tenor and the pride. 
Chorus. But prafp'rous galea, &c. [Exeual, 

Enter Squire and Dorcas.'' 
^. In vain I've cv'ry wily art effay'd, 

tior pcomtfes can tempt, nor vows perfuade; 

No profpeft of fuccefs is left mc now ; 

How fliall I gain her j — - 
Dor. ■ -Why, I'll tell you how. 

This way (he come; ; the wench b fiill of pride ; 

Lay oaths, and vows, and promires afide : 

Often, when regular approaches .fail, 

Bcliegers norm a place, and To prevail. 

All you who would wi(h to fucceed with a lafs, 

Learn how the affair's to be doaf ; 
For if you Hand fooling, and Ihy, like an afs, 

Youll lofe her as fure as a gun. 

With whining, and Tighing, and vows, and all that, 

As far as you pleafe you may run ; 
She'll hear you, and jee( you, and give yoo a pat, 

But jilt you, as fure as a gun. 

To woT^iip, and call her bright goddeft, is fine: 

But mark you the' confequence, mun; 
The baggage will think herfelf really divine. 

And fcom you, as fure as a gun. 

Tken be with a maiden, bold, frolic, and ftout, 

And no opportunity Ihun : 
She'll tell you, flie bates' you, and fwear (he'll cry out f 

But mum— (he's as fure as a gun. .{^Exeunl, 

Enter Sally, viiib a milking pat/. 
Sal, How cruel thofe who, with ungensipus aim. 

Strive to fcduce, and bring poor maids t6 Ihamcf 
VoL.IL 1^ That, 
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That brutilh Squire \ but whrrefore fhould I feul 
1 ne'er can turn falfc-lieirted to ray dear. 
No ; when he came his lall farewel to take, 
He bid me near this token for his lake^ 
He (hall not prove me fickle and unkind ; 
Or fay, that — out of fight was out of mlnd> 

' Aufpicious fpirits guard my love. 

In time of danger near him bide ; 

With outfpread wings around him move, 

And turn each random hall afide. 

• And you his foes, though hearts of Aeel, 

Oh, may you then with me accord ; 
■ A fympathctic paflion feci. 

Behold hiii hce, and drop the fword. 

Ye winds, 3^ur bluft'ring fury leave ^ 

Like airs that o'er the garden fweep, 
Breathe foft in fighs, and gently heave 

The calm fmooth bofom of the deep- 
Till halcyon peace return'd, once more, 

From blafls fecure and hoftile barms, 
My failor views his native (bore. 

And harbours fafe in thofe fond anus. 

Eater Squire. j 

S^. Well met, pretty maid ) j 

Nay, don't be afraid i 

I mean you no mifchief, 1 vow : 

Pftia - what is't you ail? 

Come, give me your pail, 

And I'll carry it up to your cow. 

4b/. Pray let it alone, 

I've hands of my own, 
Nor need your's to help me— forbear ! 

Hon can you petfift f 

I won't. Sir, be kift, 
Nor teaz'd thus— go trifie elfenbere. 

tS^> In yon lonely grove 

I faw an alcove, 
'. All round the fntet violet fpiings > 



tHB SAILOK's HBTITlUt. 34 

And there nas a tbnilb, 
-Hard by in a bufli, 
Twould chaim you to hear tow he lings. 
But harit ! prithee, haik ! 
1.00k, yonder's a lark '. 
It warbles and pleales me To, - - 
To hear the foft talc 
O' th' fweet nightingale 
I would not be tempted to go. 
, Then here we'll fit down : 
Come, come, never frown ! 
No longer niy blifs I'll retard ; 
Kind Venus Ihall fpread 
Her veil over head. 
And the liitle rogue Cupid keep guard. 
Enter Tbomas. 
What's this I fee ? iVIay 1 believe my eyes ? 
A pirate juft about to board my prize ! 
'Tis well I this way chanc'd my coutfe to fleet. 
Sal, what's the matter f 

— 'Sdeatb, who's here > 
_^ Fellow be gone, or — ^— 
io. — ;Leam your phrafe to fflend : 

Do you Iheer off, or elfe I'll make you, frirad. , 
Let go the wench j I claim her for ray (hare ; 
And now lay hands upon her— if you dare. 
Saucy rafcal, this intruGon 

You (halt anfwer to your coft : 
Bully 'd—-lca3ndaliz'd — confuGon ! 

All my fchemes and wilhes croft. 
Hark you, mafter, keep your dlftance ; 

'Sblood, take notice what I fay : 
There's the channel ; no refiftance j 
Tack about, and bear away, 
ii/. Wou'd you wreft our Freedom from us > 
Now my heart has loft its fear : 
Oh, my beft, my deareft Thomas ! 
Sure fome angel brought you here. 

1.2 ^ 



y£i f« 



24^ TBOMAI AtO) SULT. 

Sf, Since lier palti? .inclination, 

Stoops to fuch a thing; ai you } 
Titus 1 make a recantation ; 

Wretched, foolifti girl, adieu.! ^Exi 

SaJ. Oil, welcome, welcoinel How '(hall I impart. 

The joy this happy meeting gises my heart >? 

Now,.Tom, in fiifety flay at home with me. 

And never trull again that treacherous fea. 
72o. EscuCe me, $al ; while mighty George lias foe^ 

On land or mun, their malice lUI oppofe- 

~ t hang this-talkiog, tny defiies aie keen ; 

~ e yon I(eeple, and know what J mean. , 

Let fops pretend in flames to melt. 

And talk of pangs they never felt ; 

I fpeak without difguife or art. 

And with my hand bellow my heatt* ■ 
Se/, Let ladies pnidifhly deny, . ^ 

Look cold, and give their thoughts the licj 

I own the pafTion in my breafl, 

And long to make my lover bleft. 
7%). For this the Tailor, on the malt 

Endures the cold and cutting blaft } 

All dripping wet, ^ears out the night. 

And braves the fury of the Gght, 
Sa/. For this the virgin pines and llghs, 

With, throbbing heart and ftreaming eyes^ 

Till fweet reverfe of joy flie proves, 

And clafps the faithful lad (he loves. 
^Olb. Ye Britilh youths, be brave ; youll find 

The Biitilh virgins will be kind : 

Proteft their beauty from alarms, 

j^nd they'll repay you with its chpxms. 
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CbrtaaJHttiilhilm. 

7a Genenl. 
AUibtr-Oifb^cifbMnHt. 
Rigdam-FitkUht. 
CafXain nfiht Giarii. 
Cufid. 

SIgntr ScaalallMilia. 
J3ta>r, CnI, Dm* M^tr t/tht C 



raJIa£miJa, QSeen t^ <liieci 
Jaiiamtlc, her maid. 
f^aa Goddefi of Beantf . 

S'gl»ra Saiariiuu- . 



PROLOGlt£. 

rO-Jf!g6l *«r tmU mufi Otinfiim mar,, 
AMipvc, lir/df Bufmaa nmaMuair, ; 
Slnti in brrtki, and in feafmu vtrft 
Bta tbt mnmtrfi iacidati ribtarfi ; 
Ik tiAcuW i JiriS rclr<^fta di/playi 

Ttfpttla/cm efiirji met/m day. 

What Ititig-teilowing itmhnjt raJt air lari, 
' Whab,firi^ rf found, quilr vcij s/firrfi affiant 

Or -aibcn Ibc fdMi-fdddi, nianheti Jiriv, 

inrvly djl, claieratdy Iru .■ 

MUicr i^treme, tBhtn vain fntniiTi lale, . 

Th! alHrfufferiftr tbc aitbir'.fii,! , 

Tbt jmli-lird Kiditnic Icfc -aibJi hturi^jd f^y 

7ogB unpltatd ojid itmmfrtJi avuy. 

tiu hnag Mrfibnu, n, luft jiu ui» ixafr 
I ii vili BKarJiti rf tie viaMin mitfc 1 

I I* 3 /- r 
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IViliamt t/r<Jic ■uWr, a mimic mt^ ; 
Jimjfitt hrr/df/t ■wiim/hal a fijfi ; 
Tu mca„i H, floi/n hdi/HfiadJBffmJ, 
Tit very fiat, and/na villi taw an tnd. 



Scene, jin aitlichanAer in the Palare. 
Enter Rlgdum-Funidos am/ Aldiborontipliolcophoi 

Rigdum-Fdnidos. 

AbDIBOKOKTlPHOSGOPHOKNlO ! 

Where left you Chrononhotontliologns ? 

j^iil. Faligu'd with the tremendous toils of war, 
Within his tent, on downy cquch fuccumbeot, 
Himfelf he unfatigues with gentle flumbers. 
LuU'd by the cheerful trumpet's gladfome clangor, 
The noi^ of drums, and thunder of artlllerj, 
He fleeps fupine amidft the din of wu : 
And yet it is not definitely fleep ; 
. Rather a kind of ddfc, a waking {lumber,- 
That ftieds a ftupefaflion o'er his fenfes : 
For now he nods and fnores ; anon he flarts ; 
Then nods and fnores again. If this be Heep, 
Tell me» ye gods, what mortal man's awake ! 
What fays my friend to this ? 

Rig. Say ! I fay he fleeps dog-deep : vbat a pUgni 
would you have me to fay ? 

jild. O impious thought ! O cuill infinuatiou ! 
As if great Chrononhotonthologos, 
To animals deteRable and vile, 
Had ought the leaft fimilitude ! 

Rig. My dear friend, you entirely mifapprehend me 
I did not call the king dog by craft ; 1 was only going 
10 tell you the foldiers had juft received their pay, and 
are all drunk as To many fwabhers. 

j^ld. Give orders inllantly, that no more money 
Be iSued to the troops ; mean time, my friend. 
Let h11 the batbs be fill'd with fcas of coffee, 
To iluj.ify. their fijuls into fobriety. 

Rig- I ihucy you had belter baniOi the fullers, and 
blow the geneva caik w the devil. . 
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Aid. Thou counfeU'Il weU, my Rigdom-Funidos, 
A.nd realbn reems to further thy advice. 
But foft— the king-, in penlive coQtemplatioa, 
Seems to revolve on fome important doubt } 
■ His Tout, too copious for this earthly fabric, 

Stilts luith fpoutaneous iu folilotjuy, 
I A.nd makes his tongue the midwife of his mind. 
;■ Let us retire, leli ne diilurb his foUtude. [Ti^r raire. 
Enter King. 
Ktag. This god. of fleep is watchful to toiment me, 
And reit is grown a ftranger to mine eyet. 
Sport not witli Chronon^otonthologos, 
Thou idle llumb'rcr, thou detefted Somnmr ; 
For if fhou doli, by all the waking pow'rs, 
I'll tear thine eye-balls from their leaden fockets, 
And force thee to outAare eternity. 

[£*«( in a great bkf. 
Re-ealer Rigdum-Funidos and Aldiboroatipholco- 

photnio. 
Hig, The king's in a curfed pa/Eoa : Praj, who 
^ this Mr. Somnus he's fo angry withiil i 
Aid. The fon of Chaos and Erebus, 
lace&iioos pair ! brother of Mars relentlefs ; 
Whofe fpcckled robe, and nings of blackefl hue, 
ASonifh all mankind with hideous glare : 
Mimfelf, with fable plumes, to men benevtdent, 
Brings downy jlumbers, and refrelhiag Qeep. 

Rig, The gentleman may be come of a very good fa- 
niily, for ought I know ; but I would not be in his 
place for the world. ~ 
' Aid. But lo, the king, faia footHeps this way beading. 
His cogitative faculties immets'd 
In cogibundity of cogitation. 
L«t fileace clofe our folding-doors of fpeech, 
Till apt attention tell our heart the purport 
Of this profound profundity of thought. 

Re-enter King and Aitendanii, 
mng. It is refolv'd — ."Vow, Somnus, I defy thc^ 
And from mankind ampute thy curft dominion j 
Thefe royal eyes thou never more flialt clofe : 
Henceforth let no man fleep, on pain of death. 
loftead of fleep, let pompous pageantry, 

L 4 And 
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And folcmn fliow^ with fonoTous folemnlty, 

Keep all mankiod eteinally awake. 

Bid Harlequino decorate the ftage 

With all magnificence of decarattoD^ 

Giants, gianteffes, dwarfs, and pigmiesi 

Songs, dancea, mulic in its amplell order. 

Mimes, pantomimes, and alt the magic motioo- 

Uf fcene deceptio-vifiva and fablime. 

[^fl Enteruiiiment of finging i>ere, offer the Ita/iaA 
manner, hy Signor Scacciatiocllo qnd Sigoora. 

Enter Captain of the Guards, 
Capt. To arms, to arms ! graat Chronoahotontli^gosl 
Til' Antipodean pow'rs, fiom realms belovr^ 
Have buril the folid entrails of the earth, " 

Gulhiiig I'uch cataraA* of forces forth. 
This world is too iocopious to contain them. 
Armies on armies march in form, ftupendnous f 
Not like our earthly legions, rank by rank, . 
But tire o'er tire, high pil'd from earth to hemv'n» 
A blazing bullet, bigger than the fun, 
Shut from a huge and monftrous culrerin, 
Has laid your ro^al citadel in afhes. 

Kiag', PcBfC, coim-ard 1 nere they wedg*d like goUe'a 
Or pent io clofe as to admit no vacuum f [ingotii 

One look froro Chranonhotonthologss 
Shall ftare them into nothing. Rigdum-FuKidos, 
Bid Bombardinion draw his legions forth, 
And meet us in the plains of Quccrumania ; 
This very now ourfelves will there conjoin him. 
JVlean time bid ail the priefts prepare their templea- 
For rites of triumph : let the finging fingers, 
■ With vocal voices, moft vociferous, 
Jnfweet vociferation, out-.vociferize 
Even ibund itfelfl So be it as we have ordered. 

\_Eixeuati 

ScEKE, ^ magnificent ^artment. 

Eater Qi.Fadladinida, Tatlanlhe, and AaenJantj. 

^een. Day's curtain drawn, the main beg^ini ta 

And waking nature rub3>|her fleepy eyes ; [rife, 

Ihe 
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le pretty little, fleecy, bleating flocki, 
baa's bannonioiu warble thro' the rocki ^ 
light gathers up bet fhades in fable Dirouds, 
Lnd whifp'iing oSers tattle to the daoAa : 
Vhat thiak you, ladies, if an hour we kill 
.t baJTet, ombre, piquet, or quadrille i 
Tat. Your majelly wa» plcas'd to order tea. 
^feea. My nusd i« alter'd ; bring fome rataffa, 

[7J^ arefirvtd with m Jram^ 
have a ^inouR fiddler fcM from' Fhdcc ; 
lid faim come in. What think ye of a dance i 
' Enter King (jf the Fiddleru 
Tid. Thii to your aiajefty layi our fu{fliant mufe-r 
Would you a- folo-or fonato choofe. 
Or bold concerto, ot foft ficilianot 
Alia Francefe ov^o in gufto KromaiiQ<f 
When you comtmnd, 'ti« done as fbon is fpoke; 
^eta. A civil fellow — Play as the Black Jock, 

[Queca- and iJdks dantt lie Biaci J»eK 
So mBcli for daneiDg ; now let'i tt& a-while. 
Bring io the teai-thi:^s ; does tbe kettle boil ^ 

Tal.- The water bubbles, and the tea-cups Ikip, 
Throngb eagechope to kift'y*ur royal lip. 

{Te» brought ur. 

^erjt. Come, ladies, will' you plesfe to choole your 

Or green imperial, or Pekoe Bohca i [*^*r 

I/? La^i Never, no nerer, fun on earth was. Cun, 
So gracious, fweet, and affable a qucen^ 
2d-Lady, Sh^ isan.angel! — 
ifi Lady. —She's a godd«fs rather? 
Tat, She's ang«i, <]ueeni Hid goddcfs all toge^er !: 
^een. Away ! you flarter me,.^ 
' ift Lady, — We don't indeed.— i 
Tour merit doe» our praifet far exceeds 
^rea. You make toe bluQt : pray help'ine-to'a faD>- 
\fl Ladyi That blulh becomes you. — • 
tat. Would I were a man-! 
^een. I'lL ^ar no more of tfaif , as Pm a firmer. 
|&»tr DuD^ Mailer of ihe Ctretnoniu, mating Jignj of 

ealing-l 
Dcai me \ tliat'i teue, I nerci tbought gf dioaer } 

1.5 B(« 
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But twilt be arer, ladies, very fooat 
Meaatime^ my Mend, pla; t'other little ttine. 

IMu^ ploys ; they aji daxi i 
ScENi, Mother aparlmtnt. 
Enter Rigdum-Funidos and Aldiborontlph. 

^'g- Egad, we're in. thf wrong bos j who the di 
fwuld have thought that this fame ChiononhotoDChi 
gos fliould have beat that mortal fight of Tippodean 
Why, the[e'$ not a mother's child of them to be fe< 
Egad, thcj footed it aw«7 as faft as their hands coi 
carry them ; hut they left their kiog behiad them 
have him fafe, that^s one comfort. 

jlld. Would he were flill at ampleft liberty 1 
For, O my dearcft Rigdum-Funidos, 
I have a riddle to unriddle to thee, 
Shall make thee flare thyielf into a itatue. 
Out Queea'g in love vrith this Antipodean 

Rig. The devil Ihe is ! Well,,! fee mifchlef Is goin 
&irw3id with a vengeance.- 

jl/d. But lo, the conqueror comes all cronn'd 
A folemn triumph graces his return ; £coaque& 

Let's grafp the fere-lock fif this apt occafioo, 
To greet the vjflor ia his flow of glory. 

Enter King in truanfib^ met by Rigdum. «fn/Aldib>' 

^Id, All hail to ChrononhotoDthologos ! 
Thrice trebly wdcorae to your loyal fiijefts t 
Myfelf, aad faithful Rigdum-Funidos, 
Loll in a lybyrinth of love and loyalty, 
Jntieat you to iofpefl our inmoll fouls, 
A*n'd read in them what tongue can never nttei. 

King'. Aldi boron tipbofcophomio. 
To thee, and gentle Rigdum-Funidos, 
Our gtatulations" flow in llteams unbounded % 
Our bounty's debtor to your l«yalty. 
Which Ihall with iot'reft be repaid e'er long. 
But where's our Qijeen, where's Fadladinida ? 
She Ihoul^ be foremuA in this gladfome train. 
To grace our triumph; but I lee ftie llights me.- 
This baught; queen Ihall be no loagermine ; 
I'll have a fwect and gentle concubine. 

Rig^. Now, my dear fweet, Phofcophomy, for a fwm- 
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png Tie to bring the queen off j and I'll run with it this i 

Inute to her, that we may be all in a ftory. (^j^fi^. j 

fTi.fy •whiter in^rtunaiely, and Rigdum. goti out.) ' 

j^/d. Speak not, great ChnuioiihotoQtholtigos, i 

a accent fb injurioul]y lerere, I 

If Fadladinida youi &jthful queen : H 

ty me Ihe fends an emb^y of love, ] 

iwcet blandifhmentj, and kind congratalatiooi j 
lut cannot, O Ihe cannot, come hetfelf 1 i 

King. Our rage is turn'd to fear ; what aili the que«IL i 

jiid, A fudden diarrhoea's rapid force 
So flimulates the periltaltic motion. 
That all conclude hei loyal life in danger. 

" ' If. Bid the phyllcians of the earth ■flemble 
nfideration folcmn and fedate \ 
More to corroborate their fage refolvej. 
Call from their graves the learned men of old, 
Galen, Hippocrates, and Paracellus ^ , 

Uoilors, Apothecaries, furgeons, chymifts, J 

All, all attend ! and fee they bring their mcd'cioes^ 1 

Whole magazines of gallipoted noftrums, ^ 

Materializ'd in phannaceutic order : 
The man. that cures our queen {hall have out empire. 

Enler Tatlanthe and Queen. 
^eta. Heigh ho ! my heart ! 
7iii. What ail5 my gracious queen ? 
%ieea. O, would to Venus I had never feea— 
5fl/. Seen what, my royal miftrefs- ? 
^eei2. Too, too much ! 
ioi. Did it affright you ? 
%ffn. No, 'tis nothing fuch, 
Tal. What was it, maxlam > 
^een. Really I don't know. 
til!, it mull be fomething. 
*,„» No. 
jiw. Or nothing. 
?•"•■ No- 
0, my latlanihs > have you ever feen— 
Til. Can I giiefs what, uniefs you tell, mj qseen'? 
^eeri. The king I mean— 

L.6 Tafi. 
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Tat. Jtift now retum'd from v»r, 
He ride* like Mais in his triumphal car : 
Conqueft precedes nith laurels in his hand ; 
Behind him Fame does on her tiptoes Hand } 
Her golden trump (hriU through the air fhc founds. 
Which rends the earth, and thence tabeav'n cebouads t 
Trophies, ^nd fpoib innumerable, graee 
This triuiitt>h, irhJch all triumph does deface. 
Haile then, great queen, your hero thus to meet, 
WKe tongs to lay his laurels at your feci. 

^een. Art mad, Tatlanthe ? I meaanafiich thing; 
Your talk's diftaftcful— 

7al. Did'nt you name the king ? 

^een. I did, Talanthe I but it was not Atne ; 
The charming -king I mean is only mine. 

Tal. Who clfe, who elfe, but fuch a charming foir,. 
In Chronoikhotonthologos fhould (haie t 
' The queen of beauty, and ihe god of war-, 
In you and Chsononhotonthologos united arc ;: 
The queen of beauty, and the god of arms, 
In him and you united blend their chatms. 
O, had you fee him, how he dealt out death, 
And at one itroke lobb'd thonfands of their fareatli ^ ' 
AVhile on the flaugliter'd heaps himfelf did rife 
In pyramids of conquell to the ikifis ! 

^een. This does my otrooft indigoation raifcj. 
You are too pertly layiih in his praife ; 
-Leave me £br ever.— 

Tat. {Ineeling.'} — O, what (hall I fay! 
Do not, great queen, your anger thus difpla-y.. 
O frown me dead ! lei me not- Jive to heaj: 
My gracious queen and miftccf^ fo fevere. 
I've made fome horrible mHlake, no dowbti 
O tell me what it isv! — 

^een. ~-'iiai find it ont^ 

Tat. No, I will never leave you ; here I'll grow,. 
Till you fome token of forgiveiiefs Aicw. 
O all ye pow'rs above ! come down, come down !. 
Arid from her biaiw difpe) that angry, frown. 

^fsn. Tatlanthe, rife ; thou hall prevail'd at lafl j 
Offend no qtOKf, aod I'll ciicule wlut's palt 

... Tau 
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Tat, (^AfUe) Why, what a fool was \, not to per- 

ceiye hei pafFion for the topfy'turvey king > the gentle* 

man who carries his head mhete his poclcet fhould be. 

But I mufl tack about, I fee. ' ^ 

Excufc roe, gracIouS'Madam, if my heart 

Bears fyiopathy with your's in ev'iy part. 

With you alike I foriow and rejoice, , 

Approve your padioD, and coBimend your cht^c. 

The captive king — 

^ecn. That's he ! that's he ! that's he ! 

I'd die ten thoufand deaths to let him free. 

Oh, my Tatlanthe, have you fecn his face, ^ 

His air, his lhape> his mien, with fuch a grace. 

Quite u^ifide down, in a new way he Hands ! 

How prettily he foots it with his hands ! 

Well, i ifiuft have him, if I live or die ; 

To prilbn and his charming arms 1 ^. \Kxeunt, 

Scene, APrifin. ^ 
The King of the Antipodea'hs JifiovereJ Jleepvig on a couch, 
Writer Queeni 
^een. Is this a place, oh all ye gods above I 
This a reception for the man I love > 
See in what chaiming attitude he lleep*, 
While Nature's felf at his confinement weeps !, 
Rife, lovely monarch ! fee your friend appear > 
No Chrononbotontljologos is here 
Command your freedom by this facred ring. 
Then command me. Wlwt fays my charming king ? 
[Puts a ring in bir rnoulb ; he moies an odd kind of nmfe. 
Ah, wretched queen, how haplcfs is thy lot, 
Tb love a man that underllands thee not ! 
O lovely Venus ! goddefs all divine ! 
And gentle Cupid, that fweet fon of thine \ 
Aflin, aflift me with jour facred art, 
And teach me to obtain this flranger's heart. 

Venus dejcends in her chariot with Cupid, andfihgu 

See Venus does attend thee. 

My dlldin, my dolding r 
Love's, goddefs will befriend thecj 

LUj blight gad Utiauig. 
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With pity and compafTuOi 

My dilding, ire, 
She fees thy tender palfion, 

Lily, <b'c. Da capo. 

.Air ebanges. 
To thee I yield my power divinCr 

Dance over the lady lee : 
Demand whate'ec thou wUt, 'tis thine, 
• My gay lady. 

Take this magic wand in hand. 

Dance, ^f. 
AJl the world's at thy command,. 
My gay, ixe. Da capo. 

Cupid Sikgf. 
. Are you a widow, or are you a wife, 
Gillyflow'r, gentle rofemary ? 
Or are you a maiden lb fair and lb bright, 

As the dew that Hies ovci the mulberry tree I 

Wou'd I were a widow as I am a wife, 

Gillyflow'r, is-c. 
For I'm to my foirow a. maiden as bright 

As the dew, &e. 

Cuptd. 
You (hall be a widow before it be nighty 

Gillyflow'r, isc. 
No longer a maiden fo fair and fo height 

As the dew, is'c. 
Two jolly young hufbands youi perfou fhaB (barcr 
. Gillyflow'r, (5*. 
And twenty fine babies your body Ihall bea^ 

As the dew, iw. 

^„. 

O thanks, Mr. Cupid, for this yout good newsj. 
Gillyflower, ifc. 
.What woman alive would fuch offers refufe. 
While the dew, iffc. 

{Venus, and Cupid re-afeenjl 

V ,vr, ..;SCENX>- 



Scene, BombarJinien'i Tent, 
Enter Kiog and BombaidinKin. 

Bom. This honour, royal Sir, lb reolizu 
The rt^alty of your moft royal afiions. 
The dumb can only utter forth their praife j 
For we who fpeak, want words to tell our meamngt 
Here, fill the goblets with Phalernian wine ) 
And while our monarch drinks, bid the ILrill trumpet 
Tell all the gods that we propine their healths. 

[Trumpet founds. 

Ring. Hold, Bombardinion : I ^fteem it fit, 
With lb much wine, to eat a little bit. 

Bom. See that the table inllantly be fpread 
"With all that art or Nature can produce ; 
Traverfe from pole to pole ; fail round the world : 
Sring ev'ry eatable that can be eat ; 
The king Ihall eat, though all mankind be ilarv^d. 

Enter Cook. 

Cool. And it pleafe.your honour, there's fome c<dd 
pork in the pantry 3 I'll hafh it for his Majefly in a mii- 
nute. [Exit in a burryr 

King. Halh'd poik ! Shall Chrononhotonthologoi 
Be fed with fwine's fie(h, and at fecond hand ' 
Now, by the gods ! thou doA infult us, general. 

Bam. The gods can witnefs that 1 little thought 
"Vour majefly to pork had fuch avnfion !. 

iTw^. A|Way, thou traitorl doft thou mock thymallerf 
[A'/n*cj bim^ 

Bom. A blow ! Shall Bombardinion take a blow i 
Blufh, blulh, thou fun ! ftart back, thou rapid ocean ! 
Mills, vales, feas, mountains, all commixing, ciumbte, 
-And into chaos pulverize the world; 
For Bombardinion has receiv'd a blow, 
And ChrononhotonthologoG (hall die. [Dratot. 

King. What means the traitor } \Drawi.. 

Bom. Traitor in thy teeth : 
Thus 1 defy thee. [Jhey^gbl ; be Hiit the ting. 

Ha 1 what have I done ? 
Go call a coach, and let a coach be call'd ; 
And let the man that calls it be the caller j 
And ia.hi& calling, let him. nothing call» 
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But coacb, coach, coach i O f ai a coad), ya gods ! 

Rttamt Villi m DoAer. 

£am. How fares your majeftj ? 

DoiSF, My Lord, he's dead. _ ■ 

£oM. Ha, dead i impoSible ! it cannot be ! . 
I'd not believe it, tlioagh he htmfelf fhould fnear It>- 
Go joiD hia body to hit foul 'again. 
Or by this hand thy foul (hall quit thy body. 

DoS. My Lord, he's paft the powV of phyfic : 
"Hit Ibul has left this world. 
I B»tn~ Then go to t*olhei world and fetch it back ; 

And if I find thoa trifleft with me there, 

I'll chace thy (hade through myriads of orbs. 

And drive thee far beyond the verge of Nature. 

Ha ! call'lt thou, Chronoi^otonthologos ? 

I come ! your faithful Bombardinion comes ? 

He comes, inworld«unkuowu, to make new wars, 

Ajid gain thcc empires aum'ious as the itars. 

Eitler Queen and olheri. 

Aid. O horrible ! horrible! and horrid'ft horroc ! 
Our king, our general, our doftor dead J 
All dead ! flone dead ! irrecoverably dead ! 
Oh ! {_jii/ graatt a tragedy graax^ 

^een. My huihanddead! ye gods, what if'tyoumean, 
To make a widow of a virgin-queen ? 
For, to my great mis&rtune, he,, poor king. 
Has left me fo, and that's a wretched thing ! 

7at. Why then, dear Madam, make no fuither pottery 
; Were J your Majefty, I'd try another, 

^ueen, I think 'tis beA to follow thy advice. 

Tat. I'll fit you with a ^u(band in a tiicc. 
Here's Rigdum-Funidei, a proper man ; 
If any one can pleafe a queen, he can. 

Rig. Ay that I can, pleafe youi MJajefly : Co cere 
monies a^it, let's proceed to the bufinefs. 

Ki^M the <^een. 
^uten. Oh, but the mourning takes up all my cazej, 
I'm at a.lols what coloui'd ne^s.to wcai. 

Sig. 
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Kig. O Madam, never talk of , mourning ; 
One ounce of mirth is woitti a pound of forrow : 
I Let's bed to-night, and then we'll wed tomorrow. 
I'll make thee a great man, .m^ little Phofcophocny. 

i4/;jt ta Aldib. 
j^ld. I fcorn thy bounty ; 111 be king or nothing ; 
" lifcreant, draw. - [Rig. rum b^inJ the Quee 



^eea. Well, gentlemen, to make the matter eaty, 
I'll have you both ; and that, I hope, will plesTe ye. 

{Taiei each by tbt hand. 



And now, Tatlanthe, thou art all my c; 
Where Iball 1 find thee fuch another pair >. 
Pity that one has ferv'd fo'long, fo well, 
Should die a virgin, and leadiapei in heU. 
ChooTe for yourfelf, dear girl, our empbe roond, 
\ Your portion is twelve hundred thoufaod pound. 

Tat, Thanks to your Majefty \ give me the money, 
:t me.alone to find myfeli a honey. 

Tatlantbe jfay/. 
Marriage may become a corfe, 

Hulbandi may but teazc me } 
So for better or for worfe 

No hufbaud (hall e'er feize me. 
Changing, caagiug, at my pleafurr, 

Men in plenty for my treafute ^ 
I rayfelf will keep the purfe. 

And pay them as they pleafe me. 

Queen >>^j. 
Tr«th, my girl, ihoo'rt iil the right, 
^ And thy feheme I'll borrow ; 
*Tis a thought that's new and bright \ 
Wedlock brings but forrow. 

Tc Aldib; ^»(/ Rigdum. 
Gentlemen, I'm not for marriage ; 
But according to your carriage. 
As you. both behave to-night. 
You Ihall be paid to-morrow; 
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EPILOGUE. 

CUSTOM ammaiOi itm fimaiiMg IfioulJfij 
Im/mtr tf lit fart aini lie fJaj. 
Critici, II jta tar aiabtrdttj dipad i 
£e yon tit cbamfitn, and hit cavfe dtfcKd. 
TithsrtB til drift, if amg-hmJi fiali mijyiatt /t^ 
rmHJl>fuy, Qui «pi[, ille facit. 
-Whaiiir yaipltajc ta ctnfare tr cerrt9, 
Wt fiats attend iiiitb pltafuTi aad rffptS. 
Bwt It turfaiiingi ftra indulgaa give, 
Aa4n'ubtiugiK'r«" fttAiitttul it liw^ 
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NECK OR NOTHING. 

IH TWO ACTS. 
£r DAriD GASRICK, Ei«, 



OSAMATIS PERSONJi. 

Drurj Ltmt. 

Mr.Sloil^U, citiien, - . Mr.Hirtry, 

Sir Rarrj Harleim, a country gen lleman. Mi. Pufoni. 

Mr. £t(fiird, in love with Mifs Nuicy, Mr. Packer. 

JHnnia, iclioed'i fanat, • - Mr. Pabncfi 

Slif, lerrant to Hwlowc, - Mr. Ywei. 



MrLStsdm-cU, . . | Mn. 

Mifi iftKj-Sttitma, ... Mib Pjlca. 
ymiy, her maid, • ■ . Mib ?<>;•• 



ScxNX, AJireel. 

Eater Martin. 
I AM fick as a dog of bemg a valet !— runniog . after 
other people's bufinefs and neglefling my own— - 
This low life h the devil ! — I've had a talle of the gen- 
tleman, ^nd (hall never lofe it. 'Tis thy own fault, raj 
little Martin — Thou wouldft always play firall games ; 
when, had you but had the face to put yourfclf forward 
a little, fome well jointur'd widow had taken you into 
her port chariot, and made your fortune at once, A fel- 
low of my wit and fpirit (bould have broke twice and ftt 
up s^aiii by this time. 

Enter Slip. 
Stip. Hey '. 'is not that that rafcal Martin yonder ? 
' ' Mar. 
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Mar. Can ttat be ray modeft friend Slip T t-^^-' ' 

S/ip. The fame, i'faith ! 

Mar. 'Tis he, as I live ! 

37ift. My friend, happily met 

Mar. My dear, I embrace you1— ^Not fceiag you- 
among the beau-monde, I was afraid there had bce^' 
fome freOi mifunderllanding betvreen you and the la^.- 

S/ifi., Faith,' my dear, I have had a nariovr efcape 
lince I fair you. I had like to have been preferred in 
foroe of oui fettlements abroad — but' I found there ytat- 
no doing the bulinefs by depjity — to— 

Mar. Did not accept of the place, ha ! — Vfiiy, . what 
little ndfchief hadll thou been at'? 

Sliji. Why, I don't know— meeting one night- itlth 
a cettain Portuguefe Jew Merchant, in one of the back' 
ftreets here by the Exchange — (_I wa^ a little in liquor, 
I believe — piping hot from a tiytle-feaJt), it came into 
my giddy head to &ap him, out of mete curiofity, to ajk 
what news from Germany — nothing more j; — and the 
fellow, not underftanding good EnglKh, would needs 
have It that I alk'd him fur fomething elfe — He banl'd 
out^-up came the watcB, down was I laid in the ken- 
nel—and then earned before a magiftrate— He clapp'i^- 
on me a (lone doublet, that I could uot get off my back- 
£>r two months. 

Mar. Two months, fay you T 
. Slip. And there I might have rotted, if I had not 
had great friends : a certain lady of quality's woman's 
eoufin, that was kept by Mr. Quirk of ThavIes-inU) 

you mull know, was in love with, me, and flie 

' Mar. Brought you in Not guilty, I warrant, Ohj 
great friends is a great matter. 

Sl^. l^is affair really gave me fome ferlous reflec* 
tion s I' ' 

Mar. No doubt, it fpoilM you for a newfmonger ; 
no mote intelligence from foreign countries, ha I 

Sl^. Well, but, Martin, what's xkj hiftory fincct 
iaw thee ? . ' , 

Mar, Um !— a novel only, Sir : Why, I am atham'S 
to fay it, I am but an honorary rafcal as well as jrour- 
felf- ' I did try my luck indeed at ^fom and New- 
market—but the luiowlog ones were taken in, aad I 
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'-fcas oblig'd to return-to fcTTice again, i Bnt > nafier 
-without money, implies a feivant without wage* : I ast 
Dot in love with my condition, I promiTe ^u. 

Si^. X am with mine, I afiiire you : I am retir'd from 
fte great world— that's my tafte now— and Utc in the 
country vrith one Mi. Harlow e p iping-hot from his 
' travel*.^— ^'Tis a charming young; fellow'. I>riakii)g, 
I .faaDting, and wenching, my boy ! — a man of universal 
I knowledge. Then I am his pri«y counfeUor, and we 
I' always play the devil together. That ajuufes one, you 
I know, and keeps one out of milchief. 

Mar, Yes, pretty Lambs ! But what makei yon at 
I>ondoD now*? whither are ygu bound i 
S/0. To yonder great houfe. - 
Mar. What, Mr. Stockwell's > 
Siip. The fame. You muft know hii.d>t)ghter is en* 
gag^ to my mafter. 
Mar, Mifs Stockwell to your mafter } 
Si^, 'tit not above fix weeks ago, that my mafler's 
&ther. Sir Harry Harlowe, was here upon a vi6t to his 
old friend, and then the matter was fettled betwocn 'era 
— — quite a-la-modk, I affure you. 
.Mar. How do you mean i 

Sl^. The old IblkB ftiuck the bargain withont the 
CMifent of the young ones, ot even their feeing one ano- 
:ther. 

Mar. Tip top, I afliire you : And er'ry thing't 
agreed ? / 

Sl^. Sign'd and feal'd by the two father* ; die lady 
and her fortune both ready to be deliverM— Twenty 
tWfand, you rogue— ready rhino down— «nd only wait 
for young maSec to write a receipt. 

Mar. Whew I m i Then my young nufler may «'«!! 
mike a teg to his fortune, and fet up bis ftaff fomewhere 
dfe. 
S/^. Thrmafter! 
Mar, Ay, (le's dying for the — ^twenty thou land— — 

that's all— B«l firice your mafter- [Going. 

S/ffi. Oh, tfcere you're fdfe enough ; my mafter will 
never marry Mifs Stockwell i there happens to be a^all 
nb in the w^y. . 
Mar. Wtat rub i 

■ ' Siif. 
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SH^. QiAf married already. 

Mar. How I 

Si^ Why, his fatliet would marry Jbi^ here in town, '< 
it feems : and be — chofe to be married in the country^ ! 
that's all. The truth is, our young gentleman manag'd , 
matters with the young" lady fo ill — or fo well — ■ t hat 
upon bis father's return there was, 3 "hot confulting a. 
moftg the relations ; and the lady being; of a good &• 
mily, and having a'fmart fighting ieWcrif of a brother 
ill the army — why, my mafter, who hates quarrelling, 
fpoke to the old gentleman, aad the affair's bulh'd up by 
a.inarriage. that's all. 

Mar. Um ! an entire new face of affairs. 

Slip. My mailer's wedding cloatbs and mine are all 
order'd for the country ; and I am to follow them, at 
fooji as I have feen the family here, and redeem'd my 
old mailer's promil'e that lies in pawn. 

Mar. Old mailer's promise 1 — ^lel me thinks 

Slip. 'Twas what brought me to town or I had not 
Ibook ray iione'l friend by the fift.—— Martin, good 
morrow— What, in the dumps ? we ftiall meet again, 

Mar. Let me alone — T have a thought — Hark you, 
my dear, is thy mafter known to old-Stockwcll ? 

Slip. Never faw him in bis life ! . 

Jlfflr. That's brave, my boy ! \Hils him a Jlap m the 
back, j— Act thou iiill a cock of the game, Slip? and 
fliall we — No ; I doubt 1 doubt that daHin'd Jew- 
merchant Hicks in thy Aomach, and you are tucn'd 
dunghill, you dog. 

5^. Try me. A good Tailor won*t die a dry death 
at land for one hurricane. Speak out— you would pafs 
your matter upon the family for mine, and marry hiinw 
the lady •, is not that the trick > 

Mar. That ! — I have a trick worth two on't: I know 
Mifa Nancy Is a gitl of taAe, and I have a prettier fel> 
low in my eye for her. 

.Slip. Ay, who's he? 

Mar. Myfeff, you puppy. 

: Slip. Thai's brave, my boy ! ^Siapt him on the haA< 

Mar. I'm in love with her to i 

Slf. 
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Sl^. To the value of twenty thoufand poandt'~I ap- 
prove your {lame. 

Mar. I ^ill take the name and Ihape of your maltert 
Slip. Very well. . 
Mar. Mariy Mif> Stockwell— 
Slip. Agreed. 

Mar, Touch the twenty thoufand— 
Slip. Umh ! Well, well. . •■ 

Mar. And difappear, befbie matters come to an ec- 
clairciffemcnt. 

Sl^. Umh ! That article wants a little cxplana* 
tioD, my honelt friend. 
Mar. Hon fo ? * 

Slip. You talk of dlfappeanng with the lady'i fortune, 
and never mention Slip in the treaty. 

Mar. Oh, we (hall difappear together, to be fure. — I 
have more honour than to go without you, 
Slip. Well, on that condition, I am content to~^lay 

your back hand. But hold, hold I — how will you 

pafs yourfelf for my mafter, in a family where you are 
, lo well known ? ■ • . 

" Mar. Hold your fool's tongue— this is my firft vifit 
to 'em. I rcturn'd but yellerday to my mailer. — You 
mull know, I alk'd his leave to be abfer.t a week, and I 
made free with a month ; 'twas a party of pleafure, fo I 
Jnade bold. During my abfence he faw this lady, Uk'd 
bcr perfon — ador'd her fortuner and now, by ray help, 
hopes to be- in poffeflion of both in a few days.- 

Slip. And you'll'do the latly the honour to help her 
to a better match > 

Mar. She'll think fo, I believe. 

Slip. Well faid, conceit ! But what fort of people 

ate your father and mother-in-law ? 

Mar. I am told he is a mere citizen — who, thinking 
himfelf very wife, is often outwitted ; and his lady has 
asmuch vanity in her way — will never be old, tliough 
tuTD*d of £xty, and as irrefolute and capricious as a girl 
of fifteen. 

■ Slip. And Mifs, I fuppofe, is like all other niiffes, 
Wants to be her own miftrefs and her hufband's ; and in 
ibe mean 'time is governed by her chambermaid, v 
nill be too hard foi ui both if w 



Mar, A Sg fw daogecs I I am prq)arM for 'em. 
Slip. But harkee ! — what (hall ne da ^ith the d4 . 
geDtlduan's letter that I'm to dcHrcr ! Thic will koock ' 

^ar.'Wiite another. 

Slip. That's cafier faid than doue ; — but I'll do mj 
beft, as you can't wiUe. 

Mar. Do you fee after my wedding clothes, that tliey 
do not fet out fbr the country.^— Wc have no time to 
lofe. 

SHp, My mafler'g will fit you to a hair. 

Mar. But flay, flay. I mutt fee my mafter firft. — If 
he (hould appear and furprifc us, we're in a fine pickle. 
I muft make him keep houfe for a few days — 111 think 
of a lie as I go'^-— £gad, I have it already — I'll to 
him, and meet you afterwards at the tavern there, take 
a gla{s, caft this coarfe Hun, vrbip on the geutleman, 
and Ihame the firA man of fafhion in the kingdom. 

[Exit Mgr. 

Slip. If impudence will dftour holiiiefs, 'tis done, and 

the twenty thoufand are our own. [Exit SOf. 

ScBNE, jin apartment m Mr. Stockwell's houfi. 

Enter Mifi Nancy aatf ]enaj. 

Nan. You know, Jenny, that Belford has got into 
my heart } and if I confeot to marry this man, 'twill he 
the death of me. Advife me then, and don't be lb 
teafing. 

Jen. Lui, what advice can I give you i 1 have but 
two in the world : one is, to forget your lover—^nd 
t'other, to difohey your father. You have too much 
love to take the one, and I too much confcience to give 
tV>ther :'■ — fo we are jutt where we were, Madam. 

Nan. Don't torment me, Jenny. 

Jen, Why, I &ncy, wc might find a way to reconcile 
jwur love and my confcience. 

Nan. Mow, how ? my dear girl ! 

Jen. Suppofc wc' were to open the affair to your 



Nan. Nay, now your jelling is cruel. 
Jen. I never was more in earned, Madam.— ^he 
loves flattery dearly, and Ok loves hci daughter dearly: 

ru 
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E?1I warrant, with a £gh and a tear, and -a baiidkercfaicf, 
tie inak.es her hufband break bU word with ^oung Har- 
lone in' a quarter of an hour after his arrivals 

Nan. Not unlikely J but if— — 

Jen. Whit, at your ifi !.— No doubts, I beg, where I 

Nan. But you know my poor mother is fo unfettled k 
oreatuie. 
. Jea. Why, that's true enough, the lall fpeaker is 
|1ker oracle ; fo let us lofc no time to bring her over t(^~ 
-Hark \ — here (he come»-~Do you retire till I have pre- 
pai'd bee for you. [Exit Mi/i Nancy. 

Enter Mrs. Stockwell. 
Jen. Well, of all the women in London, fure there 
never was fuch a temper as my lady's. 
. ■ Mri. Sleei. What can have fet this girl againll me ' 

Jen. Such good-humour and good fenfe ftgether fel- 

' dom meet ^then- fuch a perpetual fmile upon her fca- 

[ tures. Well, her's is a fort of face that can never grow 
I old : what would 1 give for fuch a laAIng iat;c as Ihe 

' Mri. Stock. Huffey, huffey ! you're a flatterer. 

\l^apt her on the Jhsulder. 
Jen. Ah !— Madam, is it you ? I vow you made me 
fcrt. Mi6 Nancy and I lad juft been talking of you j 
aod we agreed you were one of the beft of women, the 
moll reafonable friend, the tenderell mother, and the— 
tte — the-- 

Mrt. Hot. Nay, that's too much— —I have my fail- 
bgs, and my virtues loo, Jenny — In one thing indeed I 
am very unlike other women ; I always hearken to rea. 

£>B. 

Jen. That's what I fald, Madam. 
Mri. Sioei. I am neither headtlrong nor fantaflical— 
■ neither—^ 

[ Jen. No, fweet lady, the fmallefttwine may lead you. 
I Mils, fays I, hear rcafon like your mamma ; will fo good 
\ a mother, do you think, force her daughter to marry 
againft her inclihs-tions f . 

Mrs, Stock, I force my child's inclinations !— No ; 1 
; Vot.ll. M snake 
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■sake tfae cafe my own. But tell me, (there's a gaol 
gill), has mj daughter ao RVerfion to young Hailowe t 

Jen. I doa't &y that, Madam — tlut is, averfion— M 
be fure — but I believe flie bates him like the deril. 

iirj. Stoet. Poor thiag, poor thing U—osd perhapj hef 
little heart is beating for another i 

"Jen, Oh, that's a certain rule !-»wheH a young wo- 
man hates her hufband, 'tis taken far granted the la*ea 
another man. For esampte, ygn yourfelf, as yoa have 
often told me, hated the fight of Mi. Stochw<:ll friiCB 
firft he was propos'd for youi hufhaad— Wt^ ? only be- 
caufe you wiu'e in love, poor lady, with Ciptaia— — 
you know who ■ t hat was kill'd at the ficge yoa 
Imow ffhere. 

Mrt. Stock. Why wiU you name him, Jenny ? 

liViftt her fyu. 
. %«. Tender lady ! 

Mrt. Stoei. Why, indeed, had that fine young crea- 
ture furviv'd his wuunds, I fheuld never have married 
Mr. Stookwell — that I will lay. 

Jen. Then you kaow how to pity your danghter.-M 
Her heatt fufiersnow what yours did— Jiefore that fieg^ 
Madam. 

Mrt. Sitde. Say you & ?— poor giil I-^And who is it 
faas found the way to her heart ? 

Jen. No other than the young gentleman that hu 
i>een fo conftaot at cards with you lately. 

Mrj. Slodt. Who, JSelford i 

Jen, The ffime } and a fine fpiiited youog iellow it 

h- 

EnUr Mifs Nancy, 

Nan. Pardon my follj^ my micfortiines, dear Madam, 
if I cannot confonn in all my fentiments with yours asd 
iny father's — 

Mrt. Slack. It will happen, child, fometimet, that a 
daughter's heart may not be difpos'd to comply ei*ftly 
with the views and fchemes of a parent—but then a pa- 
rent Ihould a£l with tenderners. — My dear, I pity your 
diArels ; Belford has my approbation, I afEure you. 

A'un. You are too good. Madam. 

^fa. Your approbation is not CBOUgh, Madam; wBl 
you 
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yon Biifwer fi» Miillei'i tD»? He'i a ftabboni bit of fiiiff> 
you know ; lie will not always hearken to reafon. 

Air*. Stock. B«t he Swil. Jeur ) ftubborn aa he ii^ 
1*11 foften ium, I'll uke Belfbrd andtr my prat«di<nt 
■ '—Here comes my haflMUid— >I have takm my relbln- 
«ioii, and yoii fiiall fee how 1*11 brbg him about pie- 

Eitifr Mr. StockweS. 
My dear, you're come in the very nick of time-'"! hatt 
Jnft chang'd my mmd. 

Jfr. Sulci. You are always changing it, I think. 
Jtirs. Stoci. I always hearken to reafon, Mr. Stock- 
vtell. 

3fr. Stoei. Well, and which way docs the wind let 

JtS-f. Slott. Why, I have taken, a reloliitiMi not to 
xuury my daa^tci to yoiwg Harlowe. 

Jfr. Siaci. Hey ! diat's ch<^Kig about indeed. 
Jfcf. ^od. Nay, bnt ny dear, bear me, and let ns 
TcaftK) a little - hwe's a better offer for Naacy^Belfoid 
lias aJk'd her ml me. 

J£-. Sloci. BetfenI a better > 

Mirt. Slaei. Nay, but don^ he Dbftinnte, chQd ! he is 
not indeed fo rich as the atfaer ; but what are riches to . 
content, Mr. Rockwell > 

Mr. Stock. Aim! whM is contNt without riches, Mrs> 
Stocknell i 

Mrs. Suei. But he's a gentkman, my dear } and out 
«f regard ta bis faauly, we «nay very well excise his iat- 
I tsac. 

1 Jtn. WeU faid. MaduB ! ^is will do. l^Jide. 

I Mr. Stoci. Ha, ha, ha ! that's becauTe y«n were a 
I gentlewoman — but I, being a downright cit, think jult 
the rererfe } and out «f regard to his fortune, if he had 
one, might exciife his fasaily.— —I have no great ob- 
jection to, the man } but is not our word and honour en- 
gag'd to another ? 

Mrs. Stock. Eh, that's true indeed; bat— 
Mr. Stock. Has my oU friend, Sir Harry Harlowe 
done any thing to— — 

Mrs. Stcvi. 1 don't accnfe him, my dear. 
Mr. Stock. Or has his fon refriCed to comply ? 

M a ^'* 
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3^t.Mlxi. Not in the leaft, that I know of. j 

Jen. Never flinch, Madara. [^i. I 

Mrt. aw:*,' Never fear, Jenny. t^Jid*' 

Kan, But I Jiave never fcen him, papa. 
Mrf. Stoei. No, Mr. Stockwell, flie has never feea-i 

iiiin. * : 

Afr. Stock. So much the better, Mrs. Stockwcll ; heTIj 

be a greater novelty, and pl^fe her the better 'and thej 

ylonger for it. ■ 

Mrr, Stock. There is forae reafon In that, Jenny. I 

Jea. Is there, Madam ? then I have not a bit abont 

Nan. But to marry without inclination, Sit \ think of ' 
that, 

Mrs. Sloci. Ay. think of that, Mr. Stockwcll. 

Mr. Stock. I never thought of it for myfelf, nor yott 
neither, my dear-; and why fhouJ.d our daughter thii^ 
herfelf wifer than her parents ? 

Mrr. Stock. Ay, why indeed '—there's no aofweripg 
.that. Jenny. 

Jin. I fee there is not.— What a woman ! \_A/ide. 

Mr. Slock. It would be fuch an a&ont as never could 
be folgiveo. Confider, dame, the inftruments are fign'd, 
preparations made, and the bridegroom espeded every 
minute ; 'tis too far gone to be recall'd with any ho- 

Mrt. Slock. Good lack-a-day, very true, very tnie. 
. Jen. Well faid, weather-cock, about And about we 
g9 . this woman betrays the- whole fex— «^Sbe won't 
contradiQ her own hulband. [.i^Ur. 

Mrt. Stock. You are witnefs, Jenny, I did all I could 
for poor Belbrd. 

Jen. To be fure; you took him under your protedion 
—a noble paironefs, truly ! 

Mr. Slock. Hey ! whom- have we got here h -111 be 
hang'd if this is not my fon-io-law's fervant— Now, girl, 
we fliall hear. 

Enter Slip in a harry. 

Slip. Ladies and gentlemen, I am come— let me tt- 
.cover my breath — 1 come — Oh, 1 come with mine f^A 
f^y mailer's c'oniplimaits to yaur honour, and my laidy, 
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our belt lore and (errice) to pretty Afif:, and— Mndam, 
I'm your obedient Black-a-moor, [7» Jenny, 

Mr, Slock. Um ! the fdlovr has humour, I promire you 
—Well, lirfah, where's your m after * 

J/^. My mailer, and your fon, is on liis way to throw 
■"timfclf at the feet of this angelic creature-^His impa- 
tience. Madam, can equal nothing but yonr beattty, 

Mr. Slock. Well, but where is he, where is he ? 

S/^. He's but jail arriv'd from tha»coun try ■, be treads 
upon my heels -, and I had only the flart of him, to tell 
you, that he will but whijron clean linaen, and wait on 
you in the fnapping of a finger. 

Mr. Stoct. O fie upon him ! what need all this cere- 
iftony between us ; why did he not come hilhec dircAly ?■ 
He knows he may make my houfe his own. 

Slip. Oh, Sir, he defigns it J but the fitft time^— . 
pardon me. Sir — He knows the world better than trf 
treat you fo cavaHerlyas that— No, no( he's not that 
man, I can afliire you ^ though I'm his valet, yet VS 
jive the devil his due;- 

Mri. Stoct. Is he fo eilremtly well bred ? Daughter, 
you'll be infinitely happy. 

Mr. Stock. Does not my old friend Harlowe, his fa- 
ther, come with hiin ! 

Slip, Sir, I grieve tct tell it you ; fuch.was his delign ; 
but an unforelceft accident has prerented him, which, I 
afltirc jan, gives him great patin; 

Mr. Slock. Ay ! what's the matter i ■ 

S/tp. The gout, Sir, the gout. 

3irs. Slock. Poor gentleman ! 

S/^. He was feiz'd in his right foot the evening be- 
fi»e we C;t out, but— I have a letter from him. 

[Givet a letter. 

Mr. Stock, {putt on bit fpe^acles, and reeds^ " To 
Doftor, Doaor Clackit, phyfician, near St. Sepulchre's 

S/^, Lud, lud! that's not it — [Taket out letleri.'y^ 
Let me fee. 

Mr. Stock. St. Sepulchre's church!— I find the dofloi 
choofcs to live among hi* patients. 

Slip. Eh, eh ! that's £b good !— you're a very w«g, 

'Sir 1— ^he, he, he 1— let me fee— OtJ; here's one like it 

M 3 — fo 
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" — To Mr. Stockwell j" the fame. I un xfiraid yonlt 
taidlj be able to nutke it out— ^all I rea4 it to you t 
Oh, tbi& uDluckjr gout ! 

Mr. Sixt. I fee it has afiVfled his hands toc^— Wh^, 
'lis fcarce legibk j and ill fpelt too. 

S/ip, The gout, Sir— may it never aSt& you, Sir— 
DOT Madam Stockwell, Mils Nancy, that yovng womaiv 
.there, nor any of the good company. 

JUr.. Stoei. {reaJt^ '■' My much honout'd friend i 

few woTds are beft in my condition.} this damo'd gout 
has laid hold upon me, and vuin't let me attend my (oor 
for to be prefent at hb matrimoay."^.— — Fai~~tD he pte-- 
lent at his mauimon^ 1— I think, hit hant^ aad SjfletoOf, 
much altei''d. 

S/ifi.. The gofit. Sir. 

Mr. Siaci. {reading.') .1 took npon this coDJimflure of 
©ur families — " ConjmiAute ! — a very odd pbrale ! 

sup. The gout, dear Sir, the gout 1 He's quite aaothcr- 

Mr. Sioci. " I look i^on this conjundure in our &-. 
milies as the com&it of my ago^The fboner it U done^ 
the more comfoft I &all have— .t don't doubt but ybull 
Uke my Ion, whom I have fent with a moft tnifty and 
faithful feivant, who. deferves youE friendUup and £a«- 

S/^. O la. Sir ! — I'm quite afham'd. 

^, Hiot'm. " I &A) my dcu butkcT, yout, &c. t^ 
*' death, Henry Harlowe." 

I am very foirywccau't have the old sentluaao's com-, 
paoy.— But who is this gay young fellow coming t»< 
wards u»?— Can thi» be my fon-in.law ? 

Slip. What the devil fhould'ail hini ^ Loot at hiu^ 
Mifs i obftrve him, M#dan^— Is not he a pretty fel- 
low i 

Mr. Stoet. What is he doing ? 

Siip.Paiy paying bis chairmen— Generous as a ptmce.^ 
[To Jenny^ 

Mrt. Sioci. Not ill made indeed !>— You'll only be too, 
iappy- child. 

^an. I wifh I could think fo. Madam. 

SUp. d efe us but u w«U, and. ws*!! cat oat-ow -ais. 
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fieri, tva to one. All my iancy, I aflure tov, ladies. 

Eiu^r* Maitia at Touag Hsrlowe. 

Mar. Slip ! 

S/^. Your honout! 

Mar. Mr. Stockwell, I pTefume, my illuflrioui fit- 
»her- 

S^, TJiBtamv, Sir, in pri^rium ptrfoaum. 

Mr, Stack. My dear foD, welcome !— 4et me embrace 
you. 

jl£ir. YoQ do me too tmich bonour \ my fupeiabua^ 
dant joy i« too ineipreflible to exprefs the— ^Thi», I 
flatter myfelf, XfoMrs. Slockwell] is the brillUnt beauty 
deftin'd to the arms of happy Mart— Harlowe — Gad, 
I'd like to have forgot my own name. [Aftde- 

Nait. An impertinent abfurd coxcomb. \AfidSf 

Mr. Sioei, Nay, nay, fon-in-law, not fe ftilT thnt't 
my wife. Here's my daughter Nancy. 

Mar. A fine creature I ^faiuits Aer.J— -Madam, I 
bave feen the world; and from all the world, here wou'd 
I cboofe a wife and a miftrer»-~A iamily (^ beauties- 
let me die ! ' ^ 

Mrt. Sioci. ExcelTirely gallant \ He hu wit, I affuie 
you, daughter. 

Jfffl. And talle too, Madani. 

Nan. And impudence, I'm fure. 

Mar. (Jingiag to Mrt. Stockwell.) " With a Jhtp^ 
and a face, aad an air, and a grace '." faa, ba !— Ju^ 
juft as our old geatlcman told met There you'll fee 
Madam Stockwell, fays he, the agreeable fiitl— take 
care of your heart, boy( Ihe'ia dangerout beauty, though 
ker daughter may be by. 

Mrt. Stoci. O fie, fie, fie ! 

Mar, I but repeat my father's words, Madam, con- 
Iim'd by my 01m obferration. Ah, boy, fays he, I 
wi(h with all my heart that my dear friend Dr. 3todti 
well was dead, I'd marry her to-morrow. 

Mr. Stock, I'm much oblig'd to him, faith. 

Mrt. Stock. And fo am 1, 1 am fure. Sir. 

Mar. I but repeat my father's words, Sir. 

Mrs. Stack, My cfieem £u jouc father^ Sir, ia mu- 
~ M 4 tualy 
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tual, and I am teartily forry we cou'd not have tbeple^ 
fure of his company. i 

Mar, Oh, Madatn, he vras damn'd mad that he could 
not be at the wedding. He had flatter'd himfelf ttiefe | 
two months with the hopes of dancing a minuet witji 
Mrs. Stockwell. ' 

Slip. Two monthi — Whew ! — and 'tis but fix weeks , 
he has known her ; hell knock us all up if I dont in- ; 
terfere — IviJiJe.'] — Sir, Sir Harry begs you'll haSen 
the ceremonials, that he may have the pleafuie of faA 
daughter's company as foon aa poffible, 

Mr. Slock. Well, well, every thing is fign'd and fcal'd ; 
nothing remains, that I know of, but to finiih the affair 
at once, and pay you my daughter's portion. 

Mar. " Pay you my daughter's portion,"— that^ 
all, bir : come along, Sif , 1 wait on you to your clolet. 

Slip, go with my civilities to the Marquis o f™ ■ 

^aloud.) — Go this moment, you dog, and fecure us boi^ 
ies, and let 'em be bridled and faddled, and ready at a 
minute's warning, {Jofihf.') — And don't forget my com- 
pliments to the Marcbionefs, [^iWi 

Slip. I fly, Sir^Ladies, your moft obedient. 

. [Esit snp.. 

Mar. Come along, Sir, to your clofet. 
Mr. Stock. Stay,'fon, flay !■ . . to return to the old- 
gentleman. 

J/or.'-Ob-, Sif, we'll return to him when the portion's * 

Mr. Sioel. No, no ; ftrft fetisff my curiofity about 
this unlucky law-fuit of his. 

Mar. O lad ! — Slip not hcte now ! \_AJi^i 

Mr. Stock, You feeifi difturb'd, fea-in4aw ; fias any 
. thing— . " 

Mar. Eh, pox o' this queftion. (AJUe.) — I havefach 
a memory \—(^puU bit hand to bis fovehead.') — As mueb 
foi^ot to fend Slip to -the Duke of— —. a s if I had bo 
manner of acquaintance with him. Ill call him back- 
Slip ! 

Mr. Stock. He'll be back again prefently — but— — 
Sit 

Mar. He fhould have told ne of t)ua damnM Itr- 

'"■*:■ ' ,■ 14/iJt.. 

Ur. 
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Mr. Slach Has it been brought to % hearing ? 

Mar, O jes. Sir, and the affaii is quite over. 

Mr. Stock, Ay, alreadj ! 

Mar. The wrong bo![,.I'm afraid. ' [v^fcife. - 

, Mr, Stock. And I hope you have got yout Clufe ? 

Mar. With cofts of fuit, I a'ffurc you, Sir. ' 

Mr. Sidci. 1 am estremely glad of it. - 
- Mri. Stoat, Thank heav*!! 'lis fo well over. 

Mttr. Oh, the family had the law-fuit fo much at" 
heart, the lawyers ftiould have had every farthing wtf 
were worth in the world before we'd have been caft. 

Mr, Slock. Um ! that would have been carrying it af 
little too far ; -but, as it was, it coil him a pretty 
penny, ha ? ■ 

Mar. That it did, Sir ; but juftice— Oh, juttice, Sir, - 
u fo Rqc a thing, we cannot pay too dear for it. 

Mr. Sitici. Very true j but exclufive of the eJtpence,- 
this has been a troublefome affair to my friend. ' 

Mar. You can have no 'idea of it. Sir,— efpeci ally 
with fuch a tficking Con of a whore as he had to dd 
with. 

Mr, Sioci. Son of a whore! be, t^ld me hi« Sntagonifl?- 
waa a lady. , . p , 

Mar. 1 thought I' was in the wrong box, \_j4Jide.'\ 
Alady call yoii her? Yes, yes, a fine lady !bui Ihc 
had got an old pettifogging rafcal for her attorney, and' 
he— —it was he that was fuch a plague to our old gen- 
tleman ^but damn this caufe, let uS call another 

I'm for nothing now but llames, darts, daggers, Cu- 
pids, and Vcnufes, and Madam Stock well, and Mifs- 
Nancy \_Boiving ti them. ■ 

'Mrs. Stock. The pink of complaifaoce ! ' 

_ l^aa. The feUow'a a fool, and I'll die befoie I'|l hava ' 
Wm. - {^jijtiie, ■ 

Mr. Steei. Well faid; fon-iri-laW ; a fptrited feiiow, 
faiih ! Come, we'll in and fee things ready. 

Mar. Sba'u't I w'ait'uponyou ttf' your clofcl firft, . 
Sit? 

Mr. Sfoct, As foon as the ceremony's' over. Ion-— - 
Come, I'll ftiew you the way. 

Mar, £h 1 if I could but have touch'd befote-hani^!. 
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I'd hare wavM tlie ceiemony. [^^Jide.J • < M adaCh— ■ 

[/o Mrs, Stock wellj—maj I hope for the bonour 

{Offering to ItadhtrMd. 

}Sri. Sloei. Ob, ffreet Sir ^Daughter, yoall liive 

« pretty fellow fbt jour luilbaDd. ^jifide to Nancyi 

Nan. There's a lover for yon, Jenny ! 

yen. Not foe me, Madam, I aSiire yeu. What, bap-, 
at the old kite, when fuch a tender cluck is before him L 
. ifan. Not a civil word to Us miftiefi, but quite gsd- 
Jaiit to het mother. 

yen. As much as to fay, A. fig for you— J*m la lore: 
with your fortune. 

Nan- A fig for him ; a conceited, ptqipy ! I'm in tore 
with Belfbtd : but how to get at him,. Jenny f 

yea. Ah, poor bird ! you're limed by the wing, audi 
ftruggliag will but make itworfe. 

Nan. Not (trugglel Ruin. is better than.thii-coscanb^ 
Prithee advife me. 

yen. Don't tempt me. — I pity yon (oC that I coo'4 

5ivc you a fprighily piece of advice ;. and yon aac in l9> 
efperatc a way, thatT know you'd fiiHow it. 
Nan. Follow it ! ■■ 111 follow any advice, Jenny.. 
yen. O yea, to follow, your owu iocUnations ; that's 
ft good young lady ■^— Well,. I am mt prefent muct)' 
given to mifchief -So, if you'll gp into jour cham- 
ber, lock the door, and let us lay our little heads toge- 
ther for half an hour ; if we don't counterplot yourwila 
sapa, and-his intended fon-iii-Uw— -we deferve never to- 
be married > or, if we are, to be goveia'd by our hut 
bands. lExaaA 



ACT H. 



Scxm, jfH^in Stock well's Se^. 
Enter BelfoU). 
JSfl. I AM futpris'd that Martin has not retum'dtatell 
me bis fuc<cls . with Jenny.— ——He adris'd ax 
Bot to fiir from home ; and faid, I might be aflbi'd 
every thing goes well, and I fhould hear frtaa him 
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but ftill tlie impatience of mf hntt cannot baar this- 
delay - ' — I muft be near tfaie field of battle, let nhat 
will be the coofequeDce— — 'I h.ofm I IhaU get a fight 1^ 
IVTttrtin, and not unluckily light cm- the vAA gentleman :■> 
"Sdeath, he's here !— O- no, 'tis Jeni^ y my heact wa* 
in- my mouth> 

Enter Jenny. 
Sear Jenny, Where's Jour miftreCt ? 

Jeii. Winding herfelf up, for ytiar fakv and l>y mj 
sdvice, to a prgiper pitch of difobedience, that'i ril- ■ ' 
An— 

Bel. But what ^ Ydu hefitatc, Jenny, and Teem con- 
cern'd. 

Jen. CoDcern'd ! why, we're undone, that^s all . ■ — 
Your rival is come to towiu 

BeL How ! 

£1: And is diis morning to mairy Madam. 
/. Not while l*m alive, I can tell him thaU— Buff 
prithee, who is this happy rival of mine i 
Jen. *Tii one Mi. Hailowe, 
Sti. Haiiowe! 

Jen. A gentleman c^ Dotfetlhire. 
3e/. I know all of that country, and' canr ncdHedi 
no Harlciwer bat the Ion of Sit. Harty Hulowe ; and^ 

Jen: Ayj and he Is your rinJ'.- 

/'f/. If r had no more to fear from- yoormiilrefs thaa 
irom my rival, aa you call him———' 

Jem Oh, you are very clever now, an't jou i What 
wou'd you be at now ! 

Bel. The truth only— the reatcertua truth* 

%wi At. what's that ? 

Bel. Wbj, that thi» Harlow- is the l<w of Sir "Rarrf 
Hariowe of DorfetQure, and n^ friend, my particulas 
iriend. 

Jta, YeSj and tb paitkular^ that hewilLtake yonc 
niftrels from you. 

Bfl. Hfe (haU take my life firff^ 

Jen, You £ud diat before ; have yon nothing elle Vy 
ty? 

Bel^ I fay that this Harlowe, my Qnead, was msriied. 
laft week in ^e country, that's aUi- 

m 6 Jeny 
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7<ni. And ttat's enough, if it is true ; bul I have > 
finall additioji to your news. 

Be/. What's that ? 

Jeir. That tlie afbrefaid John Harlowe, Efq. your 
particular friend, and fan to Sir Harry Harlowe of Dor- 
letfhire, is now within, waiting for my young ladj'f 
hand, that's all. 

Be/. Jenny, no jetting j you diftraftme ! 

Jen. 'Tis hut too true.; he's this minute gone in wit&t 
my matier and miftrefs toXettle preiiminaries. 

Be/. Irapoflible ! he's my intimate acquaintance, and 
writ to me, not a weet ago, as 1 tell you. I have hia- 
Jetter at my lodgings. 

Jen. And what fays he there ? 

Be/. That he's privately married, to a lady of condi* 

Jen. How can this be seconcird. ? Go fetch that let- 
ter ; wc have no time to lofe. 

Be/. But what U Martin doing ? : 

Jen. Martin ! who's he ? . 

Be/. Martin, my fervant, whom I fent to affift yon. 

"^en. Why, fure love has tutn'd your brain. Sir !— I' 
Wve feen no Mattin, not I. . 

Bel. The rafcal then is tun away from me again. 

S have fpoil'd him by my indulgence— He left me fot 
a month, and returned, but yelterday ; then 1 fcnt him 
hither to aiTift ypu, and now the Icoundrel hasleft me 
»galn. 

Jen. ,'Tis the luxury of the times, Sir^-though we 
«re poor, we haxe good tattes, and can be out of th? 
■way now and then as well as -our betters. 

Be/. Hov/ this villaiu has' ufed me 1 but we mutt Ide - 

MO time J.. I'll fetch the letter aud be back in an inttant. . 

Exit, 

Jen. Let me fee ; can't' I ttrilie fome mifchief out of 
this Intel lig cue e? I warrant me — I can delay the mar- 
riage a:t' leall — Here's my maaJler, 111 try my Ikill up-. 
oa him — If I don't bring him about, i(ll fet his brains 
in fitch a ferment, they itian't fettle in halle again. 
■ ' Enier Stockwell. 

Stock. I think I faW a glimpfe of young Belfoid j bnt'. 
' — what bMfiueCi has he here ? 
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"Jen. Bufinefs caough, Sit ; the beft fiieod you have 
that's all — He lias been telling me a piece of news ihaC 
will furprifeyou. 

Stock, Let's hear thiS'piece of new*. 
yea. O' my word, a bold man, this Mr. Hatlowe, t^ 
take two wives at once, when moft folk vrc fee have 
enough of one. 

Slock. Two wives ! blefs us, what do you mean ? 
Jes. Why, the poor man's mariied already. Sir, that'* 
^. 
~ Stock. Married t 
yeit. Married, I fay, to 3 young lady in the country, 
and very near marrying another in town ; a new fafhiopf 
I liippofe. 

Slock. Pooh, pooh, the thing's impoHible, I tell you. 
y^ni That may be, but fo it is. He has writ to Bel- 
' &rd, who is his friend. , 

■ Slock. All romance and invention ! 
Jen. All truth, I fay j Belford is gone to fetch, the. 
^letter, and he'll convince you. 

Stock. 1 will never be convinced that— 
ye/i. Why not, bit * — the young fellows of thb age 
Ke capable of ^ay, thing, 

Sloci. Very true, Jenny, they are abominable. - . 
JcM. And, for aught we know^ this Mr. .Harlowe 
here may be one of thofe gentlemen that make no fcruple 
of a plurality of wives, provided they bring a plurab'ty 
of portions. — But, by your leave, good Sir, as this young 
lady ((he in the country, I mean) has the firlt and be^< 
title, we mull looK a little about US fot-tbe fake of ou^. 
young lady in town. 

Slack. Very true— 'tis worth attending to. . 
Jeit. Attending to '. If 1 were jiou. Sir, before I de^ ' 
lireied up my daughter. I Ihould iniill upon the affair'^. 
being clear'd up to my fatisfaction. 

Slock, You're in the right, Jenny, Here's bb man^ 
I'll found him about his mafler's marriage, and then— 
ti^ave us togethei: — Go — I'U make him fpeak, I warrant 

Jen, If this marriage is but confirm'd, I ftiall leap outv 
ofipy fkin. . lExii. 

Slock, 
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Enter Slip. 

Stack Mr. Slip, come hither My old friend S| 

Ba(T7 hu recommeoded you to me, and I I3ce your 
phyfiognom; You have aa honeft face > it pleales me 

Sy^. Your humble fervant, Sir,— that's j«ar goodDc& 
— ^ut if I was no honcfler than m; face, gad-a-mercji 
jioorme! 

Stoei. Well, well— hark jcn me I — This mafter o£ 
jours is ft lad (tf fpirit— a fiiTOurite of the ladies, I war. 
>ant him, ha ? 

S/^. That he is, I can tell you, Sir ^ a pretty hOan^ 
ao woman can refill bim^^IHl warrant, this marriage i> 
your family will fet you the. hearts rf thirty &niiltes 
cafe all round the country. 

Sioci. Odd I — a terrible man; T profef a i-I don't 
Wonder now that one wife can't ferrc him. 

S/yi,. Wife, Sir 1 what wife. Sir ? 

Stoct. You fee I know all, my friend yBt yoQ-may a* 
Well confefs. 

5/j». Confefs wliat. Sir ? 

&ott. I know all the confpiracy ; and will take care- 
that you, lafcal, Ihall bive your defert as aa acco»< , 
pUce. 

S/^. Acconqilice f— rafcal ! — and a confpit«cy I^— ■ 
I.et me die if I comprehend a word you fay. 

Sloci. But VM make you, idUdn— 

^/f> O very well, Sir — ha, ha, fa!——! prOtiSj 
TOu half frightened uk — Ve^ wtJl, indeed— 4ia, ha^ I 

Stxi. Do you laugh at rae, Sirrah ? ! 

S/^. If r had not remembered' to have heard my olf i 
nailer fay what a dry joker you were — I pioteft C | 
fbould have been taken in Very good, indeed,— W { 

Stock None of your bofltMrnery, Sinah ; but con&l*' 
the whole affair this minute, or be fcot to Newgate tBe , 
neM. 

S/i/,, Newgate-! fuse, Sic, tbat Would be carrying dff 
Joke too far. 

Slack You won't confefs, then*— Who waits there T 
Send for a conAable this moment. 
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Slip. Nay, good Sir, no noHe, I bdeech 700, Tho' 
1 us innocent as the child unboni, yet that levere time 
' mS v(»ce is apt to difcancert ooe. MRiat was it 70111 ho* 
noiu was pleafed tohuit about my maAcr's being mar- 
zied? Who could polfibly iorent fuch a flb as that ? 
> Stock. No fib, liirab ! he wrote it himielf to a fnend 
' hb at Londoo—^o Belford. 

Si^. Oh, oh '. — ^your humble icTTant, Kb Belfiud !^ 
' a fine fetch, i'faith! Nay, I can't blame the man nci- 
&er, ha, ha ! Fray, Sir, is not this lame Mr. Belfind. 
in love with your daughter > 

Stock, Suppofc he is^ P^^ppyi Bud what riieo' } 

Slip. Wy then, Jenny is his friend, and at the bot' 
torn of all hh fetcho; I'iLUy awagei that flis is au* 
ihor of this whopper. 

Stock. Dm! 

Slip. Our ariival put 'eni' to^enr trumps— and thnv 
—flap, my poor mafter mufl be mairied ; and BeUoTil; 
nufl fliew a forg'd letter fbrfooth, under his own hand,, 
to prove it— and, and, and, you undetfland me, Sir^ 

Stock. Why, Uiis has a face. 

Sl^ Aiace! ay, like a full moon r and while you*rar 
iqmn a hlfefceut after this Itory, Jenny will gain time 
to work upon youi daughter I he atd her fay myjelf 
lliat flie could lead you by the nofe. 

Slock. O, flje coald,- could Ihe 1 Well, well, we'll fee 
that. 

Slip, By the bye, Sii^ where did yon meet with this 
Mrs. Jenny \ 

Sioci, How Ihould I know !— Ibeliave my wife hired 
fier half-a>year ago out of the country.— She had a good' 
charaSer, and is very notable ; but peitf very pert. 

Sl^. Yes, yes, Ihc is notable-— Out oJF the country ! 
and a good charaflet ! well laid, Mcs. Jenny. 

Stock WlatVthe matter, Slip >— — You have fame* 
t&mg in your head, I'm fure. 

S^. No, nothing at all, . . b ut the luck of lame peo- 
ple 1— out of the country ! 

Sioci. You mult tell me— I flia'n'tthiak you mean mo 
well, if you conceal any thing ftixa me. 

Slip. Why, among ouifelvcs, Sii— I knew Mrs. 
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Jfanj the lall year very well — born and bred in Cov eat< 
GBrden— fome time ago bai-mud to a jelly-houre, ani' 
two children (very fine ones indeed) by little Tom the 
waiter. I knew, when. I &w her here, that we Ihould- 
have fome fport. 

Sioei, Ay, ay !— t know enough — Well laid, Mrs.-i 
Tetiny indeed ! But mind the cunning of this fellow, thisi 
Bclfbrd— ^c fays he't the moft intimate Mend yoor tasa- 

Slip. Ay, Sir! ha, ha, hat and I Jarc fay my mafteT- 
would not know htm if he met him — However, that'si 
well obferv'd. Sir — Um ! nothing efcapes you. . 
Slock. Why, I am feldom out, feldom— 
Slip. Never, 

Stock. I don't fay never— But here's your mailer, ^ 
null have a laugh with him about this marriage j ha, haJ-. 
ha! 

Si^. * TwiU be rare fport for him, he, he, he ! 

Enter Martin. 
Stock. So, fon in-lan ? do you hear what the world) 
fays of you !— I have had intelligence here, (ay, and cer- ' 
tain intelligence too), that jou are married, it feems— 
privately married to a young lady of Uorietlhire. What- 
fcy you. Sir ' — Is nut this fine ? ha, ba, ha \ 

d/r^. Very merry, faith \ \ laughing, and nuikiag Jignt 

io Martlu.J 

Mar. ,Ha, ha, ha !— 'tis fuch a joke !— What, yoa. 

have heard fo .' — This Mr. Wurld.is a facetious gentle>' 

^loei. Another man now would have given plump inta- 
this fooli{h llory ; but I-— No, no, your humble fervant, 
for that. . 

Slip. No, plague ! Mr. Stockwell has a long head V 
He _ , . . iPbintingJiilL- 

Man I would fain know who could be the authoi of. 
fiich a ridioulous llory. 

Slip. Mr. Stockvvell tells me 'tis one Belford, I thiak . 
he calls him ; is not that his name, Sir f 

Mar. Belford! Belford ! I never heard of hii namc_- 
ifl my life. 

Sfy. As I Xaid, Sir ; you fee mailer knows nothing " 
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of tbe fellow. — Sl^y, &ay, is it not the yoongfter Aat 
^— you know whom I mean — that, that— 

Mar. Rot m« if I do. 

S/^. He that — you muA know him— that is your tW 
Tal here, as the report Mes. 

Jf«r. O, ay ! now I recoiled i By the fame t» 
Jun, they laid he had but little, and owed much; th«t 
■ihis match was to wipe off old fcorts ', and that hit ci4> 
iditoTs had Aopped proceedings till he's married. 

Sloci. Ay, ay ! there let 'em ftop. Ha, ha, ha j 
They'll be tir'd of flopping, I believe, if they are t9 
Mop till he has married my daughter, ha, ha, ha J 
■ S/ifi. He's no fool, let me tell yon, this Mr.Belford.. 

SfocJt. No ; nor Mr. Stockwell neither ; and to con- 
vince them of that, I will go this ioftast to my bank- 
er's, and— 

Mar. Sir — I'll wait on you. 

Stock. Stay, Ibo'ln-law, 1 have a propofal to make 
——I own, I agreed with my old friend to give yoo 
10,000 1. down. 

' Mar. Ay, ifowa was the wotd. Si r it wa» fo ■ ■wf 
dawn. 

Staei. Now, could you conveniently take Ibme houfei 
that I have in the Borough, inliead of half that fum 
— .III t hay are w6Ttli B great deal mote than that, I sKin 

Mar, O dear Sir your word is not to be difputfd : 
ID take any thing — but^ between friends, leady money 
j» the truth— ^Z)own, you know, Sir j that was the 
word, do'wn. 

S/i/>. Specious, your honour, knows, ii of eafier cooi 
veyance. 

&D17*. Yes, fure, that's true; but — 

Mar., Ay, ay, one can't put houfes in one's porta 
manteau, you know — he, he, be ! — Belides, there is a 
pretty eflate \q be fold in Dotfetlhire, near my father's, 
and I have an- eye upon that.- 

Slip. As pretty a conditioned thing as any in the 
country } and thei^ fo contagioui, that a hedge only 
parts 'em. 

•Mar. I may ^ are it' for 90CK 1. ; and I'm told 'tis 
Vtn^bten at lead. 
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Slip. The leaft pcnnj', Sir ;'— the tnnber''a worib 
the monev. 

Sioei. Well, weU— Look 7011, &n, I have a r 
30,o«o t. now in my banker'i iiiiids, nhich I thoogl 
to have made immediate adTantagc of.— Toa fitalt fan 
« moiety <^ it. 

Mar, Sir, I am infinitely obliged to yon— Are yi 
«-going to youi banker's now. Sir * 

Sloei. I will but ftcp, and let my wife know of it 
fetch the cafh diredly, mod you flikll marry my dangi 
ter in an hour. 

Mar. Sir, luppofe we inrite Mr. 3eIfiE«d to the wi 
ding i — Hr, ha, ha \ 

Siip. Ha, ha, ha ! what z ix6& devH my mailer b 

Sioek. Ha. ha, ha !- [Exit Stockwel 

Mmt. Wind and tide, my boy 1 ■ --My mafter hi 
certainly had an interview with Mifs Nancy Stackwel 

Slip. And as certainly knows Hailowe too. 

Mar. They correfpond, yen fee. 

Slip. But, thanks to my wit, I have fo fet the e 
nan againll Belfbrd, that I am in hope» we flull pai 
up madam's fortune in the portmanteau before he's f« 
to rights again i and— [Martin foii^,>?^ 

jl^r. Zounds, my mafter ! 

Sfe. Where ' . . 

Mar. Don't you fee him reading a letter? 

Sl^. This if my unlucky Itar. What mill becomeoFu 
Enler Belfbrd. ' 

Btl. This letter gets me admittance to Mi& Stock 
well at Icaft ; and if 1 can butj,fave her from ruin, 1 Oial 
be happy ; but 1 hope this may have better confequencei 
Ha ! tnhat's this ?— -*Tis he ! 'tis Martin, as I live. ' 

Mar. Ay> 'Us I ;— and well iox you it is. . W h» 
do you hen ? 

Bel. Nay, what are you doing here, and what httn 
Tou done here ^— What clothes are thefe ?— What's ytwl 
Jcheme !— aad why have I not known it ! 

Mttr- Not fo fait and fa loud, good maiter of niiM 
—walls have ear*. Thcfe are your rival's clothes, wha 
i* to fi^ow them in a few days ; but his fervant there H 
•B old friond of mine ; and M, as diey fit me fb wdl— 
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i| a'*a 1 pals tmon tlic ianuly for the ymn? idOtum bin* 

fetf. 

k f «/. Well, and Where's the joke of that ? 

k iKar. A very good jokci I tbiok— PU. uadertakc tA> 

Mt theCe two (dd faob (your p^pa and nanuiu that 

Kail be) fo out of conceit with ^ek fon-in-lBW, that 

k--vvhy, already 1 have heard the old folhi agreeing, 

Biat you were much the pioperer match fin-their daugh- 

ier J fo that I expefl every moment dieylJ fend for yoa 

ifc» deliver them fvom me j and nothing can prevent our 

IbcceCs but your being — 

I Bel, Ha, ha, ha I a very fine ftratagem \ but there 

in no need of it nowj— for thit rival, as you ca& him^ 

:fa my particular friayd, and married ta anothcc woman v 

^"^ I tell you we have nodiing to fear. 

I Mar. But I tell you, you will knock ui all to pieces.. 

^Thfi fineft plot that eTer was laid, and yottll ^khI ic 

r in the hatching. 

Btl. But what occaCon is there ? He cao'C many 
'.*fem both. 

Mar. Speak lower t You think youtfelf mighty wib 
»ow } but here's Harlpwe's fervaot, whom 1 have tick- 
led in the palm, will tell you another flory. 

Bel. Why, here's a lettec under his own hand. "» 
Read it. 

Mar, \rea4mg^ Um— nm— "- Some days ! printelyi 
* married'^— Slip ! [-^ar/ to Slip., 

Slip, This is. eafily cleared np, Sir. There was fucb- 
a thing propofed by my young malier ; but you mu& 
uoderftand. Sir— that Mr, Harlowe, not approving of 
the terms, has tipp'd the young woman's bthei a good, 
round fum \ and fo the affair is made up, 

Sr/. Can it be poflible that be b notmarried \ 
sup, I'll uke my oath of it before any .magiflrate ift 
England. 

Mar. Pooh — married ! what \ his old boot* ! 
Bel. Welt, — I'll dteamp then: but why it not Jenny 
m your plot \. 

Mar. She ! no, no ; the ii not to be twifted. ' —1 
finn fbond out that— Tooth and nail againft us. 
Bel. Good heav'ns ! how have I been deceiv'd ! 
Mar. You have, indeed, maSei \ but we have aotima 
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itt rcfleCtioDl. If Jcdiij fhould fee vou, we are un 
done. ^ 

Be/. Wc!], well, I go — I'll make both your fbi^i 
ifyoufucceed. 

^r. Succeedlnothiiig can prevent us but 70UX b 
tag feen. 

£*/. Ill away then. 

Aiar, And come ant neat thu houfe to-day. If ji 
io, I muft decamp. 

£«/. Well } but, i»y deai; lads, take care ; I depen 
on you. 

S^. That's all yon have to do— put your fortune 
to our hands— ^ 

Mar. And I'll warrant we give a good accoudt of iU- 

Bf/. Think how my bappiuets— • 

J£ir. Prithee, no Qiore.— 
' Be/. Qepcods on you. , 

Mar. Begone, I fay, or I'll throw up the cards. 

S/^. At laft he'i goncl {_Exit Belford. 

Mar- And we have time to take a little breath ; /<» 
fbis was a hot alarm, faith ! 

S/^. I was only afraid the old gentleman or Jcddj. 
would have furprifed us together. 

Mar, That would have been a clincher : but now I 
p»iA after the old gtntleman for the money. [^Exitt 

S/tfi. And ril upon the watch, foi- l«ar of mifcbicf. 

ScEHz, J^ ^partnteni in Stockwell's Houfe. 
Enter Stockwetl and J cnay. 

Jen. StiU I fay, Sir— 
■ Slock. And ftiU I fay, Madajn 

Jen. That Mr. Belfiwd's a very honeft gentleman;, 
end you ought to feaich it> 

Sloei. 1 tell you, I have fearch'd it, and probed it to 
the quick— -and that he (hall feel. I know well enough 
Tou was in his inteireft, and have your interell in fo do< 
ing ; and i'm forry you could find no prettier plot thaa 
this tci defer the wedding. ' . . 

Jen. Lud, Sir, do you believe ? . ! 

Sioak. No— but I'm fure on't— that's better. '< 

Jerh Lud !— you'd make one mad> ' 

SfScK ! 
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~ 'Stoct. And yoti^d make me a. Soot, if yaa cirald ; no, 

no; I'm an afa, a poor finpleton, thatSmay be led bj> 

•the Dofe^But 70U may teU toj daughter, tbat Cbe ihall 

•many Harlowe this night'— -And you may tell your 

'frieqd Belford to let his creditors know, that they need 

"not fiop proceedings— And you. madam, may TCtum 

to your jclly-fhop, and give my compliments to little 

Tom, and all the little family, ha ha, ha ! [£xtf. 

Jen. What does he mean by his j ell y-houfc— little 

• Tom — and all the little family ?.— There's fomethiog 

at the bottom' of this I cannot yet fathom : — but I will 

fetbom it.— 1 never vras out of a fecrct yet that I had a 

mind to find out, and that's all that hare come acrt^ 

■ me — and my pride won't let me be long out of this.'—. 

' I will go direflly to Mr. Beliord's, whece we'll lay our 

heads together, and beget fuch a piece of mifehief, that 

' Ihall l>e hard for the devil himfelf, if he has the impu- 

-dence to try canfafions with me. \_Exit, 

ScBNE, Tie Street before Stockwell's Hou/e. . 

Stockwcll, Martin, and Slip. 

Slixh. Come, fon-in-law, well go to my banker's, 

'Snd fee how our caifa ftands, and fettle matters as well 

Mar. I'll attend you, Sir, with pleafure— cafh 01 
' notes— all the fame to me. 

^oct. I wilb you'd take the houfes, fon.in-Iaw ; it 
wonld be more convenient for me, and a greater advan* 
tage to you. ' 

Mar. Advantage, Sir !-^I fcorn to take any advan- 
tage of you— X hate mean view s I defire nothing 
better thaii my bargain. — The money, and your daugh- 
ter's charms are fiitScIent for your poor Mart— humble 
fervant. 

Stock. Well, well, come "along ; we don^t quite un- 
deiQaiid one another. {_Exil. 

Mar. But we do— (To Slip.) The day's out own} 
get every thing ready to make oor retreat good. 

Siip. Ay, ay, get you the money, and I'H be ready 
with the equipage. \_Exit Martin. 

"/Thus far our a: 
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Jrou'had behav'd like a-maa of hooooi, and^very vile- 
j cmnpounded matterg. 1 

Htff. And 'did not this convince 'em ? I 

S/ip. I fay convince i T hey are in a pretty tempa] 
to be conTinc'd.— "-If you'd take a fool's counfel, you,' 
Dtould leturn to your inn, and never think of convincing-: 
tliem. 

Har. They aie foi kicking, are they > I could have' 
^<^'d pretty well myfelf once.— We fliall fee what theyj 
vrould- be at — [^Going, ii J}opp''d by SI^I 

Slip. Indeed, Sir, you (hall not.— What ! have your ' 
face fciatch'd by an old woman, or be tun through the 
body ">ith a rufty fwotd? Indeed you Ihall uoC. 

Har. (endeavouring lo Jravi iii Jiuorti) — We have 
fwords that r*n through bodies as well as they ; ay, and ' 

piiloli too. If he will quarrel, I'm his man. — Steel 

or lead, 'tit all one to me. ' A pafljooate old fool 1— ' 
I'll cool him ; kick me-down Hairs! — 

S/ifi. Lord, 'Sir, you are fo hot ! — ■ Y ou forget it 
«T8< me he kick'd down flairs-— not you. 

Har. 'Ti» the feme thing. Sir. ^Whoever kicks 

you, kick&me by proxy — nar, worfe j — you have only ' 
the kicks, but I have the affront. 

S/ifi. If the kicks are the beft, I fliall be content with 
the worft another time. — Undone, undone '.—This way, 
this way, Sir,— -Let us go this way— there will certain- 
ay be bloodlhed. 

Har. What is the matter, you tool ? What art afraid 
of? 

S/ifi. Don't you fee Mr. Stockwell coming this way? 

£lcfs me, faow he Hares ! He's mad with paQion.— — 

I}oa*c meet him, Sir Harry — You are out of wind, and 

' have not pufh'd a great while, and he'll certunly be too 

much for you. 

' Har. I won't avcnd him.— My blood'* up as well u 
bia — If the fool will be for fighting — let htm take what 
follows. Hold my cane, Slip, — [^Cochbid bat. 

SJifi. Ay, 'tis all over.— If Martin has but got the 
' tnoneyi we may retire while the champions are at it. — 
Enter Stockwell pad Martin. 
(Stockwell, ■wiib a bag nf "oUi in bis band.) 

Siac/i. We will count our money and bills over agiin, 
iign 
,3 ,„ • 
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fign the' writings-^ and then, fon, for £ngtng and danc* 
"iiig, and— 

Mar. Don't give youcfelf that trouble, Mr. Stockwell ; 
— amohg friends, you know — pray, let mc eafc you oT 
tbat weight. \Offers la lake the money. 

Slock. No, no, fon ; you (han't have a farthing more or 

Icfs than your bargain. We citizens are exaA, aod 

mud have our way, in form. 

Slifi. Zounds, he has liot got the money !— We iniift 
have n fcramble f«r it at lalt then. 

Har. How he eyes me'. — I'll be as fierce as he-^Now 

for it— hem, hem ! [BruJUi uf. 

ijiuring ibli, Martin aad Slip t7iate figni, snd approach 

each other by liegreej.') 

Stack. Eh, fure, if my eyes don't deceive me, there 
is fomebody very like my old friend and your father Sir 
Harry Harlone. 

S/ip. Damnabty like indeed. Sir. 

Har. He looks like the devil at me ; but I'll be even 
nitb him. 

Stock. What, my dear friend, is It you ? 

Har. Nonc-of your hypocritical palavers with me.— 
Keep your -diilance, you diflembling old fool you, or 'I'll 
teach you better manners than to kick my fcrvant down 
flairs. 

Sir Harry ? — He's mad, 

{Tbeyjlami anJJiare at eseh other, and Sir Harry 

Jhakei hisfvjord.') 
Mar. Notliing (jan fave us now, .Slip! 
Slip. Trip up his heels, and dy with the money to the 
^ll-chaifc; while-I tread upon my old maftcr's toes, that 
he mayn't follov? us. 

Mar. We hate nothing elfe for It— Have at 'em. 
Slock. Nay, but Sir Harry ! 
,( A they approach the aid gentleman, Belford comet in ' 
behind. vjilh conjhblej, and fiixet them.') 
■PeA Have I Caught you, rafcals ?— in the very nick 
loo \ Secure 'em, conftables, 

Si*ci, What in the name of wonder *are you about f 
■£ei, -I have a doulile pleafurein this; — for I have not 
Vol.. It ... N eoly 
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^mly difcoTcred two villains, but at tlie very time. Sit, , 
'theit Tillaiay nas taking effefl to make you mifcrablc. 

Hot. Two villains ! Mr. Stock well, do you hear this i 
Explain yourfelf. Sir } or blood and brimflone — 

Sitei. Esplain, Mr. Belfotd. Sir Harry Harlowc, 

-what i* all thii ?— I am all flupefaaion. 

Be/. Is tbb Sir Harry ?— I am your bumble feiTant, 
Sir — I bave not the honour to be known to you, but 
'Sm a particular acquaintance of your Ion's; who bai 
been mifreprefented here, by that pretty gentleman, 
unce a rafcal of mine. 

Her. I'm in a wood, and dbn't know how to get oitt 
.of it. 

Stock, Is not this your fon. Sir Harry ? 

Har. No, you paffionate old fool ; but this is my fer- 
vsnt, and my fon's pimp, whom I underAand' you bars 
Jjceu kicking down itairs. 

Slock. Here's a fine heapof roguery ! 

Be/.. It was my good fortune, by the intelligence sitd 
inftigation of Mrs. Jenny, tOjdifcovec the whole, before 
thefe wretches had acconiplilhed their deiigns. 

Slock. What a hair breadth) ^fcape ha(-c I had \ as tlie 
poet fays, the very brink of deltruftion ; for I fhoald 
have given hira the calh in five minutes. — I'm in a cold 
fwcat at tbe thoughts of it. Dear Mr. Belford ! 

{Shakes him by the haii. 
Enter Mrs. Stockvrell, Mifs, aW Jenny. 

Mrs. Slock. O Mr. Stockwell, here- arc fine doings 
^oing'forward — Did not I tell you, that 1 was for Mr. 
Belford from the beginning > 

Stock. Don't trouble us iiov», wife; you have been 
for and againll him twenty times in four and twenty 

Jen. (to Martin anJ Slip.] Your humble fervaot, 
gentlemen. What, dumb and aCham'd too !— The neit 
fcheme you go about, take care that there is not fuch a 
girl as I within twenty miles of you. 

Mar. I wi(h w« were twenty miles from you with all 
_jny foul. 

S/^. ^you don't like oUr company, Madam, well 

^tire. . ~ [Goinf aiMf. 

Mtl. HiSd 'enjjfaii,.i;oofla'ble»;— Thej muft g"« 



H>me account o£ ttemfclves at the Old Bailej, and thea 
perhaps the^ may retire to out plantations. 

Har. But what haVe tliey dooe i ai wbat nill you 
do ? or ivhat am I to do >. • I'm all in the dark 
phch dark. — ^ 

Stoci. Is your fon married, Sr Harry ? 

Har. Yes, a fortnight ago : - —And this fellow you 
kick'd down flairs was fcnt with my excufes. 

SlOfi. Ikick'd down Jiairs ! — you villain you. 

Be/. Don't diftutb yourfclf with what i» paft, but re- 
joice at your deliverance. — If you and Sir Harry will 
perrait me to attend you within, I will acquaint you 
■with the whole bufinefs. 

Har. I fee the whole bufinefs now, Sir* ■■■We have 
'been thcii fools. 

Stock. And they arc our knaves ; and fliall fuffer as 
■fuch.-^— Thanks to Mr. Belfbrd here— my good angel, 
- that has fav'd my 10,000 1. 

Har. He has fai-'d your family, Mr. Stockwell. 

Be/. Could ywi but think, Sir, my good fervices to 
your family might entitle me to be oae of it — 

Nan. You'd make yonr daughter happy, by giving her 
to your befl friend. 

Mr-t, Stock. My dear, for once hear me and reafon, 
and make 'em both happy. 

Sioch. You fliall be happy, Belford Take my 

daughter's hand— you have her heart— You have de- 
lerved her fortune, and fliall have that too— Come, let 
us go in and examine thefef ulprits. 

Har. Right, Mr. Stockwell. 'Tis a good thing to 
punilh villainy; but 'ris a better to make virtue- happy 5 
»--and fo let us about it. 
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PROLOGUE. 

Spokea by Mr. Cibbik. 

Se Comedy Aflftd tofmififaali .- 

A»d -zuhiU at nitlcr ganu^t bsU:ypa^ 

Farce thaUiwga tU vulgar ai btr ftlie. 

SofMf(Jliafiarafrrcrf libit afftjr 

Ji tiatjuflgh/i, niirb&mi yn, 'a, ,„ an i 

But S>if,^JIUi tl.i„, a magnifying rigU, -, 

OS. taifi Ibi „ijr3 larger It tUji^t, C 

A'-/ Jinn hir iafiO-fclt impagcr lr£b'. i 

/nt/'liih/jilbl, inberfwli Jut, 

A-J all lir hl^kfag Ugi^iJiUI an trut. 

Ttai "^bi/mpw conjurer Asjiuioatrannate 
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(frfiuU tee Jic crcinl'^ty fnfmmd 
Give IQ lai iBa/^nJ/oilx, ten ihoufand 'ound ; 
SbviU ■wc tehMfxr -airiliiri horfe a-wnj 
Tbe labour of a tiaetvemonib in a duy .- 
Niij,fieuU tifr PkI, ailt bi» roufe ogag, 

7W '111 a majl imfoftilc fug^iat, 

faili ! ibiai it all ii,liiSCC,aini grant til jBiflan 



Mr. Stocks alonf, 
A I R. Set by Mr. Seedo. 
. A. LOTTEKT is 3 taxation 
Upon all the fools in cT«ation ; 
And heav'n be,praw'd, 
It is eaCl; raiSM, 
Credulity's alwayi in fafluoD ; 
For folly's a ftind 
. Will never lofcgroond. 

While fools ate fo rife in the nation. 

IKnociing vjilbout. 
Eater Firft Buyer. 
V I Buyer. Is not this afaoufe where people buylotterj- 
tickets ? 

Stoeki, Yes, Sir ■ I believe I cac furniih you with 
M good tickets as any one. 

I Buyer, I fuppofe, Sir, 'tis all one to you what num- 
ber a man pitches on. 
Sioch. Any of my numbers. 

I Buy^r. Becaufe I would be glad to have it, Sir, the 
number of my own years or my wife's; or if I c«u'd not 
have either of thofe, 1 would be glad to have it the nonr- 
ber of my mother's. 

Slocks. Ay ; or fuppofe now it was the number of your 
graodmotber's. 

I Buyer. No, no ! She has no luck in lottetie?: die 
had a whole ticket Mice, and got but fifty pounds by it. 

Stocki. A very unfortunate perfon truly. Str, my 
clerk will fumifh you; if you'll walk that way up- to the 

office. Ha, ba, ha ! There's one io,co=l. got 

What aa abundance of imaginary rich men will one 
N 3 month 



254 ■™" LOTTenT. 

month reduce to their Former poverty. {KMOching nniE> 
ita/.J Come in. 

Rater Second Buyer.. 

3 Buyer. Does not jrour Worfhip let hotfes, Sir ? 

Siocii. Ay. friend, 

2 Buyer. I have got a little money by driving a !»(£•. 
ney-coach, and I intend to ride it out in the lottery. ^ 

Stoch. You are in the right j it is the way to drive 

2 Buyer. I don't know, Sir, that^— but I am willing 
to lie in fortune's way, as the faying Is. 

Sioeh. You are a wife man, and h ii not impofllble 
but you may be a rich one — 'tis not above— no matter, 
l;ow many to one, but that you are thii night north) 

AIR. Free Ua/ok'.i ituie. 

Here are the bcft herfes 

That ever ran courfes \ , 

l£ere is the betl pad for your'wife, Sir : 

Who rides once a day, 

If luck's in his way^ 
May ride in. a coach all his life^ Sir.. 

The fportfman efleem* 

The horft more than gems, 
That leaps o'er a pitiful gate, Sir ; 

But here is the hack. 

If you fit but his back. 
Will leap you Into an eftate, Sit. 
2 Buyer. How long a man may labour to get ttatit 
work which he can get in a minute at play \ 

AI.R. Bi^hjoet. 
The foldier, in a hard campaign, , , . 

Gets lefs than a gamcfter by dirowing a malo, 

Or dealing to bubbles, and all, all that : . 
The ftouteft failor, ev'ry one knows. 
Gets lefs than the courtier, with cringing bows, 

And, Sir. I'm your vaffal, and all, aU that ; 
And town-bred ladies, too, they fay, 
Cet lefs by virtue than by play ;, 

And 
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And doMnij Joan 

Had ne^er becD known. 

Nor coach had been her ladyfhip's lot, 

But far the black ace. and all, all that. 
Aad belike you, Sir, I would willingly ride upon the 
Bumber of my coach. 

Siech, Mr. Trick, let that gentletoin have the nnm- 

ber of his coach [^«t.] No matter whether we have 

« M no — A» tka gentlemen it liding to a caftle in the 
ni, an airy horfe is the properelt to carry him. [AJiaf*- 
"f harj vjiiiaut.^ Heyday! this is fome p«rlbn o£ 
quality by the impudence of the foatmea. 
Ea/fr Lady.' 

■£**V. YoM fervant, Mr. Stocks; 

Sio. I am your Ladylhip's Booft obedient, fcmnt. 
^f<^. I am come to buy fome ticketi, and hire fome 
■wei, Mr. Stocks.— -I itttend to h«ve twenty tiekeu- 
and ten hoifes every day. 

Sio. By which, if yout ladyfliip has any luck, yoB 
■ay very t»Gly get 30,000!. or 40,oool. 

^'fy- Pleafc to look at thofe jewel*. Sir— they eak 
»y lord DfrwBrch *J 6ooal. — I Jateiid to lay out what 
70B will Und npoa them^ 

■Sfo. If your- fadylhip pleales to walk upiatotke 
*^*g-tO0B, I*U Trait on you in a moment. 

EatfT Porter. 
**tt. friend, wltet'ayOTrfcwGnefr? 

Por, Here is a letter for You, an't ples(e you- 

" Brother Stocks, 

Here is a young lady come to lodge at myhoufe- ■ 
n-om the coontry, has defired me to find out fome one 
who may inflrufl her how to difpofc of 10,000 1 to 

'the beft advantage. 1 believe you will find her 

wurth your act^patRtancc } Ibe feems a mete novice^ 
*tid '1 fuppofe has jull recciv'd her fortune : which is- 
'" »11 that'* needful ft«n 

" Your affeSiiMiate brother, 

•' Tim. Stockb.'* 
Very Trell — -.It requires turother anfwer than that I- 
will com e> [Knociing h»rd wUj6««/.j Heyday ! more 
people of quality. \Pl^^ '^ ^°o''- 

N 4 Entii— 
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Eater Jack Stocks. . 

y, S/o, Your lervant, brother. 

i'lo. Your fervabt, brother Why, I have not ftea; 

yuu this- age. 

y. Sia. I have been a man of great buCnefa lately. 

Sto. I hi^e your bulinefft has turn'd to a good ac- 
count. — 1 hope you have clear'd handTomely. 

y. Slo. Ay, it has turn'd to a very good account :— 
have clear'd lay pockets, faith ! 

. Slo. I am forry for that — but 1 hope you will eicufe 
mc at prefent, dear brother. Here is a lady of quali- 
ty flays for me ; but as fooQ as this hurry of bufinefs 
is over, T ftiould be .very glad — to dtint a dilh with you 
at any colftehoufe you will appoint. 

.. y. Slo. Oh ! I fliall not detain you long } and lb, to- 
cut the affair as Aiort as poffible, I d^e you wou'd lend 
nie a brace of hundreds. 

Slo. Brother I 

y. Slo., A brace of hundreds } lOo I. iiv yow ow« 
language. 

Sto, Pert Jack, you know I. wou'd as loon lend yoi 
-200 li as _one ; hut. I am at. prefent lo out of caOr, 
that— 

y. Sio. Come, come, brother^ no equivocation : aeoL. 
1 mufl have; and will. 

Sto. MuR have, and will I Aj^ and fhaU'barc to«, 

if you ,can get *im> 

y. Slo. 'Sdeaih ! you fat rafcal fwhat title had yoo 
to come into the world before me ? 

Sn. You need not- meBtiou- that, brother : you know 
iny riches, if I have any, are owing to my induftry ( « 
your poverty is to your laiinefs and estravagance — and 
1 have rals'd uiyfelf- by the multiplication-table, as yoa 
haVe undone yourfelf by the hazard-table. 

y. Sto. That is as much a»loifay, I have undone my' 
fclf like a gentleman, and you have rajs'd yourfelf like » 
pickpocket. — Sirrah, you ate a fcandal to the familj't 
you are the firll tradefmHti that has been in it. 

Slo. Ay, and the firfl that has been worth ,a grotC 
in it. And ihough you .don't defe^vett, I have thouglit 
of a method to put you. in a. way to Riakc you the It- 
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toadi TSere, nad that letter. [J. Stocks naJt it to him- 
fiif.^ Well, Sir, what faj you to io,oocl. and a wife ? 

J. Sto. Say ! that I only want to know how to get 
them. 

Sto. Nothing fo eafy — As flie i* ciHainly very filly, 

you may depend upon it, (he will be very fnnd of a lac'il 

' coat and a lord,— Now I will make over both thofe 

to you in an inftant My Lord Lace has pawn'd his 

\- kit fuit of birth-night cloaths to me j and as I intend 

\ to hreak' before he can tcdeem 'em the cloaths and 

i* the title are both at your fervice. So if your Lotd- 

flilp pleafes to walk in, I will juft difpatcb my lady, 
and be with you, 

X ^o- If 1 can but nick, this time, Ame's-acc, I de- 
iy thee. , \Exeuttt. 

Enter Lovemore. 
\ybat a chace ha) the girl led me ! However, I hare 
ttack'd her all the way, till within a few miles of this 
town ..-..-If I ftart her again, let her look [o't— — I- 
am miftaken, or fhc began to find her palFion growing 
too violent before fiie attempted this flight — and when ■ 
OQce a woman is fairly wounded, let hei &f where Ihe 
will, the anaw Aill Aicks in hcc fide. , 

AIR. Chloe isfalfi, butJUllfie's ebarming. ^ 
Women in vain love's pow'iful torrent 
With unequal Ilrcngth oppofe ; 
Beafon a while may feein the Itrong current, . 
Love Dili at bll her foul o^etflows. 
Pleafures inviting, . 
PalTions exciting. 
Her lover charms her; . 
Of pride dtfarms her ; 
I>own, down (be goes. . 
Emer Wbiflt. 
So, Wtiflt, have you heard any news ? 

Whijk. News, Sir! Ay, I have heard news, and fuch' 
as will -furprife you. 

Lmi. Whiit ! no rival, I hope ? 
WhiJk. You will have rivals enough now, I fuppore.— 
Why, your toiitrefs is got into a fine lodging in Pall- 
Mali'^— I found hc[ out by meeting that baggage her 
N J maid 



nnd in- tliA: flre'et, who wouM fcarCe fpeak to me. I 
foUow'd ieito the dooi; where, in a very few mmutes,' 
came out fijch a proceflion of mHliners, maBtua-makeni 
dancing-rnaSers, fiddlers, and the devil knows what, a* 
I once remember at the equipping a paittaiaent-mui'» 
country lady to pay her firft vi£t. 

Zo-uf. Ha ! by all that*! intamona, ffie is in keeprnf 
aheadT ', fome bawd has made prize of her as fee alights 

«d from the ftage-coach. While fhe has been ftyi^ 

from my arms,, ihe has fallen iotft the Colooel's. j 

, A I R. Set by Mr. Se«do. ' 

How haplef* is the virgin's fate, 

Whom all mankind's purfuing ; 
For while flie flies this treach'rous bait, , 

From that (he iheetsher ruin. 
So the poor hare, when out of breath,. 

From hound to man is preft : i 

Then flie encounters certain death,. ■ 

And 'fcapes the gentler bead. pESfflaff- 

Enler^ Chloe anj Jenny. . 
Cf>!oe. Oh, Tenny '• J^nt'o" ^°^ the^»unt^y ; I hiot 
at the found of it— Tbere is more plea fure m therat^ ; 
tling of one hackney^coadi, than fn all the raufic that | 
fomances tell us of flngiug birds and falling waters.. , 

AIR. Set'iy Mr. Seidos., 
-Farewel, y« hillsand valleys j 

Farewel, ye wrdant (hades j. 
I'll make more pleafant Tallies 
To plays and mafqueradf s. . 
With joy, for town I barter 

Thofe banks where flowefS gKW >, 
What are rofes-to a garter > 
What are lilies to » beau i 
Jen.'Ay, Madam— won'd the. lO.Oool priifr were 

Ch/ae. Oh, Jenny, be under no aKw^benfion. It it . 

not only f?om what the fottane'-teller told me, but I U" ) 

it in a coffee dilh, and I have dreamt of it every mgnl j 

thefe three weeks.— Indeed, I am fo fure of it, that I j 

think of liothing but how I Ihall Iay.it out. -, 

■ > j 



JtM. Oh, Madam \ ttiere is Dothing lb eafy in natOK, 
io this tona, as layiog it out. 

Cbloe. Ficft of all Jeanejr, I will buf osc of tlic beS" 
houfes in town, and fucnifh it,— llien I intend to ftt up' 
my coacb and fix, and have Gs fine tall footmea.— Thes 
I will buy me as many jewel* as [ can wear. — AU fortr 
of fine clotbes I'll iiave toe— — Thefe I intend to pur- 
G^afe imnedJately : And tben for the red, I Iball make 
a Ikift, you know, to fpend ic in boufe-lueping, cardi, 
^ys, nar(|ueiades and otber diverfions. 

Jeu. It is polTible you may.^— She hai laid outf 
tTenty tbouiand of her ten already. 

Cbloe. Well, I fliall be a happy crftturc.— ^I' longj 
to begin, methiaki. 

AIR, Itt Pfrfiux tnd j^mdromeJa*. 
Oh what pleafurcB will ^mund 
When I've got tea thoufand. pound 1 
Oh bow courted I (ball be ! 
Oh what lords will kneel to meJ, 
Who'll dirpute my 
Wit and beauty, 
When my goldsn charms ate fonnd.^' 
O what flattery. 
In the lottftry, 
When I've got ten tbouiand pound ? 
An't I ftiangely alter'd in one week, jcnoy ? Dout I' 
^gin to lotk. as if 1 waa bom and \ntd in Londou al-- 
'^dy ! £h ! dbes not the nafly red' colour go dowu- 
«it of my face ' Haa'l I a- good deal of pale qualityv 
u me-? 
Jfm Ob, Madami you come on glotioully. 
Enter Servaat. 
' Serv. Madam, hcrc's-one Mr. SpadHle at^tbe doo]^ 
<^loe. Mr. Spadille ! who is that ? 
Jni It is your ladyCliip'a quadrille mailer. Madam. 
Chloe. Bid bim come aaotber tiiiie.r-I aa't in a bu-- 
'Bour to learn any thing moTC this momiag. VM take 
t*'0 leffons to-morrow though for they tell me one is-- 

"ot (juali^'d for aay company^ till one can j^a^ at ^ua- 
itiUe., 
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Ser. Mr. Stocks the broker, too. Madam, is beloW. 
CUoe. Oh, that's the gcDtleman who is to difpofe of 
toy ten thoufaodpound for me — deHre him to walk up> 
I* it not pretty now to have fo many vifitants * Is not 
this better than laying at home for nhole weeks, and 
feeing none but the curate and his wife, or the fquire ? 
Jen. It may he belter for you than feeing the fquire ■; 
for, if I miflafce rot, had you ftay'd many weeks longer, 
he had been a dangeroms vifitant. 

Cbht. I am afraid fo too — for I began to be ta love 
■with him ; and when onee a woman's io loye, Jenny^- 
^tn. Lud have mercy upon her ! 

AIR. Set by Mr. Sehdo. 
Ci^/oe, -When love is lodg'd within the heart, 
• Poor virtue to the outwork flies ; 
The tongue in thunder takes her part. 

She darts in lightning from the eyes. . 
From lips and eyes with gifted grace. 
In vain we keep out charming fm ; 
For love will Gnd fome weaker place - 
To let the dear invader in.. 

Ealer Stocks. 

Siocis< I bad.the hgnour of receiving ;out. command^ 
Madam. 

Chloe. Sir, your humble fcrvant.— -Tour name is Mr. . 
Stocks^ I fuppofe. 

Sto. So {am call'd'in- the allt^ Madam; a name, 
though I fay it, vrfiich would be as well recei»'d at th« ■ 
bottom of a. piece of pappr as any he's in tfae.kingdomt 
But if 1 midake not, Madam, you would be infini^ed. 
how to dilpote of L. io,OvOv 

Chloe, I, would fo, Sir. 

&o. Why, Madam, you know at prefeht publie in- ' 
terell is very low, aud private fecurities vary difficult to > 
get — and I' am- foray to fay it, I am a&aid there are - 
feme in the Alley who are not the honeftcft men in the - 
kingdom. In Ihort, there is one way to difpofe of mo* 
»ey with fafety and advantage, and that is— 4a. put it 
into the Charitable Corp Jfation.- . 

Chlae. The Charitable Corporation ! pray, what i» ttatJ 

Sta^ That b, Madam^ i- method invented by fomc 
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▼cry wife men, by nhich tbe rich may be cbarltable to 
the poor, and be money in pocket by it. 
Enter Servant. 

Ser. Madam, here is one my Lord Lace defires to. 
know if you are at home. 

Chloe. Lord Lace ! O Gemim ! who's that ? 

Sto. He is a man of rfie firft quality, and one of the 
beft eOates in the kingdom. Why, he's as- rich as a 
fapercargo. 

Enter Jack Stocks at Lord Lace. 

y, Slo. Bid the chair return again an hour hence, and 
give orderi that the chariot be not ufed this evening.— 

Madam, lam your moft obedienthumble fervaat. - 

Ha ! egad, Madant, I alk ten thoafand pardons ; I es- 
pelted to have met another lady. 

Slo. 1 fuppofe youc Lordlhip me«ns the. counted 

7. Sto. Ay, the Countefs of Seven Dials. 
Slo. She left thefe lodgings this day fe'enight, my 
Lord, which -wasthe day this lady came into 'em. 
■ y. Slo. I (hall never forgive myfelf being guihy of & 
great ah error ; and unlefa the breath of my-fuhmiflion 
can blow up the redundancy of your good-natare, till it 
lalfe* the wind of compaffion, I iball never be able to grt 
iato tbe harbour of quiet. - 

Slo. Well faid, faith — the bo^-has got fonething by 
following plays, I fee. {-^Jiiic. 

Chios. Is this one of your proud lord^ ? Why, he n 
ten times more humble than the parfon of our parilh. . 

y. Slo. Ha ! and are you then rcfolr'd not to pardon 
rae ? Oh, it is now too late ; you may- pronounce my 
pardon with your tongue, when you have executed, me. 
• with your eyei. 

AIR.— 5e/ AjF Mr. Sbedo.- ■ 

(Blot. Alas ! my Lord, you're too fevere. 
Upon fo ilight .» thing ; 
And fince I dare not fpeak Jbr fearj. 

.Qhgive mC' leave to ling, 
A rural maid you find in me. 

That fate I've oft dcplOr'd ; 
Y^ think not I can angry be 
~With fuch a noble Lord. 
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J,Sto.^^\i'txnQaag\ ezquiliM! ecftaff ! jo^! tn^ 
port ! mifery ! flames ! ice f Uow fluU I tbaok do^ 
gaodoeft that imtkiei rae > 

Cbioe. Uadoes 70u,iny Lordl ' 

7. Sto. Oh, Madam, there Ii a hidden poilbii in their 
eyes, for whkfa Nature bai no antidote. 

Jin, My Lord has (he fame defignstas the fqnirCr. 
I ftar : he makes love HM.violentforit fo be honourable. . 

Cblot,- Alu, mj Lord,. I am. young and- igooraat — 
AoogfayoufhallfindlbavefeareeBoaghtoiiiakeagDod 
maiket. [ AjUe. 

J. Slo. Oh, IN&dam, you irroBg your own charms.— 
Mr. Stoclu, do you feud this ta<ly the diamond ring yoft. 
have of mine tofet. — Shall I beg you would honour it' 
with- wearing i It is a triile, not worth above 3000 L. 
—You (halt have it again the day after we are married 
upon honour^ \_jtjide to Stocks. 

Sto. It fhall be fent to your LordQup'i order in three 
days time— ^which will be after you ktc married, if 
you are married at all. [^AJide tohm.. 

Cbloe. Indeed, my- Lord, I know.not what tofay. 

7. Sto. Nor I neither, rat me ! — [-^Wf.J Say but pa^ 
vtll lie' mine. 

Ckloe. You are too hafty. Sir. Do not think I caa^ 
gi^tf my conlisnt atfirfl fight: 

7. Sto. Oh, it is the town way of wooing : people of 
fefhioa never fee one another above twice bciaie m»r- 
liage. 

&p. Which may- be the reafon why fome of 'em fcaiM 
Jee one another twice- after they ate married. 

7. Sto. I wonld'Rot prelumeio atk fuch a thing, if Ii 
were not prefied by neceHity. For if I am not married 
in a day or ,twa, I Ihall be obliged tc marry anotbet. 
whom I have promis'd alKady. 

Cblot. Nay, if you have been once falTe, yoawillal'- 
ways be fo. 

AIR.— ft/.Aj- Mr. Sjtrao. 
I've often heard 
Two things avenr'd 
£2- 1^^' dear gnndmamnu^ 
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To be as fuT« 
As light is pure, 
As knavery is law, 
*The man wfao'U ptove ' 

OncefairetoWe, 
Will flill m>ke truth his feoff} 
And woman that 
Has — you'know *h3t. 
Will never leave it off. 
Slo. I fee, Madam, this is a very inprapor time ioE. 
kufinels} fo- I'll wait on your ladylhip ia the afternoons 

y. Slo. Let me beg leare, Madam, to gire you a little 
. adrice. I hnow foraething of this town'. — Have nothing 
' . to do with that.fellow ; he's obo of the. gteateft lognes 
that ever was hang'd. 

Cli/ae. I thought, my Lord, you had fpoke juft now, 
as if you had employed him-too. 

y. Slo. YcSi madam, yes— the felknv has fome 40,000!. 

or- jo,oao 1. of mine in his hands ; which, if evei I get 

cut, I give you my honour, if I can help it, I'll never 

fee his face-again. But aS'for yoar.moaey, don't trouble 

' youifelf ^bout it ; leave the difpofal of thatto me — I'U 

i Karrant 1 find ways to lay it out. 

Eaier Lovetnora. 
Love. My Chloe 1 Ha ! csn-you two thu». diCiaiaful^ 

Ciiof. Sir, I know yoo not, 

Lovt. Not know me! And is tlns-the fellow ior^om. 
Tarn not known ? this powder-puff— — Have you fur- 
tcnder'd to him in one week, what I have been- ages in . 
ftdiciting. 
^ J: So. Haritye, Sir,— whoever you are, I" would ook 
have you think, becauEe I am a jieau, and a lord, that I 
^ won't fighti 

Lcve. A lord ! Oh, there it is ! the charms are in the 
title. — What elfe can you fee in this walking perfume- 
fliop that can charm you } la this the virtue, and the, 
Wrtue, that you have been tbund'ring in my ears ? 
■ 'Sdeath I am diftrafled ! that ever a woman foould be 
ynoi againft the uts «£ maokind, and 6tU a faciifice to 
a.monkcr>~ 

AI51 



AIR Son Ctm/ufo. 

Some confounded planet reigDing 
Mufi have mov'd you to thefeairt-j; 

Or eoold your incUaatioa 
Stoop fo iow. 

From my pafTioni. 

. To a beau ? 

fila»d and thunder ! 

Wounds and wonder ! 
Can you ander-rate-me fo f 
But fince I, to each pretender. 
My pretenGons muft furrender ; 
Farend aU your frowns and fcomsi:: 

Rot me. Madam, I 

Wifli my rival joy ;. 
Much joy ! much joy of his borns^. 
Zounds and furies, can I bear it•^- 
Can I lamely (land the (hock >• 

Sure — tea thoufaud devils - 
Cannot prove 

Half fuch mh 
As to love. 

Blood and thunder ! 

Wounds and wonder.^ 

Who'd be ujider 
Woman's love i 

AIR Set by Mr. Smdo. 

&>/ot. Dear Sir, be not' in fuch a paflion;. . 
There's never a maid in the naiioUf. 
Who would not forego. 
A dull Iquire for a beau. 
Love is not yourproper' vocation. 
Love. Dear Madam, be notjn fuch a fury): 
For From St, James's to Drury, 
No widow yuu'U find, 
No wife, of your mind. 
Chioe. Ah, hideous ! I eannot endure you. < 
Ah, fee him — how neat .' 
Ah, fmell him— Jiow fweet ! 
Ah, hear but his honey-words flaw ! 
What maid is hei fenfes 
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Silt muft fall into tiances. 
At the £ght of lb lovely a b«au ! 

- J, Sio. Ha, ha, ha ! we are very much cbligM to you, 
%ad3m.-~-Ha, ha 1. — Squire Koodlc, faith jou make a 
(Wry odd fort of a ridiculous figure, ha, ha ! 
Chloe. Not worth your Lordlbip's notice. 
• Love. I would advife you, my Lord, as you love the 
Jafety of that pretty perfon of your's, not to let me find 
JA at my return } for if I come withia the fmell of your 
^ulvilio, I -will fo metauorphofe your beau(hip — \Efdl.. 
J. Sio. Impudent fcoundrel ! 

Ch/oe, I am frightenM out of, my wit); for I know he 
is very defperate. 

J. Sio. Oh. Madam, leave me to deal Htth him j I'll 
let a little light tbrough hia body. 
. Cb/oe. Ah,but, my Lord, vrhat vtill be the confequence 
of that ? 

■ y. Sio. Nothing at all. Madam 1 have kill'd half- 

a-()ozen fuch dirty fellows, and no notice taken of it. ' 
Cbiot. For my lake, my Lord, have a car« pf youv* 
.*lf. 

AlJt. — Set By Mr. Seedo. 
Ah, think, my Lord ! how I Ihould grieve 

To fee your Lordfhip bang'd ; 
But greater ftill my fears, believe, 

Left I (hould fee you hang'd^ " 

Ah, who could fee. 
On Tyburn tree. 
You fwingiug in the air !. 
A haher round 
Hoilr white neck bound, 
Inftead of folitaire. 



thfsi 

Ch/oe. O fy, my Lord ; the world will fay I am a 
ftrange forward creatiire. 

y. Sio. The world, Madam, might be faucy enough to 
talk of you, if you were married to a private genllemoii 
— but as you will be a woman of quality, they won't be 
furpris'd at any thing you do._^ 
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Chloe. People of quality have indeed privilegesy tbey 
fajt, beyond other people j and I long to be one of I 
them. 

Al-R.— White Jaet. 
O how charming my life will be, 
When ntarmge has made me a fine ladyT. 
In chariot, fix horfes, and diamonds bright, 

In Flanders lace, and 'broidery clothes,. , 

O how I'll flame it among the beaux ! 
la bed all the day, at cards all the night. 
O how I'll revel tht hours away ! 
Sing it, and dance it, cocquette it, BOd plajr \ 
With feafiing, toaAIng, 
- Jefting, roafting, 
Rantum fcaotum, fianting jaunting, 
liMighing at aQ the wtnid can &y. {EMmnti 

Jen. This is foi^thing like — there- is fome mettte la 
thcfe London Lordfl.-~Our poor couatiy f^nirea yfiSi. 
always put us ta iIk blulh of confentiag— Tliefe, fpairks 
know a woman's mind before Ihe fpeaks it. Well, it v- 
certainly a great comfort to a woman, who has done 
what Ihe fhould not do, that fbe did it without bcr own. I 
> confent. | 

Enter Lov«inorc- 

Zovf. Ha, flown I Mrs. Jenny, where's yotu miftreft 7 

Jen. My miftrefs. Sir ! with iBj roaOer. 

Love. Damnation! Where! Shew me this inftan^ 

Jea. And what ! It is furpri&ig to me how a maa- 
of Mr. Lovemore's feafe fhould purfue a woman who- i 
ufes him fo ill-^when, to my certun knowledge, there 
is a woman in the world has a much julter notion of Itia- ! 

Love, H^rkye, Mrs. Minx, Jell me where your mi- 
ftrefs is, or I'll fqueeze your little foul out. 
Jen. Oh, murder, murder ! help ! murder ! 

Etttp- Mri. Stocks. ! 

Mri. Sioeit. Heyday ! what's the matter ? Who is tht». ' 

committing murder in my houfe ? Who are you, Sir } | 

What rafcal, what thief are you, Sir i Hey-! I 

Love' \ 



Xove. This mulibe the baW, by the politenefs of Iter 
lanjruage [^A.]— Dear Madam, be riot in fucb a paP> 
lioD J 1 am no bilking younj^er brother : and though I 
am no lord, you may €nd me a good cu&amer, and a) 
good a paymalier as any lac'd fop in ChrifteDdoin, 

Mrs Sto. Sir, I "keep no fliop— --nor want any of 
your curtom— What has he done to yoo, child ? 

\ro Jenny. . 
yea. He has done nothing to me indeed. Madam ; 
only fqueezed me by the aim, to tell him vrfaece my ml- 
ftrefs was. 

Mri. Sto. And what have tou to da with her tnir 
flter, ? 

Love, Why, Eaithrl am like to hare nothing to da 
with her miftrela without your good offices.-— Lookye, 
BMthet, let me bare the ficft of her, and here it 500 U 
*t your fervice. 

Mrs. Sto, Vfhwt does the laiiceb«z mean i 
J.ove. Ha, ha, ha ! 
' A t H. Set iy Mr. Sbedo. ' 

When the candidate offers his purfe, 

What voter requires what he~meant? 
When a great man attempts to deburfe 

What little mau alks his intent i 
Are you not then, alham'd. 
When my miftrefs I've nam'd, 
And my purfe I've puU'd out, ' 

Any longer to doubt 

My meaning, good mother ! 
Mrs. Sio. Mother ! — Oh that ever I iBouId live to Tee 
this day— —I that have efcap'd the name of a whore- 
in my youth, to be call'd a bawd in ray old age ! — Sir. 
rah, Tirrah, the mother that bore you was not an boDcftec 

Enter Jack Stocks and Chloe. 
J. St». What's the matter, Mrs. Slocks ? 
Mrs. Sto. Oh, Madam, had you heard how I've been 
abus'd upon your account — Here's B filthy fellow has 
offer'd money tO' ■ 

Cb/oe. What, dear Madam .* 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. Sto. To procure him your lad;lhip, dear, ?lla— 
itjB ■■ .1— 

J: Slo. Sir, I deRre you would omit any farther (blS- 
cltations to this lady j aad on that condition, I foigtw 
the paft. This lady is now my wife.~ 

Love. How ! Is this true, Chloe ? 

Chlae. Even as you have heard. Sir. 

y. Slo. Here's a fellon won't take a lord's word h/c m 
wife ! 

Lovf. Henceforth I will never take a wonum'a word 
ibr any things ■> 

y. Slo Then I wiih you'd take yourretfaway, Sir. 

Love. Sir, I {hall take the liberty of Haying here, bc- 
caufe I believe my company is difagrceablc to you. 

y. Sto. Very civil, fnth ! — Come, my dear, let w 
leave this fullen gentleman to enjoy his fplecn by hiifti 
felf. 

Cb/oe. Oh, my dear Lord, let's go to the hall to fee 
the lottery drawn. 

y. Slo. If your ladylhip pleafes. — So, dear Squir^ 
sdieu. [£wi> J. Stocks aaJ Cbloe< 

Love. Ill follow her ftill ; for fuch a coxcomb of k 
hulband w^t but give hei a better relifh for a gallant. 

yea. And 111 follow you Hill ^ for fuch uFage from 
one miftreb will give you the better telllh for another. 

SoEHK, GuilSall. 
Comm^oneri, Clerh, SfieSatort, Mob, &c. 
I Mob. What, are they not drawing yet ? 
Slo. No } but they'll begin preleotly. 

AIR. &B/&.&A Ballad; 
Sia. The lattery jull is beginning : 

'Twill foon he too late to get an eflate -y 
For Fortune, like dames fund of Unning, 
' Does the tardy adventurer hate. 
Then if you've a mind to have her. 
To-day with vigour purfue her ; 
Or elfc to-morrow. 
You'll find to your forrow. 

She 
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^he has granted another the favour, 
Which tg-day (he .int ended forjoa. 
Mob. Never tell me, Thomas, it is all acheat ; what 
io thofe people do behind the curtain? There's never 
any honelly behind the curtain. 

' a Mob. Harkye, neighbour, I fancy there is fomebodf 
in the Trhecls that gives out what tickets he pleafcs ; for 
f you mind, fometimes there are twenty blabki drawn 
;ether, and then two or three prizes, 
r Mob. Nay, if there be twenty blanks drawn toge- 
ther, it muft be a cheat ; for you know, the man where 
I hired my horfes, told me, there was not quite tea 
bUnks to a prize. 

:3 Mob. Pox take their horfes ! I am fure they have 
ten away with all the money I have brought to town 
With me.* 

Mof>. And. yet it can't be all a cheat neither j for 
you know Mrs. Sugarfops of our town got 20 1. 

Mcb. Ay, you fool -, but does not her brother live 
nith a pari lament -roan ? 

1 Mob. But be has nothing to do with the lottery, has 

2 Mob. Ah, laud help thee !— who can tell what he 
iiaitodo wiih^! 

1 M>.b. But hete's Mrs. Sugarfops herfelf. 

Enter Mrs. Sugarfops. 
5af. How do you do, Neighbour Harrow ? 

2 Mob. Ah, Mrs. Sugarfops you are a lucky wo- 

Sug. I wi(h you would make your words good. 

■ z Mob. Why, have not you got twenty pounds in the ■ 

Sug- Ah, ludl that's all rid away, and twenty pounds 
, taore to it — ^Oh, 'tis all a cheat ; they let one get a little 

■ at firft, only to draw one in, that's all. 1 have hired a " 
horfe to-day ; and if I get nothing by that, I'll go down 
into the country to-morrow. 

1 Mob. I intend to ride no longer, nor neighbour 

Graze here neither He and I go halves in a ticket 

to-day.: — See, here is the number. 

Sug. As I live, the very .ttctet I have hired myfelf ! 
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i Mob. ^ay, that cannot be. It may be die ta.vfe , 
nnmber, perbapi, but it cannot be tbe fame ticket ^ &k 
we have the whole ticket ibr ourfelves. 

Snu^. I telt yau, we are both cheated. 

Irifii. Upon my fhoul it is very brave lack, indeed j. 
tlie decl take me but this will be brave news to carry 
back to Ireland. 

1 Mo(>. Ay, there's he that has got the five thoufanS 
pound vrliich came up to-day. 

2 Mob. I give you joy of the five thoufand pouniit 
Sir. 

Irijb. Ah, honey ! fait I have not got it as yet— — ■ 
but upon my Ihoul 1 was within a ticket of it, joy. 

3 Mob, 1 hope your worihip will take care that my 
horfe be drawn la-day or to-mortow, becaufe I Qiall go 
out of town nest day. 

Sto. Never fear, We«d. 

Sug. You are a fine gentlemari, lo let me the &mc 
ticket you had let before to thefe men here. 

Sle. Pflia, Madam, 'tis irapoflible ; 'tis a iniftake. 
Sug- Here is the number, Sir ) it is the fame on both 

Sio. Ha! why, Mr. Trick has made a little blimder 
tiere indeed ! However, Madam, -if it comes up a prife, 
you ftiall both receive it.— Ha, ha, ha ! d'ye think 
my horfes won't carry double, Madam ?^This Dumber 
is a {ure card, for it was drawn a blank five days ago. 

Enter Coachman, 

Coach. Oh, Sir ! your worfliip has let me a very lacky 
horfe i it is come up twenty pound already ; fo if your 
worfliijj would let me have the money — 

Sto. Let me itc; tickets are this day nineteen pound, 
and your prize is worth eighteen pound eighteen -{hil- 
lings ^ fo if you give me two ihillings, which arc the 
difference, we fliall be quit. 

Coach. How, Sir ! how ! 
, Sto. -Upon my word, friend, T ftate the accotlnt right. , 

Coach. Oh, the devil ! and have I given three pound ; 
for the chance of lofing two (hiliings more ? 

Si». Alas, Sir ! I cannot help ill foitunc*— You hav# : 
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i^d ill Ivcli. } it might bare come up & lundicd, qr a 
^oufand, oi t«n thoufand. 

Coaci, Ten thourand ! — Ten thoufand devils take you 

11. OoQS ! if I can but once get a flock-jobber into 

ay coa^h, if I don't break his neck. 

A I 8.1 Baf-eoaii 

In all trades we've had 

Some good and fbme bad : 
Sut a flock-jobber has no fellow : 

-To bell who wou'd lally. 

Let him go to Change- Alley, 
There are fiends who will make his foul bellow. 

The lawyer who's been 

In the pillory feea, 
While eggs his complexion made yellow ; 

Nay, the devil's to blaiae. 

Or he'll own to his Iharae, 
That a flock-jobber has no fellow. 

Unter J. Stocks and Chloe. CommiffiDneri advance to 

open the wbeeh, 

y, Sta. Well, my dear, this is one of the roofl unac- 

nuntable rambles Jul) after matrimony 1— but you fhatl 

always find me the moft complaifant of bu/bands. 

Cbioe. Oh, my Lord, 1 mufl fee all the curiofities > 
Ac Tower, and the lions, and bedlam, and the court, 
•and the opera. 

y. Slo, Yes, yes,, my dear, yon fliall fee every tbihg. 
— But the devil take me if I accompany your ladyfhi^. 
( think I will not talk to her cf her fortuae before to- 
morrow morning. [^JUe, 
Cbloe. I will not mention the ten thoufand pounds be- 
Jbre 'tis come up : It milt be the prettiefl furprife ! 

y. StOf So, the lottery is going to begin drawing. 

AIR. Now poader well, ye' parent^ dear, 
I Procl. Number one hundred thirty-two \ 

Procl. That number it a blank. 



;X Procl. Number one hundred nine-nine 
X froei. And tbqt'* another blank. 
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* Proei- Number fii thoufand feventy-one ! 
2 Prod. That number blank n found. 
I Proc/. Number (is thoufand eighty-two ! 
-^ Proel. Oh, that is twenty pound '. 
I Moh. Oh ho ! are you come i I am glad to £c<I 
there are fame prizes here. 

AIR, Dutch Siifiper. Second part. 

1 Proc/. Number fix thoufand eighty-two ! 

2 Procl. Is twenty pound, is twenty pound ; 
I Proc/. Nombet fix thoufand eighty-two 1 

I Procl. . Oh, that is twenty pound ! 

You fee 'tis all fair ; 

See, nothingis there. \Pointin^ to tbeboyr. tt'S» 

The hammer ^ors down ; bold up their bands. 

Key, prelto ! be gone. 
And up comes the twenty-pound. 

Cboru!. You fee 'lis all fair, &c. 
I Procl. Forty five thoufand three hundred and ten. 
j2 Procl. Blank. 

1 Procl. Sixty-one thoufand ninety-feven. 

4 /\!ol/. Stand clearj iland cleat ! that's my ticket. 

2 Procl. Blank. 

4 Mob. O lud '. G lud ! [Exit erjing, 

1 Proc/. Number four thoufaad niue hundred fixtv. 
a Proc/. Blank. [Chloe >/./'. 

7 Slo. Help : help ! 
Sug. Here \ here are fome hartflioin and fal vaUtile 

1 Mob. Poor lady ! I fuppofe her ticket \% come -up 

blank. 

2 Mob,- May be her horfe has thrown her, neighboufi. 
[TAff Lottery centimies draining in dtmA Jbo'Ji.'^ 

Enter Lovemore oni/ Jenny. 
y.Sto. What's'the mutter, my angel : 
Ch/oe. Oh I— that !aft blank was my ticket. 
J. S(o. Ha, ha ! and could ihat give you any pain ' ' 
■ Ch/oe. I>oes it not you ? 
7 Sio. Not a moment's, my dear, indeed. | 

Ch/oe. And can you beat tbtf difappoialoteat witbouC j 
. lipbteiding- me-^ _. - 
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y. Slo. upbraiding yon ! ha, ha, ha ! With what ? 

Vbiot, Why, did not you marry me for my fortnae t 

J. Slo, No, no, my dear— ^— I manry'd you for yoitf 
I f erfon ; I was in ]ove with that only, my angeL 
I ■CB/oe, Then the lols of my fortuae Ihall give me no 
r longer uncafineft. 

y. Sl9. Lots of yoar fortuae! ha !■■— How ! what! 
i -what ! 

Ch/o«. O, ray dear I I had no fortuBC but what I pro< 
I ^'d myfelf from the lottery. 
i' y. Slo. Ha ! 

Cb/oe. So, the devil 'take all lotterici, dreams, ami 
conjurers. 

y. Slo, The devil take them, indeed— and am I mtr* 
tied to a lottery •ticket, to an imaginary ten thourand 

IQund ? "D eath, hell, and furies 1 blood, bluaders, 
lanks 1 

CA/og. Is this yoni love for me. my I^id ? 

y. Sia. Love for you ! Hem you, fool, idiot. 

J<a. This it is to many a lord— He can't be civil t» 
liis wife the firft day. 

Stitfr Stocks, 

Sm. Madam, the fublcriptions ate ready— and if mf 
t<ftd^ 

y. Slo. .Brothee^ tlus is a trick of yours to ruin me. 

Slo. Hey day ! what's the matter now ? 

^. Sl». Matter ! why, I have had a Levant throws 
Vpon me. 

■Loiie. The ten thoufand pouad is come up a blank, 
that's all. 

Slo. A blank! 

y. Slo. Ay, a blank ! do you pretend "to be if^norant 
«f it ? However, Madam, you are bit as well as I'aiB) 
for I am no more a lord than you are a. fortuae. 
. Cbloe. Now I'm ,undoae, indeed. 

AIR Virgins, iewart. 
Love. "Now, my dtar Chloe, liehoid a true lover. 

Whom, tha' your cruelty feem'd to difdain, 
Now your doubts and'fears may difcover. 
One kind look's a reward fwhls paior 
Vot. II. O- ThuB- 
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Thus to fold thee, 

How bled U life ! 
Love (hall hold thee 
Dearer than wife. 
What joys in chains of dull marriage can be ? 
Love's only happy when liking is free. 
As jBO feem. Sir, to have no overbearing fondnefs for 
your wife, I'll take her off your hands. — As you have ■ 
inifs'd a fortune with her, what" fay you to a fortune 
■without her ! — Relign over si! pretenfions In her to me, 
and I'll give you a thoufand pound this inftant. 

y. Sio. Ha ! pos ; I fuppofe they are a thoufand 
pounds you are to get in the lottery. 

Love. Sir, you ftiall receive 'cm this moment. 
y. Sio. Shall 1? Then. Sir, to (hew you I'U be 
lieforehand with you, here (he is— rtake her ' and if 
ever I aik her back of you again, may I lofe the whole 
thou.land at the Erft.fitijng ! 

C/}/oe. And can you part with me fo cafily f 
, y. Sia. Part with you ! Jf I was married to the whole 
Jex, I'd part with them for half the money. 

Love. Come, mv dear Chloe, had you been married, 
^ you imagin'd, you Ihould have loft nothing by the 

Cb/oe. A lord- faugh'l I begin to defpife the name- 
now OS heartily as I lik'd :t before. 
^Commiffioners, &c. cioje the voheei-i, and eonu Jbrward.-i 

AIR. Set by Mr. StEpQ. 

Since you whom I lov'd; - 

So cruel have prov'd ; 
And you whom 1 flighted, fo true ; 

From my delicate fine-powdec'd fpouie 

I retrafl all my throivn-away vows, 
And give them with pleafure to you. 

Heace all women learn. 

When your huihands groij flern; 

And leave you in conjugal want ; 

Nc'et whimper and weep out your eyc», 
While what the dull huftrand denies, 

Is better fupply'd by gallant. 
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Sto. Well, Jack, I hope you'll forgive me ; for, if I 
intended you'^ny harm, may tickets fall, and all the 
'faorfes I have let to-day be drawn blanks to morrow ! 

y. Slo. Brother, I believe you } for, as I'do not ap- 
prehend you could have got a IhilUng by being a rogue, 
^t is poflible you may have been honeft. 

Love. Come, my dear Chloe, don't lei your luck 
grieve you- ■ ■ you are not the only perlbn ha« been de< 
ceiv'd in a lottery. 

AIR. 
That the world is a lottftry, what man can doubt ? [out 
"When born, we are put in j when dead, we're drawn 
■And tho' tickets are bought by the fool and the wife. 
Yet 'tis plain there are more than ten blanks to a. prize. 
Sing tantiirarara, fools all, fools all. 
Sioeh. 
The court has itfelf a bad lottery's face, 
Where ten draw a blank before one draws a. place } 
For a ticket in law who wou'd give you thanks t 
For that wheel contains fcarce any but blanks. - 
Sing tantararara, keep out, keep out. 
Lmi^more, 
*Mongft doflors and lawyers fome good ones are found ) 
But, alas ! they are rare as the ten thoufand pound. 
How fcarce is a priie, if with women you deal ! 
Take care how ye marry— —for, oh i in that wheel. 
Sing tantararara, blanks all, blanks all. 
Sioch. 
That the ftage is a lottery, by all 'tis agreed. 
Where ten plays are damn'd e'er one can fucceed j 
The blanks are fo many, the prizes fo few, 
We all are undone unlefs kindly you. 
Sing tantararara, clap all, clap til. 
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spoke mf Mifs Raftox. 

LUD! rmahftfitfiam'iu,fi>m myftmf 

Wai nur iMtnoii /i'i< »)> iiA^ Lau } 

JIdaid, tavi hm ^ai v<ha, and viJt-aifeat j 

Sut rut maid, -wife, and •aiira, all in mi. 

iVbo'dtnifiUFertiiiUtiffitfUjifiicb franlrf 

Tin ttmfind " and a Itrd ! and tttb prnu Uantit 

A *i.««i cafe I and vibat ii/ili mon maMm, 

^aUfififncaUrdhtfircJ' '■■ 

Had aU **«■ Tcia tiU inoiy- 

Jt had been tin nt viander It 

J.a nevi ^yircfi, hearimiil 

1e Kali fiifitn from fucb gViiemi drtamt. 

Such jmri, ptti'e, tnti avagOKt Jim flUmti^ 

Klffiayi, and opirm, and mcfqviradti, 

iififvifagi, quadrtlle, and frordtr'd blades, 

A'i aU ilerjin •,{■ at out— Ob, b„ndfinlen 

J^orc'd (o laie nf at U/l~—^ilb—-/nngb I tM aU . 

But bald wil" my mii/nrtum I reeol, 

£gad, 'ti, viiU /■« an, man al nU. 
ret,J,-.H difinrJed laa alfwekfi>'t lining, 
Tbi. !«, may t.™ me ,J la^rrn^ morning. 
JfttatJllluU-iapftn, 1 viere/aelyfiiTrdt 
iVbat),aU lthend„r Ifbal ? ■aiby, git a tiM 
UTell, if it dm a, 1 Aa« Mij/i W/mr, 
^a^mtntla-n^btifaUaiiUtjam'Ufiidmiiir*, 
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POK PMiooni. 





ITriMMlrM*. qARRtCE, 

Spdm fy Ma. KIKO. 

MaA *«s*d. It will io fcr iDj othu play m ftU u ihi*. BAT>f 

ANlUhiUprsvirh Jn hi ;i»(r, 
•■ ^, « j=.r .fofi, /. (-* joi-r «fl(." 

Sisrt A* « i( / /ir W* /./t.ir«, 
J/nr tiwIiW />™ il, bad I any : 
7ha mfaa vihy, trijlrenir and many. 
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MtmU Ilavt vA, III flia lavt ntui 

•Ibcfitie iifurr fs it li'dmir, 
A tJvh'H tirilb agtadyJigKf 
m~f. biiji it iriler Iban the v,ue, 

iUy ^^ya, mil tViatUt dntrr,. 

Neat u Imported, eitttjn tv-iief 

* 7iM mrtrg la raifi jwir tJtpeSaSiOUJ . 
fttb, tr dull in AJiaHm I 
Diaxefi in ■ail tt Itifi frcfir—~- 
Bill lirre InAtd jm/iUm trr, 
Jm fnltgun, frtfacci, itfiait 
Afivir halitm^^ahyaariat, 
A IhrraJhari tout might jsit, /fcafHy 
, JiidMlitrU>ahrtd,la"ll>icapi.. j 

A eft i* fii't tt tiir bcfart ye, 

AOrai MI, frny, tt till ajhrj. 
Tt turn lit fnny, taaaviit 
llfim a cur'ami fiau;y tit 1 

Jiui^ cut a bakri, cuvib ch it hapiJ, 

IDinner for tbrttpBut, boil'd and roalled t . 

^bt hungry readf and In they tiip 

mibiagir^,, .»lfm«H^gttp: 

" Here bring ibii ivil'd and rtafitd, pray I'* 

—-—Entir fttalx, drrft lacb ■uiay. 

AUfinr'dondrrfc, the haufi fir/<«,i. 

And damnd tbi diruur tick' d the ail. 

JMJ. laK^triftuMd, pKT FatrUk KiUy, 

Ybert Hpfli nijiiing v,ith tit itlly. 

VbtfifaailaidAnam, that thai Trtafmr- 

IVit m tfrtlcg.!-. «.» .//«>.. 

Tel fill ■uiiUywaftryniafl vuUUMg, ' 

Lit: Ct^lUmi fdhjsr Ftnny'j firatcl^i^. 

Aaihtrc myfinnii'ifift I a 

^«r frtUgnj arc bat gbeSi if viit ! 

truth mtinl,_p,tti,tb.ir^rlandjiia, 

AmdfirBtch yai tt tbtir aatbtr't nill. 
lnfixrt,ftr naj&u griiU and/mail, 

"Til brilir la bavt BVI at alt. 

■FnJsgoei iindgh^i~—a fallry Iradi ! 

SeUt 'tmttll BltncibcUidl 

WiU til tur Proli^s-mm^tr-! band,. 

Cmfnf tbrfi nifirlti ! bind 'nn tight, [Holdip? up hii In 

Jtftr girl, lanfirau!,. mr/^J, tan ■a.ritt. 
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Scene, Mask's Chamber. 
Ettler Masr in a Jbabh^ DifiabilU, at coming from an- 

{Cioci _flriies eleven.') 
Mask, C^j counting the hour.) 

Eight, — nine, — ten, — elaveD. Pad eleven by tl:« 

. Temple clock, and no news of Freeman yet And 

rtiat old beldam of a laundrefs. 1 expefted to have 

' heard her great rufty key turning in the hole two hours 

'■ "go--; To go to Sophy's in this trim is impolTible j 

Bud if I break, my appointment, I am out of her g,ooA 

graces for ever. IKnocking wilbin.-] -Hift I— Hark '. 

wmeihing at the door \_Knocking ■uiilhin.\ A 

fneaking fingle tap ! — That can never be Freeman. — 
A dun, ten to one '—Shall I anfwer ?— [^V'^^'^'Vl— 
Again! — How ibould they find me out here ?— But 

' perhaps it may be a meffage from Freeman. I'll try. 

■~[Goin^ to the door, and ajjuming a feign'd voice.'}-- 
Who's there ?' 
Laundrefs (wiihin.) Me, your honour ! 

Majk. Mc 1 you old hag [Lelting her /n.] 

Where the deuce have you been all morning ? WTiere's 
your key > — Why did not you le"t yourfelf in ?— Have 
you called at Nando's > 
iaurj. Yes, your honour. 
^iaji. Any letters ? 

Lnun. Yes, Siv — here's one, they fay, has lain in the 
^»r thefc three days. • LOiw'ng the letter, 

_ Majh. Any meffage ? or has any body been there to 
loijuire for me ? 

Laun. O yea, your honour. A world of folks, to in- 
quire for you. There has been your taylor, and li- 
nen-draper, and flioemaker. and the flocking roan in 
Broad-court, and the milliner at the Temple-galc, have 
'11 been at the coffeehoufe to alk after you. 
Majk. What have we here ! More plagues ? 

[_Reading the letter, 
O 4 'SIR 
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*■ S I R, CSgird'tlm. 

** Mf. William Rummer, mafier of the Mitre, liu 
" defired me to acqtumt you, that if the inclolcd bill, 
" amoQotiag tofixt;-ttuee (lound] five fhillings andGx- 
" pence halfpenny, is not paid nithin this week, he 
" muft eudeavouc to recoret it by coutfe of law ; where?. 
" foie I hope you will take care to iatisfy his demandi^ 
" in Older to prevent further trouble from 
" Youi luiable fervant, 

" Antokt Camas.** 

Well faid, Mafler Capias. — Sixty-three pounds five 
(billing^, and fixpeuGe halfpenny ! a pretty fum ! — and if 
the odd halfpenny would porchafe the three kingdoms, 

I am not worth it. A coi^le of fcoundrek, witlv 

thbir bills and their letters ! — So — Ie<^ 

\ITearittg the bill end the ktter^ 
Are you fnre there was no other meflage I— ^e'er ano» 
ther letter left for me at the coSeehoufe \ 

Lautf. Veiy fure, your honour. 

Majk. Then, my note was not earned to Mr. Free- * 
man's, I am pofitive. 

Lauit, Indeed it vtas, Sir— .1 am farttn it was— for 
my hufhand told me, as how he had deli^red it into the 
.gentleman's French gentleman's own Hand himfelf. 

' Mafi, Vei7 iixaoge 1 Ibouid hear nothing of him !■ 

' Sure he would not negteft roe. — Was ever poor fellow 

- ' in liicu a uiureft fituation 1 — A woman of iortiine riw> 

** to run into my aims — and without money, clothes, or 

1 clean linen to pay her a. vifit. 

' Laun. AK, Heaven blefs your honour !■ if you had 

* but fome of thofe bioidered clothes, and rings, snd 
' watches, and fwords and fine linen, that I have car* 

* ried to the Three Blue Jialls in Fetter-lane, for your 
< henouT, you might be dreft out as fine as a lord ■ 

* that you might } and we had but a trifle, as a body 

* may fay, i."on them neither. 

' MaJk. Confound the Blue Balls ! 1 would pawn. 

■ ■* myfelf now to raife five guineas.— -Ever thing is at 
' flake. 

' Laun. Lack-a-day now, how unluckily matters fall 

* out ! I have known the time I could have contrived 

* to bare lent you ever fo man; clothes and cuiious li- ' 

'nens. 
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' nens of fome of my other tnafters — And, to be furc, 
' there's his honour fquire orhaC d'ye call him, the WeA 
''Indiaa gCQtleman, has a power of fine clothes, qll over 
■•gold and filver; but- then all his things base been 
* carried to ynung madam's lodging; in Hart-ftreet, and- 
' hr has not been near Chambers thefe three weeks. ' ^- 
*' I have no other gentleman in town, but 'fquire Mac* 
*^george, and he h?s no handfome clothes— except the 
' coat with filvcr but ton -holes, and he wears that every 
' day himfelf. — As for my other mailer, Mr. Barefield, 
' — poor gentleman, I don't reckon him — for hehasbut 
''one fliirt in the world of hie own — and that's marked' 
' W. M.' 

Majk. 'Sdeatb, what luck \- — To for j«it my hopes when 
1 am within an ace of fuccefs !— To be the very next 
ticket to the ten thoufand pounds \ — To fcrew her mufi- 
cal heart juft into {ight tune, and then to have the 
flrings fnap under one's Bngersfor want of a little lo- 
fin I — What can I do ? — [Loud knoeiing wilbokt.'] — Ha ! 
here he is, I dare fay- 60 to the door ■, — but if it is 
any body but Mr. Freeman, I am not at home — not in 
town— -^You know- nothiug of me, d'ye bear ^ 

[Rf tiring, . 

Laun. I warrant your honour. \ppens the door.. 

Enter Freeman. - 

MaJk. coming forward. — O my dear Freeman ! is- 
it you i ' I have been on thorns for fear you fliould. 
not come. Laundrgfs retwes into the inner chamber. 

Free. Come, I have been in fearch of you this hour' 
— and thought 1 fhould have been obliged to go b^k 
again without feeing you — I have been into every nook 
and corner of the Temple — ran through twenty wind- 
ings and turnings— and courts, and lanes, and blind- 
alleys — and then up as many ftairs- as if I. bad been go- 
ing to the cop of the monument; 

MaJk. Why, I have changed the fcene a little fince 
X faw you laft, to be iute. — Ekgant chambers, Free. 
man — I have them ready furnilhed, you fee. 

Free. Won't the old gentleman he extremely furprif- 
ed at the vaft progrefs you have made in the law I 

Mali. My father 1 — prodigioufly furpiifed— And I 

cxpen him in town eveiy day. — But no matter— for in 

O5 »» 
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all iny diArefs, Freeman, I am happy, and even foe- 
cefsful — My alTair with Sophy goes on fwimtningly. 

Free. P(ha, is that all ? A mufical ladj ! I would 

as foon take the Savoyard girl for a wife, with no other 
portion than her cymbal. 

Majk. Ay,' but my miftrefs's lyre is ftrurg with gold, 
you know. Thirty thoufand i"n her own difpofal I Be. 
iides, I dare fay, this paflion for mnfic is but one of the 
irregular appetites of virginity : You hardly ever knew 
s lady fo devoted to her harplichord, but fhe fuffcrred it 
to go out of tune after matrimony. 

Free, This is all mighty pretty in theory. ■■But 

even fappofmg that you can fo eailly reconcile yourfelf 
to all her airs and crotchets, I fee very little profpeftof 
her being fo enamoured of you. 

MaJk. To the very brink of defperatiou and matri- 

tree. What ! marry you ? She ciever will, depend 

Majh. O, you're miflaken — you have too high an 
opinion of her underllanding, and too mean B>one of 
_ mine, Sophy is like one of her own inftrumcnts : It 
ie<juires fame Ikill to manage her, 1 confefs. But I am 
a eonnoilTeur in the art, and know, every one of her 
Hops. 

Free. Her flops ! ha, ha I — That would be a mighty 
pretty conceit, if you was to carry on your courtfliip ia 

' MaJk. And why not : Love, pethajjs, may as well 
' be fung as faid, and \% hardly more aidiculous one way 
' than the other ; not to mention, that it is ibe only 
' way of furcecding tvith Sophy. It is true indeed, that, 
* notwithliandmg htr ragf after the gamut, flic knows 
' little more Of inufic than I do ; yet I ajn fo well con- 
' vinced of the violence of her attachment to every 
' thing that is mufical and Italian, that I (liouid hardly 
' be furpriltd at her marriage with one of the Sopranas 
' at the opera. 

' Free. Ay, — but, as I take it, Malk, you have no 
' opera talents. You can neither £ng, play, nor talk 
< Jtali^iu. 

_' Mnjk. No — bat I can admire a fine finger, and be 
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'' in raptures at an air or a chorus \ and as for Italian* 
, ' I havejuft gleaned enoughof the language to fprinklc 
" my converfation wirh it as readily as many a fafhion- 
' able coicomb ^ho has made the tour of Italy. 

' Free. So your principal recommendations are tiecer- 
' Gty and the ionJyoat—Hey, George !— Well, fuccefs 
'attend you.' 

Maji. I tell you, I am fure of her. I have made 
feme pretty intelligible overtures to her already, which 
have been received not unfavourably. I have played off 
the complete virtuofo upon her, and (he fuppofes me to' 
he very lately returned from Rome, I have been thrown 
into raptures and muHcal ecllacies — and cried out. Bra- 
w! dhino ! and.ancora .' loudtr than herfelf. But that 
which, 1 plainly perceive, weighs mod with her, is a 
ridiculous propol'al ' I have made to carry her over to . 
Italy direftly after our marriage. In ftiort, I haVe 
tbuched the principal ftring, the mafter-key of her foul. 
Nay, {he has even declared, that lam a bdi'' ca-aaiieii,, 

and a perfon of infinite gujli What do you think of 

that. Freeman ? 

Tree, Why, I think ihe only thing you have to do, i* 
to follow her up with tpirit. 

Hafk. And fo I have— nay, I have even gone fo far, 
as to frighten her with the apprehenSons of lofing me. 

Free, A dreadful feutence I — But how ? 

M.ajk. By a pretended mRtch with a lady in the 
country, which, I have told her, my father i$ determi- 
ned to force me into ; .and that I expeft him In toifit 
every day to conclude the bufinefs with his counfel,- 

Free. Make hafte then, and conclude your own bufi- 
nefs with her before he really arrives. Why don't you 
vifit her ? 

Afn^. Vifit her ! So I have again and again." lam 
honoured with her particular commands for this very 
morning; and did not doubt of making this nay laft vi- 
fit. — 3ut fojne fmall impedimeats, I was afraid, would 
have prevented my waiting on her.— For this week patf, 
my affairs have been, as you may perceive, in fome iiltic 
coLifufion, 1, you fee, am rather in a dllbabille. 

* Free. Ha, ha, lia ! This is altogether as droll^n 
6 .'amour, 
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' Maji. So much the better; the oddity of it chaim* 
' UK. I hate your Strephons aod Chloes, your frnti- 

* meatRl lovors, figbing aad laoguifluag foi tno years 
' f^ether * 

Free. Well— but your commands for m«.— Tell ms 
n two words, — ^What is it you want * 

Majk. In two words then, every thing,. 

Free. Pm glad on't. 

Majk. How fo ? ' 

Free. Becaufe every thing in my power it entirelj at: 
your fervice. 

Mafi. My heft Freeman ! 

Free. Come tlien — awny with mcthis tnftant, oryou^ 
he too late. — '7ou (hall drefa for your part at my houCe>: 
^d fee now that yon play, it with fpirit^ 

Majk. Never doubt it Tea thoufand thanks, my ■ 

dear Freeman. Some other circumfiances of thla affair,, 
as well a^ my conjugal plan, I'll acquaint you with as- 
we go along. I'll be with her in lefs than half anhotirr 
and make love to fome tunc, I warrant yon. lExeuat. 

* Enter Laundrels,^j» ibe inner-room, xoiih a p^er, an£ 

'- a bottle, • 

' Laun. Ah, the- times arc fadly changed with my poor 

* maimer here I 1 have known the day, I could have- 

' carried tijings enow from chambers to keep iny whole 

* family. But bow, if 1 was to take fo much as an eni 

* of candle, poor gentleman! he mult go to bed in the 
' dark, llie only things I can £nd, arc thefc leavings 
*- of a quartern of Bohca, and the bottom of a bottle of 

* rura. Hard times for poor folki ! — And yet, give 

' him his due — he's a noble gentleman,, that I mull fay 

* for him. Whexfche has it, away it goes, and every 
' body's the better for it. Ah, blcrshim, he's the nobleft 

* marter I ever had in my life ! But ihcfe confounded 
' gaming people cheat him of every thing. 

[Exit wui ibepefter And botilt. 

Scene, ^ Room in Sbphj's Houfe. 

Enter Sophy and Lady Scrape. 

So. p piano, my dear Lady Scrape, fJaao.'- ■■ The 
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Opera is my darling amufement, 'tit true. I am jnfi- 
nit«ly concerned at their difcord. -But I can aerer 
think of endeavouring to bring Signor Staccato and the 
dear Caprice to an accommodation on fuch mean condi- 

Z. Scr, Mean conditions I Surclyt, fuTcly, Mif* 
Sophj, a faUry of- a thoufand pounds — with an agree-* 

Kent to provide her a houfe ready furniftied to keep- 

her a coach — and a French cooki^-and a Romilh chap- 
lain into the bargain, — are no fuch dcfpicahle offers for 

«ne feafon's performance. And as to Signor Stacca^ 

to, the terms propoied are— 

S<^. Nothing to what they have had abroad. Are not 
Aey the praife and admiration of ail Europe >■ Were 
tiley not loaded with prefents by all the nobles at Ve-> 
nice i — univeifally careHed at Naplei^-cntertaioed ia the 
mofi fumptuous manner by the prince of Wirtemberg— . 
taken under the immediate prote^on of the Emprefs at 
Vienna, adiaired at Paris, adored at Bruffels — and treat- 
*d with the utmoft refpefl in tfvety country but our ownJ 
— O the Goths- and VandaU !. 

L. Scr. Pardon me, Mifs Sophy ! thefe performers, & 
believe, have been nowhere better received, or met witb^ 
more encouragement.. Signor Ela, the direflor, my 
Lord and Lady IMinum, m^felf. Madam, and many o\\et 
fiibfcribers to the oper^ think the condittotis offered, at 
leaft equal to theic merit. 

Sop. Oh, their merit is above all recompence. They 
are a perfeft treafure of talte and vertu! O the dear 
Caprice I ■ Such cadences ! — iiich foftenutbs !— — and 
her graces, fhakea, flurs, and trilloes — raviOiing beyond 

CxpreiTion 1 And then Signor Staccato's execution I 

What enchanting tones 1 — what a noble forte ! — what 3. 
tender piano ! and fuch amazing harpegiatUras ! Tho 
very foul of harmony feems to breathe from the inftru- 

L. Scr. Their merit ought indeed to be very extraor- 
dinary, to come in the lealt degree of comparifoa with 
their inlolence. 

Sop. Infolence ! your Ladyihip knows they are inca* 
^able of it. ,. 

Z* Scr. I wiih I did, Madam. Has not the Caprice 
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more tbanonce affronted tKe whole town > Has not (he 
difappoiDted them in the grtriTelt manner— ^nd icfaled 
lo fing CTcn on the ope.-a nights ? 

Sofi. Accident and indifpofitlon. Voi amanli, &c. ' 

\Hmnming a tune ivilb affeBed indifferencei 

L. Ser. And ha> not Signor Staccato laid bj the com- 
poGtioas of the bell mallets, for the fake of his own coa-> 
sertos? 

Sop, RaTifhing concertos ! 

L. Ser. And has not he at laft thrown the whole or- 
cheftra into diforder and confufion P 

St^, Refeotment, and great provocation. — Ca, la, la; 
Im, &c; [Hummittg. 

L, Ser. Nay, is it not notorious to the whole worldj 
Madam, that their infolencc is owing merely to the great 
encouragement they have received, and that they de-f 
peod entirely 

Sop. Moderato! moderato! Madam. Your Ladyfliip'if 
abfoluteiy in alt. 

L. Ser. In alt ! Madam ? 

Sop. Yes, in alt Give me leave to tell your tady- 

. ftiip, that you have raifcd your voice a full oflave higher 
fince you came into the room. But to no purpofc' 
The direflor of the opera, and the- opera itfelf, (hall fuf-' 
fer for it SignoF Staccato and the Caprice Aiall per- 
form nowhere but in my houfe, and thofe of a few other 
perfons of gufto — Nay, we'll faivc a concert every open 
night — every opera night. Madam 

L. Ser. Mighty well, Madaro — 

Sofi. Which will demolilh his entertainment, and ruin 
his fubfcription. 

L. Ser. O. you may find yourfelf deceived. Madam 
.^Signer Ela, and thofe of the nobility who intereft 

themfelves in this affair, are not without refotirces ■ 

A foreign minifter's lady has fent over for hands and 
voices fupetior to your friends. Madam. Befides, Ma- 
dam, let me tell you, that Signora Trebletti is recovered 
of her cold; yesj Madam, Signora Trebletti is recovered 
of her cold — and we don't doubt of providing a mod 
■xquifite opera, without the aflittaiice of cither Signer 
Staccato or the C«price. [£.ti>. 

Sop. Qh the tramontane creature ! — But I'll not fnf- 
' kr 
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fer her to difconceit the hanaonj of my temper . i i 

Here, Signor Rofioi — 

Eater RoGh, 
•Give mc the viol di gambo — a leflcm on the bafs wiH 
compofe my mind — [Tunw the inflrutrunt, and lumt aver 
feverai pUcet o/mujtc.'] — Well, I declare now, this little 
Venetian ballad-tune, which Mr. Malk has brought over 
with him, is fet with an infinite deal of talle — and there 
is a mofl fprightly extravaganza in the words he has ad- 
apted to it.— — Signer RofiQi, pleafe to take the inAru- 
ment — I'll go over this air— and do you accompaoy mo 
on the viol dl-gambo. 

SONG. 
Love's a fweet and loft mufician. 
Who derives his fkill from thee, 
. Plays on every difpoiition, 

Strikes the foul on ev'ry key. 
Deep defpaii now thrums Adagio, 
Lively hope now founds Corragio. 
— O the ravilhing tranfition ! 
Twcedle dum and tweedle dee. 
Enter Servant. 
Ser. Mad^m, the man is below with the monies. 
Sof>. The what ? 

Ser. I forgot the came, Ma'am — but it is a fet of mu- 
fical glaffes that you befpoke latl week. 

Sop. O, the armorica. I am raviflicd to hear it. 

Bid the Monica come up.— —Poor fellow ! — And, d'ye 
hear tell them to get every thing ready for a con- 
cert in the hail this morning.— —And, dy'e hear, I 

am at home to nobody but Mr. Malk. ^ And bid 

them lay the gulttar and the viol d'aroour on the harp- 

fibhord 1 (hall make ufe of thtm hai\i.—\_Exit Ser-. 

vant ] — Signor Rofini, — will you be fo good as to look 
over the fcores — and fee that the inftruments are in tune 
. — and every thing in order— —I expeft a great virtuolb- 
this morniug — & complete judge of coinpofitiou — and a 
perfefl mafter of the contra- pun to ' So, pray be care- 
ful. \_Exii Rofin.]— I am aftoniflied Mr. Malk is not 
come yet — Well,- 1 fweai he's a charming creature — ^he- 
hits 
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Uu IDT- ontloa to ■ miracle^— If he did but Gog, \t 
would be a moll complete virtuoro.— [&*f^/.}— I— pro- 
tcft 1 am quite in a voice- to-day< — [.St'igs.'} — Lord, I 
nifh he WM her e I Ihall abi(>lutely ravilh him. 



ACT n. 

Sena, SophyVKw/J Enter Sophj ami Matk^ 

Sdfbj. 
Nat, now, I am fure you flatter me— —Is my ftylc fo 
truly Italian > Have I quite got rid- of the hottid Eng- 
liih cadence ^ 

Majk, Let me die, Madam^^your wholeconverfatlon- 
and behaviour do nut make me fancj myfelf in Italy ■■-■ 
Signora Lorenzo at Florence was the very type of jou. 

Si^. Well, I [Wear now, you are almoft the on!y- 
•reature one meets with in this barbarous country that 

has the leafl tafte. Our travelling gentry either re* 

turn from the tour of Europe as mere Englifh boon aS' 
they went — John Trot ftill — or come home at bell mere: 
French petit -miutresj But as to Italy, not one of 
thenr but Signor Mafquali — jMo/j««/(,'~Low very fofi 
and prettily lliat founds now !— — You muft give me 
leave to call you JUa/^u/t^— iollead of plain. Malk — with' 
a vile Engliih K in it- -0 fie — it might as well havft 
been an X — a perfon that has any ear can't endure it. 

MaJk. Mafquali 1 — The mofl beautiful refinement in 
the world I But now I think of it, your name, Madam, 
may admit of fome improvement too. Sophy is, to he 
fure, the 'prettied of Englifh names ; — yet it is too near 
Molly, and £et{ey, and Bridget, and Alice, to diflm- ' 
guilli you. What d'ye think I mould widi to call you I 

Sop. I long to know What > 

Majh I would call you then — I am. fure you'll like it 
—The Sopbini. 

Sofi. 1'he Sophinil — ■! am pleafed with it prodigi- 

oully — the fweeteil concetto I-— The Sophini ! But 

pray, Signor — for I will call you Signor^was not you 

charmed at the conceito Jail week.? — I'he Caprice was 

.amazing. 
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amazing, and great beyond tJfitBaa in the long of 
fonti Amiclic. {Siagii^t 

, Mafi. The %le of that air «u ucelleat. Thccbro- 
Hiatico-^I remember,— ^— But pray, now, tell me tnity^ 
[taking ier ttitderly by the ianay^-nece tbcre not lbm« 

ftrokes of your compofiuon la it ? 1 know all the 

virtuofi confuit you on thefe occafion*^^— I thought X 
could discern youc muiner,— Came| ccmfeft } I am. 
&re it was fo. 

Sop. Nay, now>— pAa — you know that I never — an<) 
yet---^/hit7z»g anj /angui^arg'}-~-y<m have an infiaita 
. deal of taftc — you have indeed— I was always reckooeci 
xemarkable for the chiomatico. [CorufUedfy, 

* liajk. That air. was lavilhing.. But you mufl obligQr 
'me with it yourfelf. 

^ Sop. What after the Caprice ?— ^-not lot the 

* Majk. I OiaU die if you refuTe me. [ftndtrly, 

* Sop. Lard ! — how can you be fo troublefome !« 
\lattguijhing.'\ — Stay ! — la-la la-la — [«f tuning^ Lord,, 
how hoatfc I am !— — -1 hai^ a moft terrible cold^-— ^ 
Come, hc^ta—iiS tbi mujie — but pray be careM of tb« 
accaiDpagnimenti. Adagio, ma non troppo. 

\Siti^s an LaUan air» 
Fonti amiche, 
Aure leggiere^ 
Mormoraodo,, 
SuSurtandb, . 
Voi mi dite, 
Che io godro. 

^ {During the Jong Malk eseelaiiB* 
*■ I>ivino ! fqiufito ! bravifCmo ! &c.* 
St^. And you icallj think it is fet fo prettily. 

{^Coneeitedlyt. 
Maji. Delightfully ! — con amere. Madam, and fung— i^ 
O heavens ! 

Sip. O, you're too good to me— And yet, ^a, ha !— 
and yet, I hope it is a tittle better than the horrid £ng> 
Ijfli ballad finging. _ _ * 

Ma/i. Englilh ballad-finging ! O the ridiculous 

Uea ! . To bear a huge fellow, with a rough horrible 

'voice, ioann£ out, " O theioaft beef of oUl£Ilglaad!'^ 

Or 
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Or a pale-fac'd cliit of a girl, when fome country Deigb- 
boui aiks ber in company, IVay, Ma'am, could you fa- . 
Tour us with " Go rofe !" — No, Sir, cot that, but an. 
other if you pleafe j and then begins fcreaming, " I£ 
" love's a fwcet paflion," fijualling to the ancient Britifh 
melody of the bagpipe, tKe Welch harp, and the dulci- 

Sep. Horrible ! ha, ha, ha !— horrible ! . .— W hat a 
picture of Englifli tafte ! Oh — the people here are al! 
downright Goths. 

Majk. Abfqlute favages — An Ehglifh catch, a Scotcb 
jigg, and an Irilh howl^ are all their ideas nf harmony. 
T heir voices are a fcale of difcocd — M uCc— Oh — 
mulic flourifhes no where but in Italy. 

St^. O raTifhing Italy ! ■ I'd give the world to be 
ther e 'T» a heaven upon earth— the land of guflo, 
vertu, and felicita. 

Maji. Oh, what would I give to have the happinefi 
of tranlportihg fo ineflimable a treafurc as the SophiM 

to that region of tafte ! Suffer me to renew the fuit 

I have fo often urged to you Let me, nay, you muft 
let me attend you thither. 

Soft. Nay — prithee now — \LaagittJhin^, 

ita/i. Such tafte ! fuch voicel'ftich execution ! Hea- 
vens, Madam ! you would be the admiratioD of alt the 
eonofcenti—— Nay, though a lady, I make no doubt 
but you would' receive honoois &om the academy della 
Crufca. 

Sop. Lord! — I proteft now— you put me j^^uite into' 
confulion — For heavA's fake ■ — 

Ma^. O fee me at your feet ! — Take pity oa me !— 
upon yourfelf ! ■ Confide r my rilk. of lofmg you, by 
that horrid country-match I told you of ! — Fly, O let 
tts fly from this Gothic country, and take refuge in Ita- 
ly—and permit your Mafquali to attend- you as youi 
faithful Q-ilhei. 

Sap. Let me beg. Sir 

MaJi. Take him for your humble Cicerfioe, to fhew 
you the beauties of the place.—— 

Sep. Pray now 

Majt. Your Nomenclatore, to introduce you to the 
viituoll— - 
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Sep. Hon can you be fo— 
M.ajh, Take him — I won't Ihock your ear with the 

Engliih found of hulhand but what is more foft and 

tender — take him for your fpofo — your caro fpofo. 

Sop. Lord, this is fo flrange ! But flay, let me 

order Kofini to get the band in otder^— — You have not 
had the mufic I promifed you this morning. 

Maji. Oh, I am too impatient to delay my fupreme 
Kappinefs on any confidccation. We ean hare the mafic 
afterwards. 

Sop. Afterwards, Sigaor ? \Someiobat angrily, 

Majk. Yes, ray dear Sophini, afterwards. And then, 

you- know, it may fcrve for a wedding-concert— —We 

may have'tt by way of a concerto nuttiale— What d'ye 

think of^hat I 

Sop. A concerto nuttiale ! Oh heavens, I am tranf- 
ported with the thought I— To have the fingular plea- 
jiire of celebrating my marriage with a pafticcio, madb 

up of the choiceft pieces of my own coinpofition ! ■ 

What could infpire you with tb divine an imagination ? 
The very idea abfolutely overcomes me. 
MaJk, And you confent to make me happy— Com* 
liicn, ray fool is on the wing — Let us away this in* 
fiant ! 

Sop. What can I do ? ^Well after all there 

is fbmething fo tender— fo afTettuofo in your manner 1 O 
you wicked creature !^— I wSfli 1 could refufe yoii, 
Mojk. O the mufic of that found-! — O cara, cara ! 

\KiJfing her hand. 
Sop. But on condition that we go dir«^ly to Italy. 
iiaji. Immediately. The- cercmony'^'Diay be perfonO- 
ed to-day — this hour — and we may leave England to- 
morrow. Oh, with what pleafure do I change my ftate, 
and leave this barbarous country, to attend the SophinI 
to Italy ! 

Farewel, Old England ! liberty ! et tutto ! 
Hail, foreign climes^ ! and matiiage, ben venuto ! 

l^Kxeunt. 



ScKmt cbanget to ibt Ttti^ via&t. 

Enter Old Mdk. ' 

O, Majt. So — {a»-fo ! tricked, cbeated, impoCed aa ^ 
Siioled and bamboozled b; an uogtacious ro^ue of a ha !' 
— • 7oun| knave I with hii Itttcn about Q)ccial ar^u- 
nenti at Wellmiafter, and t^Ht at Guildball — and bi#' 
iloriei of circuits and fefltont— and bis jargon from Plow* ; 
^D and Gike.— Odd*»*iiiy-lifc !— I am in fuch a paffioiv; 
I could knock dowji every man I meet with for vety iit» 

ga. 

Enter Freemaa.- 

Frtt. Blefi me T it not that old Mr. Ma£ ? — ■ • Y aar 
lervant, Sit ; you're welcome to town. * 

0. Maji. O your feirant, Sir \ your mod bunnhlr 
fervant !■ So your fiiend George is ruined, I End" 
George, Sir— —your old duony and fchool-fellow— — v 
George ii undone. 

Frtt. Heaven forbid ! 

0. Shjk. What ! you know nothing of the inattert> 
ley !— you're not acquainted with the prauki be Eu 
play'd— not you, to be fure !-— -Here have beenfrare 
doings ! Gne Iludies at the Temple !^- A new abridge* 
ment of the law ! 

Fret. So all's out. I find. Pleafc to explain, Sir^ 
Have' you feen your fon ? — have you been at bis cbom' 
ber«; 

O. Majk. Chambers r chambers, d'ye call them I— 
Kennels, dog-boles.^— I purchafed him a haudroiae 
fet of Chambers in Kiag's-^nch W^ks,— as hvidfbine' 
as any in the templfr— ay. and furnilhed them as haott 
fomely.^— But the young man is removed, I. find '•^ 
knd where ?— why, into a blind-alley — a dark corner of 
the inns of Court, up four pair of flairs — into a cau[^ 
of vile Ibelving garrets, where I cotdd fcarce ftand up* 
tight, o[ find a chair to & down— with a worfe ijsdt 
than tlie county-gaol, and a beautiful profpeS into- 
Wiiite Friars 1— And then his ftudy ! A hundred and. 
fifty povds worth of law-books — I gave him — all neat- 
ly bound in white calf-lkin, — gone !— The deuce a 
law-book has he in the world — but Littleton's Tenuie) 
in duodecimo, and the Gduae>laws fewcd. in blue paper— 
vUck 
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erhich, nich b« odd volome of Tiiflnm Shtndf, iome 
taaTe paiaphleta ;ind newfpapera, and fix or leven Ihelves 
of empty bottles make up the whole of bit library— -m 
An extravagant profligate ! 

' Free. Ha, ha, ha ! ■ —I {ee. Sir you have taken la 
BzaA inventory of hi» effefi*— — But thia is nothing. 
^ I - Almoft every yonng fellaw falls into diltreffet one 
kiiiic or other.— An •vcr-provident bther makes a pro- 
digal foD.— Vou kept hini too bue of money— 70a did 
Indeed. Sir. 

O. M. Money ! - did I not give him a profeflkm ? 
^d I not put him to the law >. . . OddS mylife ! the 
iricfaej — that by pains and application he might have got 
-by bis profeflion— 

' free. His profeHioD !— 4ia, 'ha, ha \ that's tncompa-* 
Table — His profelTioa ! — Ah my drar Sir, the profer. 

fioa and he wiiL never be 3 nhit tlie better for each ut^er. 
■ The law is a noble ftudy, ii is true — -^Ilo\^ed by fe- 
veial learned and worthy men. 

O. M. A fure road to' wealth and preferment. 
Free. Very true. Sir but your fon could as foon 

-bring'himfelf to take a purfe upon the road, as follow 
.the road to richer which you have chalked for to him. 
yP,M. Never tell me — I know, that; with his ta- 

' lent^', he might have done what he pleafed. — George 

' has lively parts— An abaadonU profligate ! to 

* ruin himfelf ! — And was always a, fmart lad — a keen 

* — flirewd young rogue ! A fool -to throw himfelf 
"* avray !— pAnd might have got Jnto practice and high 
-* reputation, and made-a fortune by his profefTion. 

' Free. Never ! take my word for it. It is not hit 
"* turn— not in the leafl his talent— Diametrically oppo- 
"* fite to his genius and difpofition. — Lively parts ! a fiije 
"^ notion ! — as if, becaufe he can diitinguiih black from 

* white, he thould be able to confound black and whits 

* with each other.' 

O. M. He has niin'd himfelf by his idlenefs and tx- 
travagance. Ah, what a profpeA has be loll ! Had he 
Auck to his (iudiei, and made a figure at the bar, we 
tnigbt have got him a feat iu parliament— Hind then of 
courfe a lilk gown, and then, by degrees, the folicitor- 
gencrallbip — I ' a nd then the attoroey-geBeralDup,— and 
then 
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then jut^e— -or a chief-ju&ice — and tKoD— ^oddVmy- 
life— he might hare been as great a man as my Lmd 
Coke himfelf. ! 

Free. Oh rare! there's the true logic of every fa- j 
ther ID the kingdom! There is not a country farmer 
who fends his fon a fervitor to the univerfity, bat what ' 
piomifes himfelf the honour of lann-fleeves in his iatel' 

*y- J 

0. Meji. Well— well, it does aot fignifytalking. — I'U i| 
never acknonledge him as long as I live. — Negled hit | 
Qudies : his goods feized ! over head and ears in debt '. ] 
—a wretch, a vagabond, a prodigal ! ' 

Free. Oh, moderate your anger [— "— -If he is in di- 
ftrefs, you'll relieve him ; if he has any debts, you'll pay 
them — and then airs well again. 

0. M. Me ! I'll not advance a penny — let him go to 
gaol — let him flarve — I'll never fee his face again. 

Fr,e. You wUl, I'm fure. 

0. M. Never — I'll difijihcrii him — I won't leave hia 
B groat — I'U cut him off with a ihiUing.'— He's liau'd 
for ever. 

Free. • He'll make his fortune. 

0. M. He's undone ! 

Free. He's made for ever! 

O. M. He'll be hang'd. 

Free. He's married. 

0. M. Who ! what ! whon ! where ! how ! -■■ 

Free. He's married. 

0. M. Married ! to whom >. 

tree. To a lady of fortune— rich, young, and hand' 

fome A girl worth thirty thoufand in hard maoey, 

Mr. Maflc. 

0. M. What 1 George ? 

Free. Yes, George ! 

■0. M. George married ! — when ? 

Free. Within this half hour. 

0. M. To thirty, thoufand f 

Free, And better. 

0. M. Indeed!— Well faid,. George, i'faitli.— He's 1 '■ 
fine boy — I knew he would dt>— — He was always an . 
arch roguC " . But how d'ye know ? I 

Free. I am fure on't— ^e di^atcb'd one of my tmi 
, fetvanli 
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lirvanti to me witb the iotcUigence My chaiiot cu> 

, ried them to church. 

O. M. Excellent ! — He's a raw fellow — ^111 l«vc Um 
ev'rj farthing I have in the world— I'll Icttlfr-'Btit wliff 
is this lady ? Where does (he live ? 

Iree. If you pleafe, Sir 111 coadud yoo to the 

houfe — perhaps we may arrive there befoK their return 
—and he Ihall prefent you with your ^r daughter-in- 
law a* a peace- offering. 

- 0. M. Come along then — It Ihall go hard but I'll 
dance at the young rogue's wedding.— -I'll fettle five 
hundred a-year on the firft boy,— r— Did sot I tell you 
he was a fmart lad, and wou'd thrive in the world ?— ^ 
Odd's my life, ftrip him ftatk-oaked, and throw him 
into the fea, be would rife again with a fwocd and bag- 
wig. [Exeunt. 

ScBNi .cbanget to *he Hall at Sophj^-t.'-~MB^ciant—~-' 
.mi^Jiartds — and every thing prepared for a concert. 

' So/. Come, ate the fcores all right ? are you all rea- 
' dy in your parts f 

'Sing. I'm afraid we're not quite perfeft in this 
' Urange trio which Mr. Mafk has left with us. 
' Ra/l Strange Trio, d'ye call it !— Let me fee— 

[Reads ibe paper. 
' An^, alfo, nor, JlelthcT, 
"■'For, becaufe, or either j 
' / But that, although, therefore, 

' If, yet, unlefs, wherefore. 
'Very pretty words, and extremely mufical !—Suppof8 
you run them over — you'll hi*ve time enough. 
' Sing. With all my heart- 

'Tie TRIO. 
• Words by Dr. Bufhby. . 

* Mujic by Mr. BattUhull. 
'' And, alfo, nor, neither, 
' For, becaufe, or. either, 
' But that, although, therefore, 
'_ If, yet, unlefs, wherefore. 
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Yvaarit ibt tnJ ^tht Sang, Utter Old Miflt amd Fr«»> 

0. M. Odd's -my-life ! ft very handfome boufe i 

What K magnificent fide-boatd of platt ht the pmrlooT 
Wc came ttuougb ! 

Fret. O, Sir, you'll find every tling agreeable toyonr 
vrifltM and the accotmt I have given Tou. 

0. M. But u (he To mufical. d'ye lay >. 

Free. Hift ! they're here — Let us retire a wbUe. 
EitUr Mafk mJ Sophy. 

Sofi. Di doe belle alme amanti, ^c- f^tiiji*^ 

Frft, ^advaneing.') How now, Maflc ? May we give 
yoajoy? You're married, I hope. 

i/taji. Ay, ay— J«ft enough, FreemaD. 

Sap. O yci — caBrrted in a filthy church without an op- 
gui in it — 3ttt, Signer MafquaH, dye know that gentle- 
nanf [Seeing Old Malk. w^ advances^ 

Majh. Mj father ! — ^'11 carry 5i through boldly, 
towever— [J^^fr.] You fee, ray dear, I told you he 
would be in town.— [To Sophy.] This is a pleafure X 

had not flatter'd myfclf in the expeftation of-; Give 

me leave. Sir, to prefcRt you with this lady^— ^»hom I 
bave jufl uowliad the bappioels to make my wife, aod 
your daughter-. 

O. M. Madam. T give you joy— and my Ton jo y ' — 
«nd myfelf joy — I have heard of all your pranks, George j 
and if you had not ovErcorae me^ith this agreeable fur- 
prife — odds my life, I fhould have taken you foundly t* 
taJk, I can tell you. \j1parl to Malk. ' 

Sop, Well, I proCeft, I am glad to fee fo much good 
Company. — I have a coocerto ready — you will be ravllli- 
ed with it— —all the airs are of my own compofition. 

O.M. A concert? With fubmiflion, Ma'am, a 

' good country-dance would make us a thoufand times j 
merrier— —t)(td's-my-Ufe ! give me but a lively part- '. 
ner. and I'll crofs over, and figure in, and right hand 
and left, till fix in the morning — XoU de roll, de roll. 
[Singing a dance-tune. 

Sop. Oh monftrouB !— Signor Mafquali, d'ye hear P Is , 
it pofTible this can be a father of yours, and have lb little 

O. M. Hi« father ! Yes, Madam, and you'U find 
bin 
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fcim his fiber's onn fon, I bellere^A chip of the old 
blocks I promlfe yoa. 

Sofi. Oh, he's the very abfinA of virtue-^— 
O. M. if«, yes— Gwftge ha« rirtuc enough, for that 
matter. 

Si^. Vertu — gufto — mulical talla, Sir ! 
C M. What, George ? 
Sop. A. complete conofccnte 
O. M. My fon ? 

Sop. A mod excellent jtt<^c of Ityle and cottpofi- 
fioM -— 
O. M Hc^ 

Sop. And a perfon of the niceQ ear in the world. 
Q. M. O dear, O dear, O dear ! What, has the 
young rogue made you believe that he underftands ma- 
fic ? 

S(^. Oh, Sir, I am not eafily dttteived in thoTe pac- 

' ticulars. (eoncei'ltJlv. 

0. M. A fly dog ! . H e was always an arch 

rogue— ha, ha, ha, ha i— Why, this is all a bam, Ma- 

<!am ! 

Sop. A bam. Sir !-i-What dVc mean ? 
0.~M. The young rogue has play'd on us both, 
Ma'am— —Tafte I he knows no more of vertu, as you 
call it, thani find he does of the law — A fly do^ I — ■ 
Mufic ! ^He !— Why he has no notion of a tune be- 
yond Derry down, or the hundredth pfalm, As to 

I finging, he has no more mufical notes in his voice than ■ 
■« cuckow — And the ear is, I believe, the laft part of 
the human frame by which' he would cboofe to be de- 
flinguifhed. 

' Sop. Nay, now. Sir, you carry your raillery to» 
' far. I am too well acquainted with his accompfilh- 
' ments. Don't I know that he mixt with all the vir- 
' tuofi in Italy ! Does hofhe abominate filthy EngUQi, 

* and idolize dear It^ian ? —And is not he juft re- 

* turned from being fte objeft of public admiration at 

' 0. M. Rome ! George been at Rome !— -What, has 
' he perfii%ded you into that too >. ha, ha, ha, ha ! 

* An arch dOg ! — {^LAigbing A«frt(^.]— Why, Ma'am, 
' he never was out of England in his life. He knowj 

Vol. II. . S ■ ' no 
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' no more of Rome titan the Pope does -oS my feat m 

• Wiltiliire.' 

So/>. How ! 

0. M. And as to ItalUn, he's not acquainted with 
twentjr words of the language. 
' So/i. Impoffible ! 
' 0. M. iSell you, Ma'am, again and again, 'tis nil 

* a bam upon jou— — -George is an arch rogue, and hat 
' been too hard for us both — ha, ha, ha, ha ! 

' [Maflt tvinh and makes Jigns to him. 
' Ah, what fignifies your wuiking and nodding to me 1 
' Isn't it all true, iirrah ?' ' 
Sop, And do you confefs this charge, Sir \ 

{to Maflc 

Mojk. Guilty, upon my honour !— Before marriage^ 

as 1 law it plealcd you, I was- content to feem an Ita. 

lian : but now, my love, you ihaU. find me a true firi- 

lon, I promife you. 

0, M. Look ye there !-i-did not I te^ you fo ? ■■ ■■ 
ha, ha, ha : 

Sop, Nay, now. Sir, I fee you are -ii jell— for I^ 
^onvin'd that Siguor Mafquali ' 

Majk. Mafquali !— Malk MaJk is my ns 

dear I— and your nanne too — thanks to the parfo 

Sop. Malk !— 1 Ihall neyec bear to be called Maflt- 
Mrs. Malk ! Such an,«ifl^nufical appellation ' " " 

.never endure it. _ • ■•' 

MaJk. Yes, yes, you will endure it very well, and a 
gy-at deal more too, I warrant you. 

Sop. Why, furely, Signor 

Majh. Siguor !— I am no Signor Mr. Mat— or, if 

you pleafe George Malt — an Eiiglilh gentleman- 
worth twenty marquifes from France, or counts from 
Italy. 

0. U. Odd's my life-? he'll fret ber guts to fiddlc- 
ilrings. ; . ■ 

Sop. And you ate really no virtuolo I not a peifon of 
gulio? 

M<^. In nothing, Madam^ but in my paflion for 
^Qu; 

Sop. Afloniihing !-— — I Ihali ft!)] have one confola- 
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tiort, however, and that 3 great one — I fliall have the 
pleafure of forming your taftc myfelf — and as a good 
jeffon — I'll haTC the concerto performed immediately : 
Where are all my people? Here. Rofini ! Caprice ! 
Scrapclli ! Squeakalli ! [^Calling the fingers. 

O. M. Odd's my life, the whole kennel I -^—Silvet. 
and Truetnan ! Svreetlips and Dido 1 

Sofi. Ah, Tramontani ! what horrible difcord ! no- 
thing but the performance of my concetto^ 

Maji, Corae, come, my idear Sophy, we'll have no. 
concerto — nothing Italian — We'll celebrate our nuptiali 
after the old Englini fafhion— 

Sap. Whaty 

Majk. I'll give away five guineas to the bell-ringers. 

Sop. Horrible ! - . 

Majk. All the fervaots fliall go roaring drunk to bed. 

Sop. Mtinllrous! 

Majh. And to-morrow morning, my love, yoq (hall 
be roufed withnhe drums, *nd the true Briti(h ferenade 
of marrow-bones and cleavers. 

Sop. Barbarous and horribl.e ! Is this the Affetuofo 
Mafquali ? Is this the tender Spofo ? 

Ma/i. Englilh, my dear Sophy ; ffwak Englifti, for 
heaven's fake ! 1 can converfe in no other language. 

Sop. How am I dece(.ved and impofed on ! And don't 
you intend to carry me lo Italy ? 

MaJi. To Italy ! ridiculous ! No, no, my love ; we'll 
Hay here, in the comfortable enjoyment of beef, liberty, 
and Old England. 

' Sop. Difappointed in every thing ! dehided, cajo- 
' led! coaxed I wheedled into a marriage witli a horrid 
' Englifli 

' MaJk. Have a care, Sophy ; no hard words to youf 
' lord and hulband 

* Sop. Huihand \ I ftall faint at the found. 

' Tree. Have patience, Madam, a;)d reconcile your- 

* felf to your fituation. To be laugh'd out of one's fol- 

• lic5, is the beft and molt agreeable method of being 
' cured of them.' 

0. M, Odd's my life, daughter ! — I have a right to 
call you daughter now— down on your knees, and thank 
heaven thai you have bad fuch an efcape. VVTiy, it was 
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a thourand to one but wbat you had married a. Gddler — 
You have m« with one of the archeft young rogues in 
tbe norld. I'll aafwer for it, that hh fortune (faall be 
little infeiior to your own— and I narrant, that he will 
pake the bed of hulbands. 

Sep. Beft of bulbands indeed ! and deny me the en- 
joyment of mulic and vertil f 

Maji. That, my deareft Sophy, fiial! be almoft the 
only thing I will deny you. And you will thank me 
hereafter for oppofing a foible, which eclipfed yaurgfood 
fenfe, and ferTcd only to make you ridiculous. — Nay, 
more *, to convince you that' I can endure the found of 
an inStument, do but defer your concert till the eren- 
jng, you (hall invite wtat company yo« jileafe, and my 
&ther may be indulged with his countty-dance aftetr- * 
wards into the bargain. 

0. M. Afterwards ! — We'll have a dance now ■■ ■ 
' Away with your mufic-flands and big-bellied bafs- 
' viols, and let the fiddles ftrike up here, and call in 
* your fingers to go down the dance with us. 

' Majk. With all my heart — But I have mote woa- 

' Sop, What d'ye mean ? 

> MaJk. ini Oiew you.'— Rofini ! 

[To Rofin, vsho advaneet. 

a./. sig„„! 

MaJk. Signer ! — don't Signor me, puppy, Sophy, do 
you know this gentleman ? 

Sop. Nobody better; — it is Signor Rofini. 

MaJk. %tS now, how eafy it is to impofc on you. 
He is as great a cheat as myfelf. This is no" Signoc 
Rofini, but hon eft Jack Rofin, from Comus's court; ■ 
■ — one of the choice fpirits — the" chief leader in all my 
concertos, and by my direftion he crept into your pay 
as Signor Rofini. 

Sop. Indeed"! I mnfl, fairly own, ihat this lall circum- 
ftaiice mortifies me, and makes me more alhamed of my 
mufical attachment than all the rell. — To be duped by 
Mr. Rofin, is too palpable a weaknefs not to be repent- 
ed .' But now. Sir, if I confent to lower- my note, (to 
makeufe of a mufical phrafe once more), may I not Iropc 
that you will JOwer your note too ? 

MaJk. 
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Majk. In every particular that does not hurt your 
foctuae, or injure your charafler, you Ihall find me the 
tendereft and nioft compliant of hulbands. And now, 
Sophy, do but cheerfully rellgn this one foible, we 
fhall be the happleft couple in Great Britain.— —And 
though there has been fame little difcotd between us at 
firft, we (hall ag^ee for the future as well as bafa and. 
treble. And give me leave to congratulate you, that 
inftead of Signoi Makiuali, you hare got bonell 
GlOKOX Maik. 
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The Curiaii^irijiiig, difcavers the Hectben Deitift, fitted 
atniilji'ibf clouds, in full council : they addre/i J\Xfix,tt 
in choriu, accompanied by all the in/irumeals. 



Chwui of all the Gods. 
Jove, in his chair, 

f If the iky Lord May'r^ 
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With Vis nods 
Men and Goda 

Keeps in awe ; 
When he winkt, 
HoLven (hiinks; y 
When he fpeaks, 
Hell fqueaks ^ 

Earth's globe U but lus taw. 
CoeV of the fchool, 
He bears defpocic rule i 
His word, 
Tfeo' abfurd. 
Mull be law. 
Even Fate, 
Tho' fo great, 
Muft not prate j 
His bald pat« 
^ve -nauM ciifiT, 
He's fo bluff, 

For A, Itraw. 
Cow'd deities, 
Like mice in cheefe. 
To ftir mull ceafe, 
Or "gnaw, 
7«^. (rifing.') Immortals, you. have heard your plain- 
live fov'rsign, 
And culprit Sol,'« high crimes. Shall we who govern, 
Brook fpies upon us ? Shall ApoUo trample 
' On our eommands ? We'll make him an example. 
As for you; Juoo, curb your prying temper, or 
We'll make you, to your coil, know— we're your em- 

>»o. I'll take the l»w,(io Jupiter:) My proflor, with 
a fumraons, 
Shall cite you, Sir, ('appear at Doflors Commons. 
Jup. Let him — hut firft I'll chafe from heaven yon 

varlet. 
Jvno. What! for detcfUag you and your vile harlot I 
AIR. 
Think not, lewd Jove, 
Tbtu to wrong my challe love } 
^ P4 For 
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For, fpite of joai nkehellf godbead^ 
By day and by night, 
Juno will haTc her right. 

Nor be of dues nuptial defrauded. 

I'll Eerret the haunts 
Of your fbnalc gallants ; 

la Tain you in daiknefs iaclofe them } 
Your favourite jadM. 
ini plunge to the fliadea, 

Or into cows metamoTphore thetn. 

Ji^. Peace tennagant — I ffTcar by Styx, our tlionifes- 
Shatlhurl him to the earth, nay never wonder i 
I've fworo it, gods. 

jipolh. Hold, hold, have patience, 
Papa~-No bowels for your own relations \ 



Be by your friends advis'd, 

Too harfh, too hafty dad ! 
Maugtc your bolts, and wife head^ 

The world will think you mad. 

V^iat worfe can Bacchus teach men, 

His roaring bucks) when drunk, 
Then break the lamps, beat watchman. 

And llagger to fbme punk. 

"Jup. You fancy Icoundrel^— 4here, Sir— Cove VH^ 

Sown Phcebus, down to earth, we*U hear no forther. 
Roll, thunders, roll ; blue lightnings flafh about him } 
The blab fliall find our Iky can do without him. 

thunder and iigbtning. Jupiter darti c bolt at him, he 
yaZ/j.— Jupiter re-qffiimei his throne, and tbt Gods 
all qfcend together, Jingivg the initial cbonis : 
Jove in his chair, &c. 

ScDu 
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. Scene, A cbatnpoign etuntry, with a dlfiant village ; vto- 
lenlj^orm of thunder and Ughttiing. jf Jbephtrd Reepm 
mg in the field is raufid by it, and mm away Jr\ghied, 
{leaving bit cloak, hat, and guitlar behind him, Apollo ■• 
{ai tafl from heaven) falls to ihe earth, with a . rude 
Jbock, and lies for a while JJuna''d : el length he begins 
to move, rifes, advances, and looking forward, Jpeatt^ 
j^fter which, eaters to him Sileno. 
ApoL Zooks, miat a cmlh ! a pretty decent tumble ! 
Kind ufage, Mr. Jove— fwcet Sir, your humble 
Well, down I am j— no bones broke — though fore pep- 

per'd ! 
Here doom'd to flay— What can I do ?— turn (hcpherd.- 
IPuts on the cloak, &c. 
A lucky thought. — In this difguife, Apollo 
No more, but Pol the Twain, fame Hock I'll follow. 
Nor dohbt I, with my voices guittar, and pedbn. 
Among the nymphs to kick up fome diverfron.- 

Sileno. Whom have we here ? a fightly clowa !— and' 

Hum — plays, I fee, upon the hurdy-gurdy. 
Seems out of place — a ftranger — all in tatters j 
I'll hire him — he'll divert my wife and daughters. 
^Whence, and what art thou, boy ? 

■Pol. An orphan lad, Sir; 
Pol is my name — a ftiepherd once my dad, Sir, 
I''th' upper parts here— though not born to ferving,- 
1*11 now take on, for faith I'm almott (larving. 

Sil. You've drawn a prize i' the lottery — So have I tco;. 
"Why — I'm the mailer you conld bcA apply to<' 
Since you mean to hire for fervice, 

Come with me, you jolly dog ; 
You can help to bring home harveA, 
Tend the Iheep, and feed the hog.- 
Fa la la. 
With three crowns, your Handing wages, 

You (hall daintily be fed j 
Bacon, beans, fait beef, cabbages, 
Butter milk, and oaten-bread. 
FaUla, ■ 

P 5 Coc8» 
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CfHiie, ftrtke hands, you'll live ia clover,. 

When we get you once at borne } 
And when daily labour's over, 

Well all dance to your firum flrum. 
Fa la la. 
Pd/. I ftrike hands, I take your oSei ^ 
Farther on I may fare worfe j 
Zooks, I can no longer fufier 
Hungry guts and empty partem 
Fa la la. 
SU. Do, ftrike hand) ; *ti« kind I oSec 
Po/. I ftrike hands, and take your ofief.. 
J/7. Farther feeking you'll fare worfc.. 
Pa/. Farthec on I may fare worfc 
Si/. Pity fuch a lad ftiould fuffer, 
Po!. Zooks, I can no longer fuffer. 
Si/. Hungry guts and empty purfe. 
Pa/. Hungry guts and empty purfe. 
Fa la la. 

£ Exeunt, dancing and fin^g^ 

Scene, SUenoV Tarmrboufe. 
.En/^r Daphne and Nyfa, Myfis fo//oviing behind. 
Hop/}- But, Nyfa, how goes on Squire Midas' court- 

fliip ? 

}^yf. Your fweiit Datnxtas, pimp to bis great worlhip. 
Brought me from him a purfe ; — but the conditioa»— 
—I've cur'd him, I believe, of fuch commiffions. 
Dafi/}. The moon-calf 1 This muft blaft him. with my 

father. 
^xf- Right. So we are rid of the two frights together. 
hoib. Ha, ha, ha I— Ha, ha, ha ! 
^^ Hey-day ! what mare's neft's found ?.— For 
ever giinning : 
Ye ranlipoles — is-'t thus ye mind your fpianing ? 
AIR. 
Girls are known 
To mifchief prone, 
H ever they be idle. 



Who would rear 
Tno daligltters fair, 

Muil hold a fteady bridle : 
.For hue they (kip 
And there they trip, 

And this and that way Cdlc. 
Giddy maids. 
Poor fiUy jadcB, 

All after men are gaddiog ; 
They Jirt peU-mell, 
Their traiii^o fwell, 

To coxcomb, coxcomb adding :. 
To ev'ry fop 
They're cock,-a-taoop. 

And fet their mot ben madding. 

Enter Sileno iairoJucinf Pol. 
Si/. Now, dame and giils, no moie let's hear yotr 
g tumble 
At too hard toil; — I chanc'd juil now to flumble 
On this (lout drudge — and hir'd him-^^t for kbsur. 
To 'm lad — then lie can.play, and fing, and caper^ 
Mj/f. Fine rubbifb to briog holiie} a lliolliag thrum- 

What art thou good for i fpeak, thou ragged mummer > 
[ToPoL 
^ Xj//". Mother, for flbame — 
M^, Peace, i^uccbox, or I'll maul you. 
Fo/. Goody, my llrength and pacts you undervalue 
Xor his and your work, 1 am biiflc. and handy. 

De/>. A fed cheat elfe 

^ M^.- What, you, you jack-a-dandy i 

AIR. 

Pray,goody,p]earc to moderate the rancour of your tongue; 

Why flalh thole fparks of fury from your eyes ? 
Remember, when the judgment's weak, the prejudice 

A ftranger why will you defpife i > [is llrong,. 

Ply™, 

Prove, e'er you deny me i 
If you call mc 

P 6. 9£, 
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Off. you Waft me 
Never more to rife. 
M^. Sirrah, this infolence defervea a drubbing. 
Nyf. With what fweet temper he bears all her fnub- 
blng ! \^./tfiJe. 

Si/. Oons, no more words.— Go, hoj, and get your 
dinner. [Exit Po/.. 

5/7. Fie, why fo croffgiain-'d to a young beginQer ? 
'tfjlf. So mode A ! 
Daph. So genteel ! 

Sii. Not pert nor lumpifh. _ " [To Myt. 

Myf. Woa'd he were hang'dT- 
A^ and Dapb. La, mother, why fb frumpilh '. 
AIR 
Nj;/. Mamms, how can you be fo ill natnr'd, 
, To the gpntle. handfome fwaio ' 
Dapb To R lad, fo limbM, fo featured. 
Sure 'tis crnel to give pain. 

Sure 'tis cruel, &c. 
Msf- Girls, for you my feats perplesiBe, 

I'm alarm'd on your account. 
Sii. Wife, in vain you teafeandvex mc^ 

.1 will rule, depend tipon't. 
Ay. * Ah! ah! 
Daph. Mamma. 

Nvf. \ Mamma, Kow can you be fo ill natur'd, 
Daph. i Ah, ah, to a lad fo limb'd and featur'd >. ^ 

Aj/; '7 To the gentle, handfome fwain; 
Daph, 3 Sure 'tis cruel to give pain j 
N^. 1 Sure 'tis cruel to give paln^ 
Dapb. J To the gentle, haodfiftiie fwain. 
^ Jt/j/; Girls, for you my fears perplex me J 
I'm alarm'd on your account. 
Si/. Wife, i4vain you teafe and vex mej 

I will rule, depend ujton't. 
K)f. 7 Mamma I 

Mxf. S Plia! pfli^ 

Dapb. 7 Papa! • 

Si/. S Ah : ah ! 

Dapb. T Mamma, bow can you be foill-natnT'd, 
S!/. [. Piha. piha, you muft not be fo Ol-naturM ; 
^Xf- J Ah, ah, to a iad fo limb'd, fo featur'd ? 

Daj>h 
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Uapb. '\ To the gtntle handfome fwaiiif . . ; 

Syt. / He's a g^tle handiWefwHiii,. 
. Nxf'- f Sure 'tis cruel to give pain. , 

Myif. \ 'Tis my pleafute to.give pain>. 
Uapb. 1 Sure 'tis cruel to givepain, 
Sii. . / Hc'i & gentle, haadfome fwain, 
liyf. r To the gentle, handfome fwain, 
Atj^. \ To your odious, fav'iite fwain. {Eseunl,. 

Enter Midas not/ Damtetas. 
MiJ. Njla,. you fay, refus'd the guioeag Britifb. 
Gam. A.b, please youHltorfhip— Ibe is wondrous fkit- 

tifii.. ' 

Mid. Ill have her, coft what 'tnill.. Odlbob'i — 1*11 

Dam. The halter-^ 

Mid; As for madam, I'll divorce her.— * 
SoAe favouaed lout incog, our btifs oppofes. 

Darn. Aye, Pol, the hind, putspuf of joint our nofes. 

Mid. I'vp' heard of that Pol's tricks,— of his fly tam- 
pering. 
To fling poor Pan ; but I'll foon fend him fcampering. 
'Sbiood, 111 comiBit bim'Vdiive him to the gallows ! ■ 
Where is old Pan ? 

Dam. Tippling, Sir, at the ale-houfc. . 

Mid. Run, fetch him — we fhall hit on feme expedient- 
To rout thii Pol. ^ * 

JDam. I fly ; (goi«g, rtlurns) SJfj your obedient. 

Mid. What boots my being 'fquire, 
Jultice of peace and quorum ; 
Church-warden — knight o' th' ihire. 

And cuftos rotulorum ; 
If fancy little Nyfa's heart rehellious. 
My 'fijuirelhip flights, and hankeA after fcUowt ? 
AIR. 
Shall a paltry clown, not fit t^wipe my Ihoos, 
Dare my amours to crtX; 
' ;.'.6hall a peafant Miax, when Joflice Mida* wooes, 
, ' Her nofe up at him tofs ? 

\o: ril kidnap— then poffefs her: 
J'U fell berFoU a flave, get mundungus in exchange ; 



So glut to th« heiglit of pleafure 
My love «nd my revenge. 
No • I'U kidnap, &c. [£*«. 

SctNB, Pan it difiovered Jittitig M a- table-, •mitb a lanl- 
ard, pipti and itbtKCo, before him; hie bagp^t lying 
fyhm. 

AIR. 
Japiter wenches uid drinks, 

Hjt rules the roall in the Iky > 
Yet he's a fool if ]ft thinks 
That he'* as h^ipy as I : 
Juno rates himi 
And grates him, 
And leads his highnels a wcaiy life } 
■ I have n^y lafs 

And my glars, , 

And llioU a bachelor's mtny life. 
Let him duller, 
And bluller, 
Yet cringe to his harndan's farbelow y 
To my fair tijlips 
I glue lips. 
And clink the cannikin hen below. 

' Enter Damsetas. 
Datt. There fits the c^ foaker — ^his pate tronblini: 
little 
How the woild wags, lb he gets diink and vittlc.-— 
Hoa, mafter Pan — Gad, you've trod a thiftle ! 
You may pack upayour all. Sir, and go whiflle. 
The wenches have tutn'd taU— to yon buck-ranter i 
Tickled up his guittar— they fcorn your chanter. 
• 

A I R. 
All around the maypole how they trot^- 
Hot ft 
Pbt * 
And good ale have got ; 
Routing, 
Shouting, 
At your luting, 

FlteriDS^ 



Tleeriag, 
Jeering, 
And what not. 
Tbete's old SUeno £rUks like % mai, 
Lb<K 

caad 

To fee u9 fad ; 

C^'ring, 

Vap'ring ; 
"Wfaile Pol (ciapin^ . 

Coaxes 

The laffe* 
Aa he did the dad. 

Enter Myfis. 
M^. O pan ! the devil to pay — both mjr fluts Irantic, 
Both in their tantarons, foe yon capering antic. 
But I'll go feck 'em all, and if I find 'em, 
I'll drive 'em — as if Old Nick weic behind 'em. [Goiayi 

Pan. Soa, foa — don't flounce ^ 

Avaft—difguife your fury. 
Pol we (hall trounce ; 

Midas is judge and jury. 

AIR. 

Myf. Sure I (hall run with vexation didradcd, 

To fee my purpofea thus counteiaded \ 

Tliis way or that way, or which way foercx. 

All things run contrary to my endeavoair. 

Daughters projefiling 

Their ruin and ihame } 
Fathers n eg le fling 

The care .of their fame ; 
Nurling in bafom a treacherous viper ; 
Here's a fine dance — but 'tis be pays the piper. 
\_Zxeu»t. 

Scene, j4 woq4 and lawn near Silvad'i farm, Jioch gra- 
cing at a iiflance — a tender Jlow Jj/mfibany. Daphne 
er^et melancholic andjllenii Ny(a watching her. Then 
Daphne relurat running. 
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Sjf. O ho, is it lo— Mils Daphne in the diimpa i 
Mnm^'DUg^i the word — 111 lead her fuch a dance 
^ Shall make her Air her Auinpi. 
To all hci fecret haunts, 
Like her ILadow, 1*11 follow and watch Eer : 
And, Mth, mamma Ihall hear on't if 1 catch her. 

[Rttini. 
Da^. Lb ! how my heart goes pit-a-pat ! what 
thumping, 
£?er £nce my father brought us homethi* bumpkini 

AIR. 
He*$ u tight, a lad to fee to. 

As e'er fiept in leather (hoe ; 
And, what's better, he'll love mc too^. 

And to him I'll proTc true blue. 
Though my. lifter calls a hawk's eye^ 

I defy nhat Ihe can do ;. 
He o'eriook'd the little doxy :- 

I'm the girl he means to woo. 
Hither I Hole our to meet him ; 

He'll no doubt my fteps puriiie : 
If the youth prove true, I'll fit him }. 

If he's falfe, I'll fit him too.. 

Enter Pol. 
Tol. Thinb o' the devil— 'tis faid, 
He's at your (houlder— 
This weach was running in my head;. 
And, pop— ^lehold her, 

A I R. 
Lovely nymph, affuage my anguifti'j^ 
. At your feet atcnder fwain 
Piays you will not let hhn lanzuifh, 

One kind look would cafe his pain: 
Did you know the lad who courts you, 

He'd not long need fue in vain j 
Prince of Jong, of dance,'of fports— -you' 

Scarce will meet his like again. 
Dapfy, Sit, you^re fuch an oglio 

Of perfeftion ia folio;^. 
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No darorel can tefift you i 
Your face fo attraftive, 
Limbs fo fupple and aAive, 
That b;; this liglit, 
At the firft fight, 
I could have run and kifs'd you^ 
AIR. 
If jrou can caper as welt as you modulate, 
With the addition of that pretty face, ■ 
Pan, who Vras held by oui fhcpherds a god o' late^. 

Will be kick'd out, and you fet in his place. 
His beard fo frowfy, hU gellures fo aukvrard are, 

And his bagpipe has fo dronfy a drone. 
That if they find you, as I did, no backwarder. 
You may count on all the giils as yeur onu. 
Myf. (from witiin.) Pol, Pol, make hafte, eome.liitteR. 
Po/. Death, what a time to call ! 
PIi, rot your old lungs of leather. 

B-ye Daph. ^ 

Daps, B'ye Pol. 

Enter Nyfav 
Nj^. Marry come up, forfooth ! 
Is't me ye forward vlxcn^ 
You choofe to play your tricks otk? 
And could your liquorifh tooth 

Find none but my fwcatheart to Sz OB ?' 
J>aj>ll. Marry come up again,. 

Indeed my dirty couiin ! 
Have you a right to ev'iy fwain i 
Njif. ~Ay, though a dozen. 

A I R. 
Daf>b. My piinikin mifs, do you fancy that Pol 
Can ever be caught by an infant's dol *. 
N^, Can you,^Mifs Maypole, fuppofe be ^rill.&ll^ 

In love nith the giantcfs of Guildhall. 
Dapb. Pigmy, elf. 

2^ Coloffus itfelf; 

Both. 'You will lie till you're mouldy upon the Ihelf. 
Dapb. You flump o' the gutter, you hop o' my thumbs 
A hulband for you muft &om LiUiput come. 

%;. 
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l^ Yott ftalking fteeple, you gawky flag, 

Your hul1>and mufl come from Brobdigfiag. 
Dafib. Sour grapes, 

N^. 'Lead apes. 

Both. 1*11 humble your sanity, Mrs. Trapei. 

Cafib, Mils, yont alTurancc, 

ify/l' And, Mifi, your high airs, 

Dafib. Is paft all endurance 

Nr/. Are at their latt pray'rs. 

Dapb. Nfl more of thefc freedoms, Mifs Nyfa, I beg. 

Nyf. Mifs Daphne's conceit muft be lowcr'd a pej|. 

Sapb. 7 Poor fpite ! 

^ J Pride hurt ! 

Dafii. 7 Liver white ! ' 

Dafib. lHo, (hew your teeth, fpitfire, do, butyoucatt't bite* 
Nji/, j^'Thja haughtioefs foaa will be laid in the djtt. 

Poor fpite, &C, 

Pride hurt, &C' 
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ScBKE, A Groove. 
Enter Tiy^Afo/Zowed by Midas, 
MtJ-ToKS, tygrefs, turn ; nay, fly ^ot-^^- 
I have thee at a why not. 
How comes, liitle Nlfy, 
That heart to Tae fo icy 
Should be to Pol like tinder, 
Burn't up to a very cinder ! 
mf. To my virtue ever fteady, 

Firm as a rock, ■ ' 

I fcorn your lliock i 
But why this attack ( 
A mifs can you lack, 
Who have a wife already ? 
Mjif, Ay, there's the curfe— but (he's old and fickly j 
And would my Nyfa grant the &vour quickly, 
Would (he yield now, 1 fwear by the Lord Harry, 
Th« moment madam's co9in'd~-her I'll marry. 

AIR. 
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O what pleaTurM will abound 
'When my wife is laid in ground \ 
Let eaith cover her, 
We'll dance over her. 
When my wife is laid in ground. 
O how happy ftiould 1 be, 
Would little Nyfa pig with me ! 
How I'd mumble her, 
Touze and tumble her, 
Would little Nyfa pig with me ! 
.^d/I Young birds alone are caught with cjial^ 

At your bafe fcheme I laugh. 
Mid. Yet take my vows — 

H!;^. I would not lake your bond, Sil— 
Mid. Half my eftate— 

i^ Nq, nor the whole my fond Sip, 

A I R. 
Ne'er will I be left i' the lurch ; 

Ceafe your bribes and wheedling ; 
Till I'm made a bride i' the church, 
I'U keep man from meddling. 
What are riches 
And foft fpeeches ? 
Baits and fetches 
To bewitch us : 
When you've won TM, 
And undone us, 
Cloy-M, you (huo us, 
Frowning on us, _ _ 

For our htedlefs piddling. [£wt'A 

Enitr Pan ; and. Pol, lifietting. 
Mid. Well, mafter Pol I'U tickle } 
For him, at leaft, I have a rod in pickl^ : 

• When he's in limbo, 
Not thus our hoity toity mifs 

Will flick her arms a-kimbo. 
Pan, So, Squire, well met I flew to know youT 

buGnefs. 
Mid. Why, Pan, t^is Pol wc muft bring down on 
hU knees. 

Pan, 



Pan. That were a feat indeed ;— e feat to brag on. 
Mid. Let's hoDK— well there concert it o'er aSagoa. 
m make him fltip— 

Paa.—Ai St.^ George did the dragon. 
A I R. 
If into'your hen-yard 
The treacherous reynard 

Stesli flily your poultry to ra.vager 
With gun you attack him, 
With beagles you track him }, 

All's fair to deAroy the fell ferage. 
So Pol, who comes picking 
Up my tender chicken. 

No means I fciuple to bani{h : 
With pffw'r I'll o'erbear him, 
- With fraud I'll enfnate him, 

By hook, or by croc^ he fhall vanilh. \E:aunr, 
Scene, ji Lawn before Midas's Houfe. 
Enter Nyla. . 
Sjff. Good lack! what is come o'er me ) 
Daphne has llepp'd before me I 
Envy and love devour me. 
Pol doats upon ber phiz hard j 
Tis that that Aicks in my gizzard. 
Midas appears now twenty times more bidcoiuy 
Ah, Nyfa, what refource \ — a cloyfter. 
Death alive— yet thither mull I run, 
And turn » nun., 
Frodigioiu t 
AIR. 
In thefe greafy old tattera 

His charms brighter Ihine f 
Then hi« guittar he clattera 
With tinkling divine i 
But my lifter, 
Ab, be kifs'd her, 
And me he pafs'd 1^ : 
I'm jealous 
Of the fellow's 
Sad tafle and blind eye.. . {^Exin. 
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ScEME, Midas's Parlour. 
Midas, Myfis, an*/ Pan, in eonfuhation over a large bowt 
qfpwicb, pipes and tobacco. 
Mid. Come, Pan, your toaft — 
Fan. Here goes our noble umpire ; 
Myf. And Pol's defeat — I'll pledge it in a bumper. 
Mid^ Hang him, in every fcheme that whelp has 

Myf. Sure he's the devil himfelf— 
Fan, Or Doaor Fauflus. 

Myf. Ah, Stiuire— for Pan would ye but ftoutly 
ftickle. 
This Pol would foon be in a wretched pickle. 
Pan. you reafon right ■ 
Mid. His toby I ihall tickle. 
M^. Look, Squire, I've fold my butter ; hese its 

At your command, do but this job for Myiis. 
■Count 'em— fix guineas and an old Jacobus, 
Keep, Pan, and ihame that fcapc-grace coram nobis. 
Mid, Goody, as 'tis your requeft, 
I pocket tiiis here ftuffj 
Aud as for that there peafant, 
Trufl me I'll work his buff. 
At the mufical llrua;g!e 
I'll bully and" juggle ; 
My award's 
Your fure card. 
£Iood, he Ihall fly his country — that's enough. 
Pan. Well faid, my lad of wax. 
M'i4. Let's end the tankard -, 
I have no head for bufincfs till I've drunk hard- 

Pan. Nor have my guts brains In them till they're ' 
addle } 
When I'm molt rocky, I beK fit my faddle. 

Mid. Well, come, let's take one booze, and roar a 
catch, 
*rhen part to our affalia ' '■ 

Pan. A match.- 
- Myf. A match. 

AIR. 
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AIR. 
Mid. MaAer Pol 

And hb toU-de roll-loll, 
I'll buffet Bway From tfai plaiii, Sir } 
3?M. And rU aSift 

Your *Orfli!p's fift 
With all 1I17 might and main. Sir : 
Myf, And I'll have a tbump, 
Tho* he's fo plump. 

And makes fuch a woundy racket. 
Mid. ini bluff, 
Tan. I'll rough, 
Myf. I'll huff, 
IdiJ. I'll cuff; 

Omi). And I'll warrant wc pepper his jacket. 
Siid. ¥ot all his cheats 

And wenching feats. 

He fliall rue on his knees 'effl, ' 
Or fltip, by goles, 
As high as Paul's, 

Like ugly witch on befom i 
Arraign'd he ftiall be. 
Of treafou to me ! 
Pan. And I with my davy will back it } 

i'llfwear, 
MiJ. I'll fnare, 
il^ I'll tC'lr, 
Omn, O rare ! 

And I'll warrant we pepper his jacket. 

Enter Sileno and Dameetas m •uiarm argutruni. 
Si/. My Daph a wife for thee; the fquire's bafepaudar ! 
To the plantations fooncr would 1 fend her. 
Dam. Sir, Your goodwife approv'd my offers. 
~SiJ. Name her not, hag of ll-iidor ! 
What knew Ihe of thee but thy coffers ? 

Dum. And (hail this ditch-born whetp, this jackaa apt!, 
By (lint of congees and of fc rapes ' ' 

Si/. Thefc nte thy Handers, and that canker'd hag's. 
Dam. 4 thing made up of pilfer'd rags — -^ 
Si/ Richer than thou with a]l thy brags 
Of tlocks, and herds, and money-bags. 

3 AIR. 



AIR. 
If a lival my eharafler draw, 
In peife^on he'll find out a flat^ } 
With black he nill palflt, 
Make a de'il of a faint, 
And change to an owl a macaw. 
Dam. Can a father pretend to be wife. 

Who his friends good advice will defpifc * 

Who, when dabger is nighj 

Throws his fpeftacles by, 

And blinks through a green girl's eyes i 

Si/, You're an impudent pimp and a grub. 

Dam, You are fool'd by a b^garly fcrub i 

Your betters you fnab. 
^U, Who will lead me a club. 

This infolent puppy to drub ! 
You're an impudent pimp and a grub. 
Dam. Your cr.juPd by a beggarly fcrub. 
Sii. Who will cot in a powdering tub. 
Dam. Whom ti.e prince of impuAuies I dub. 
Sil. A guinea for a cluB, 
Dffm. Your C^d pate you'U rub, 
5//. This muckworm' to drub. 
Dam. When you find that >our cub 
Sil, Rub off. !iirah, rub, frtiah. rub. 
fiam. Is dcl^auch'd r>y a whipt fyllabub, [Sarif, 

Enter Myfa attenikd by Daphne and Nyfa. 
3fj/r Soh — ycu attend the trial — we iliall drive hence 
Your vagabond. 

Sil, I fmoke your foul contrivance, 
Da/A. Ah, Ny, our fare depends upon this iffue 
Njif. Daph — for your fake my claim I here forego ; 
And with your Pol ninch joy 1 wifb you. 

Dtjph. O gcmini ! fay'ft thou me fo f 
.Dear creature let me kifs you. 

Nyf. Let's kneel, and beg his flay ; papa will back as. 
Daph. Mamma wiH ftorm. 
_Nyf. What then i (he can but whack m. 



f** WDU. JSl3. 

A I R. 
I}^. Mother, fure you nevet 
Will cnSeaToui 
To diflevcT 
Fnan my favour 

So fneet a fwaio ! 
-None fo clerer 

E'er trod the plain. 
Vjif. Father, hopes you gave herj 
Don't deceive her 
Can you leave her 
Sunk for ever 

Id piDiftg care f 
Hade and fave her 
From black defpair. 
Dafib. Think of his modeft grace. 
His vmce, (hape, and face [ 
Njif. Hearts alarming, 
Daph. fiofoms n arming, 
N^. Wrath difarming, 
Dapb. With his faft lay : 
N^. He's fo charming, 

Ay let him ftay. 
Both. He's .fo charmirig, &c. 

Myfi Sluts, are you loft to fliame i 
Stl. Wife, wife, be more tame. 
Mvf- This is madnefs ! 
Sil. Sober fadnefs 1 
Mjif. I with gladnefs 

Could fee him fwing. 
For his badnefs. ' 

5//. 'Tis no fuch thing. 

Dam. Muft Pan refign to this fop his employment ? 
Muft I to him yield of Daph the enjoymeat ? 
M^. Ne'er, while a tongue I brandish, 
Fop outlandifh 
Daph fhall blandilh. 
Dam. Will you' rejefl my income, 

Heids and clinkum ! 
Sii. Rot and fink 'em, 

" 3 DaM. 



JB-U. ''midas. ^t 

Dam, Midas muft judge. 
M;^. And PoLmuH By. 
SU, Zounds, Pal (haa't budare : 
Jl^Voulie: 
Z)dni. Yoo lie : 

m/ 

iJam.\^ You He, you lie. 

i^ Pbq*s drone is fit fbt wild nicks and bleak moon* 

J3n/i. Pol's lyie fuiti bell out cool groti aad cleat 

fountains. 
^if' Pol is young add merrj'j 
Hapb, Light and airy, 
Sil. As a fairy. 
i^Sf. Pan is old and mufly ; 
liabb. Stiff and fuftyj 
Sil. Sour and crufty. 
^ph. Can 700 banib Pel \ 
mf' No, no, no^ no. 

X^ Pan f alL 
l>aph. Ay let him, go, 

^/■i. > Ayi let Hmf go,- 

Hidas ci«a«/ ./orfi tiirag'Ji attended by a ■cnwj oj^ 

Nypirfbt.MMd Svtaiat, 

AV> Peacf, bo ! is bell bioke loofe! what meant tlu» 

jawing ? 
Under n^ Tciy nofc this clapper-clawing ? 
AIR. 
What the devil's here to do, 

Y« loggerheads aod gipfies ? . 
Sirrah you, and hnffey you, 

And each of you tipfey is : 
£ut I^ as fure pull down your pride as 
A gun, oi as Tm juftice Midas. 
CHORUS. 
O tremendous juftice ! 
Who dull «ppa[e wife juftice Midas i 
^EoL. IL <^ AIR; 
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AIR. 
Mid. Vm given to nnderllaiid, tjiat you're all in a. 
pother here, ' 

:[)irputih!!; whetlier Pan or Pot (hall play to jaa. 

another year : 
Dare you think youi clumfj lugs fo' proper to 

The delicate ears of juflice MidjU ? 

Cborui. (y trcmendotts, &c. 

Mid. Soh, you allow it then — ye nwbbUh rsbble !— . 
Enttr Psl and Vt.afiwrai^y. 
Oh, here comes Pol and Put— 4iow ftiat your gabble. 
Fetch my greatchur— I'll quicltly end tw^uabblc. 
AIR.. 
Now I'm feated, 
VM be treated 

XJkethe Sopbioikliis-tltioae}. j 

Ib my prefeoce, | 

Scoundrel pea&o^ 

Shall pot call their Ibuli thnt«fnif . j 

Klybehcftig. I 

He trho beft i«, 

Sbaltbe fix'd muficUn chief t j 

Ke'H the lofer. 
Shall fhevr noftf here, 
. . But be traolported like « t£icf. 
Cbfrut. O tremendous,. 8(e> 

Dam. Maders, will you abide by this condition.? ! 

Pan. I alk n3 better. ' 

PoL — I am alt Tubmiflion. 

Pan. Strike up, fweet Sir. 

Pol. '^Sir, I attend your leifure. 

Mid. Pan, take the lead. 

Pan. ^Suice 'lis youi worlhip's plealiire. 

AIR. 
A poz of your pother about this or that; 
Your Ibrieking or fi^ueaking a fharp oca flat : 
Via fliarp by ray bumpers } your flat mi. Pol j 
So here goes a f?t to a.dpM-de.rplMoIl. 

,„„„,„ Wlw* 



"When beauty her pack of poor 'lovers would hamper, 
And after Mifs Will^'-tbe-Wifp the fools rcampei; 
I)ing dong:, in fing fong, they the lady extol : 
Fiay what's all the fufs for, but — toU-de-rolMolI. 

Mankind artf a medley-—^— a chance-medley race } 
All ilart in full cry to give dame Fortune chace : 
There's catch as catch can, hit or mifs, luck is all; 
And tuck^s the beA tune of life's toU-de-roll'loU. 

, XVe done, pleafe your worlhip ; 'tis rather too long; }- 
I only meant life is but an old fong ; 
The vfoild's but a tragedy, comedy, drol ; 
"Wbere all aB. the fceue of toll^e-FoU-loU. 

Mid. By jingo, well perfbrm'd, for one of his age : 
Bow, hang-dog, 4an''t you blulh to Ihew your vifage ^ 
Pol. Why, mafter Midas, for that matter, 
'Tis enough to dafli onc^ 
To hear the arbitrator, 

In-fuch unfeemly faihionj 
One of the candidates befpatter. 
With fo much partial pal£on. 

QSX^falh ap^^ 
A I R. 
Sh, happy hours, haw fleeting 

Ye danc'd on down away ; 

When, my foft vows repeaung, 

At Daphne's feet I lay ! 

But from her charms when fuudei'd^ 

As Midas* &owds prelage, 
;£ach hour will fe^m an hundred,. 

Each day appear an age. 

Mid. Silenc e — " - t his juft decree, all, at your petil^ 
Obedient hear— — elfe I Ihall ule you very ill. 

THE DECREE, 
Pan (hall remain ; ' 

Pol quit the plain. 

Gunu, O Uemepdout, &c. 

(ia ^^. 
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MiJ. All bow witli me to migbty PaD-<— «ntbioiic. 

No pouting— and with ftlW cjionia crown him -- 

[Tie- crmo^ form two raiiii beji'dt the chair, anJ jaioL 
in the cborw, vihiift Midas ei^vrnt b'im viitb baysJ^ 
CHORUS, 
Sec, tiiumphant fit* the bard, 
■ Crovra'dwith bays, his due leward: 
Ewl'd Pol (hall wander far } 
£)ul*d, twang his faint guittar ^ 
Wbil*, with echoing Ihouts of fraifi;,. 
We the bagpipe's glory raife 

MiJ. 'Ill well What keeps you here, you ra^ 

muffio ^ •■ 
Go trudge— •- or do you wait for a good cufUng ! 

■ Pot: Now, all attend. The wrath of Jove, for rapine, ' 
Comif tioD, lull, piide, fraud } there^s no elcaplogt 

Tremble, thoa wretch! thou'ft Aictch'd thy ntnioA 

tether) 
Thou and thy toob Ihall go to pot together^ . 
AIR, 
Dunce, I did but fhaUf 
For Apollo I am 
Cod of Mu&:, aad king of PaniB& : 
TTiy fcovvy decree,, 
for Pan againft me, 
I reward with the ears of an afiT. 
MM. Detefled, baulk'd, and fmall. 
On OHB martow-bones we fall.. 
Mgf. Be merciful; 

Ham. Be pitiful. 

]^U. Forgive us, mighty Sol— —Ala*, ilk* I' " 

A 1 R. 
^L Thou a Bniinfgate quean. ITo MyC 

Thou a pander obfceoe, \lo Dam. 

With Arumpctt and hailiffs Aiall cla& ; 

Thou, dnven fuim man, £7i Mid*. 

Shalt wander with Pan, 
He a flinking old goa», thou aa'afs) an aft, 6v. 

Bt 



^ 



Be thou fquire— his eftate (To SB- 

To thee I tranllate. 
ToyouhisftroDgcheftSiwidtcdinafsi iWNrfa 

Live happy, while I, 

Kecall'd to-the Iky, 
Make all the goda-Isugh mt Midai. 
D.fb.'iT.g«b,r^Sb C T"*^ bright Bodotd^, 

Safh, No critics, lie fnug. 

Not-a hi&i g^roan, or flinig ^. 
Remember the &te of Midas, 

Midai > 
Remefflbcr thi fate of Midii. 

CHORUS 
How Gtitkif lie fimsi &ca. 
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